
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 



at |http : //books . google . com/ 






^M^jmmmmmmmwmm^^J:mmm\9J 



HARVARD COLLEGE LIBRARY | 




This volume is from 

THE IJBRART OF 



GAMALIEL BRADFORD VI, 



1863-I932, BIOGRAPHER AND ESSAYIST, 

GIVEN BY HELEN F. BRADFORD 

MAY 24, 1942 



r/i\'v lA /fc^ /ft\/i\ AAv 4\Yi\ /iA /A\ /4\'/^^^^ 






e^^.^***-^ ///^ 



LETTERS OF 

HORACE WALPOLE 

MBS. PAGET TOYNBEE 



VII 



HENRY FROWDE, M.A. 

rUBUSHER TO TBE uyiVEBflnT OF OXFORD 

LONDON^ KDINBUROH 

NEW YORK 



THE LETTEES 

OF 

HORACE WALPOLE 

FOURTH EARL OF ORFORD 

CHRONOLOGICALLY ARRANGED 

AND EDITED WITH NOTES AND INDICES 

BY 

MRS. PAGET TOYNBEE 



IN SinXEN VOLITHES 
WITH FOBTRAITS AND FACSIMILES 

VOL. VII: 1766—1771 



OXFORD 

AT THE CLARENDON PRESS 

MCMIV 






/HAftVARcTX 
luNJVERSJTYl 
I Lt0RARY I 






'^ 



OXFORD 

PRUmSD AT THE CLABEHDOK VBEB8 

BT BOBACT BABT, HJU 

VHUITSB TO TBI UMIVBBSITT 



CONTENTS OF VOL. VII 

PAQSS 

List of Pobtraits vi 

List of Lbttbbs in Volume VII vii-xii 

Lettbbs 111&-1335 1-436 



LIST OF PORTRAITS 

HoRACB Walpolb Fnmti9p%ec$ 

From portrait by Kathanial Hone in Kational Portrait 
Qalleiy. 

Hon. Mbs. Dambb To face p. 97 

From pafntkig by Sir Joehna Beynoldi in NftUonal 
Portrait Oalleiy. 

William Hbnbt, Dxtkb of Glouobsteb . . ,,164 

From paMtng by Sir Jofhua Beiynolds In posaenion of 
Earl Waldegraye. 

Geobob Ebppbl, thibd Eabl of Albbmablb „ 381 

From pabdino by Sir Joehoa Beynolds In pomeofkm of 
Earl of Albemarle. 



LIST OF LETTERS IN VOL. VII 



1766. 







1115 May 22, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann . 


1058 


1116 May 26, 1766 




George Montagu .... 


1059 


1117 June 9, 1766. 




Sir Horace Mann 


1060 


1118 June 20, 1766 




Oeorge Montagu • 


1061 


1119 June 28, 1766 




LadyHerrey . . . . 


1062 


1120 July 10, 1766 




Oeorge Montagu. 


1068 


1121 July 10, 1766 




Countess of Suffolk . 


2661 


1122 July 11, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann . . . 


1064 


1128 July 11, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann 


1065 


1124+ [16 JuiUet 1766] 




Marquise du Defland. 




1126 [July 17, 1766] 




Countess of Suffolk . 


1066 


1126 July 18, 1766 




Hon. Thomas Walpole. 




1127 July 18, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann . . . 


1067 


1128 July 21, 1766 




George Montagu .... 


1068 


1129 July 28, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann . . . 


1069 


1180 July 26, 1766 




David Hume .... 


1070 


1181 Aug. 1,1766. 






1071 


1182t 17 Aoat 1766 




President Htfuault 




1188 Sept. 9, 1766. 




Sir Horace Mann 


1072 


1184 Wednesday noon 






[Sept. 17, 1766] 


Lady Mary Coke. 




1186 Wednesday eye 


ning 






[Sept. 17, 1766] 


Lady Mary Coke. 




1186 Sept. 18, 1766 




Rev. William Cole . , . 


1078 


1187 Sept. 28, 1766 




George Montagu .... 


1074 


1188 Sept. 26, 1766 




Sir Horace Mann 


1075 


118(H' [Sept. 1766] » 




Comtesse de Forcalquier, 




1140 Oct 2, 1766 . 




Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 


1076 


1141 Oct 6, 1766 . 




George Montagu . 


1077 


1142 Oct 6, 1766 • 




Countess of Suffolk . 


1078 


1148 Oct 10, 1766. . 




John Chute 


1079 


1144 Oct 18, 1766. . 




George Montagu .... 


1080 


1145 Oct 18, 1766. . 




Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 


1081 


1146 Oct 22, 1766. . 




George Montagu. . . . 


1082 


1147 [Oct 1766] . . 




Lady Mary Coke. 





f Now printed for the first time. 



VIU 



List of Letters 



.48 

49t 

60t 

51 

52 

68 

54 

55 

56 

57 

58 



Oct 26, 1766. 
27 Oct. 1766 . 
27 Oct. 1766. 
Nov. 8, 1766 . 
Nov. 5, 1766 . 
Nov. 6, 1766 . 
Nov. 11, 1766 
Nov. 18, 1766 
Dec. 8, 1766 . 
Dec. 12, 1766 
Dec 16, 1766 



69 Jan. 18 [1767] 

60 Jan. 21, 1767 

61 Feb. 18, 1767 
62t Feb. 17, 1767 
68 March 2, 1767 

64 March 8, 1767 

65 March 18, 1767 
65*t March 18 . 

66 March 19, 1767 

67 April 5, 1767 

68 AprU 6, 1767 
April 17, 1767 

70 April 25, 1767 

71 May 12, 1767 

72 May 28, 1767 
78 May 24, 1767 

74 May 80, 1767 

75 Jane 80, 1767 

76 July 20, 1767 

77 July 29, 1767 

78 July 81, 1767 

79 July 81, 1767 
80t Aug. 8, 1767. 
81 Aug. 7, 1767. 

Aug. 18, 1767 
Sept. 9, 1767. 

84 Sept 20, 1767 

85 Sept. 27, 1767 

86 Oct. 18, 1767. 

87 Oct 16, 1767. 
t Kow 



c 

Sir Horace Mann • , . 1088 
Oomtesse de Forcalquier. 
Duchesae de ChoiaeuL 
Duchease d'Aiguillon. 

LordHailes 1084 

David Hume .... 1085 

David Hume .... 1086 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1087 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1089 

Geoige Montagu .... 1088 

Qeorge Montagu .... 1090 

1767. 

QeoTge Montagu .... 1091 

Sir Horace Maim . . 1092 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1098 
JohnHutchin8(?). 

Sir Horace Mann . 1094 

Sir Horace Mann . . 1096 

William Langley . . . 1096 
Geoige Augustus Selwyn. 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1097 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1098 
Rev. Henry Zouch. 

Sir Horace Mann , 1099 

Dr. Ducarel 1100 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1101 
Duke of Orafton. 

Sir Horace Mann . 1102 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1108 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1104 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1106 

Earl of Strafford. . . . 1106 

Qeorge Montagu .... 1107 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1108 
Thomas Astle. 

George Montagu . . . . 1109 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1110 

Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 1111 
Lady Maiy Coke. 

Sir Horace Mann . . . 1112 

Geoige Montagu .... 1118 

George Augustus Selwyn. . 1114 
printed for the flzst time^ 



List cf Letters 



IX 



1188t 


16 Oct. 1767. . , 


Dueheese de ChoiaeoL 




1189 


Oet.24,1767. . , 


Rer. WUliam Cole . . 


. 1116 


1190 


Oct. 29, 1767. . , 




. 1116 


1191 


Oct 80, 1767. . . 


EeT. Thomas Warton • 


• 1117 


1192 


Nov. 1, 1767 . . , 


Qeorge Montagu . 


. 1118 


1198 


Not. 4, 1767. . 


Hon. Thomas Walpole. 




1194 


Dee. 2, 1767 . . . 


Sir Horace Mann . . 


. 1119 


1196 


Dec 14, 1767 . , 


Sir Horace Mann . . 


. 1120 


1196 


Dec 19, 1767 . , 


Rey. William Ck>le . . 


. 1121 


1197 


Dec 26^ 1767 . . 


Sir Horace Mann . . 
1768. 


. 1122 


1198 


JaiL 16, 1768 . 






1199 


Jan. 17, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann . . 


. 1128 


1200 


Jan. 17, 1768 . 


Lord Hailea .... 


. 1124 


1201 


Feb. 1, 1768 . . 


Rev. Williaiii C^-lv . 


. 1126 


1202 


Feb. 2, 1768 . . 


LordHailes. . . . 


. 1126 


1208 


Feb. 18, 1768 . 


Thomas Gray . 


. 1127 


1204t28F^. 1768. . 


Duchesse de Choisenl. 




1206 


Feb. 26, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann . . 


. 1128 


1206 


Feb. 26 [1768] . 


Thomas Gray . 


. 1129 


1207 


March 8, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1180 


1208 


March 12, 1768 . 


George Montagu. 


. 1181 


1209 


March 81, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann . 


. 1182 


1210 


April 16, 1768 . 


George Montagu . 


. 1188 


1211 


April 16, 1768 . 


Rev. William Oole . 


. 1184 


1212t April 22, 1768 . 


Thomas Astlc 




1218 


April 28, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1186 


1214 


May 12, 1768 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1186 


1216 


June 6, 1768. . 


Rev. William Cole . . 


. 1187 


1216 


June 9, 1768. . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1188 


1217 


June 16, 1768 . . 


George Montagu . 


. 1189 


1218 


June 16, 1768 . . 


Hon. Henry Seymour Con wi 


ay 1140 


1219 


June 21, 1768 . 


Fran9oiB Arouet de Voltain 


a. 1141 


1220 


June 22, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1142 


1221 


June 26, 1768 . 


Earl of Strafford. 


. 1148 


1222 


July 27, 1768 . , 


Fran9oiB Arouet de Voltair 


e. 1144 


1228 


Aug. 4, 1768. . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1146 


1224 


Aug. 9. 1768. . 


Hon. Henry Seymour Conw 


fty 1146 


1226 


Aug. 18, 1768 . . 


George Montagu . . 


. 1147 


1226 


Aug. 18, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1148 


1227 


Aug. 16, 1768 . 


Earl of Strafford. . . 


. 1149 



t Now printed for the first time 



List of Letters 



1228 


Aug. 20, 1768 . , 


. Rev. William Cole . 


. . 1162 


1229 


Aug. 24, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1160 


1280 


Aug. 26, 1768 . , 


Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 1161 


1281. 


Sept. 20, 1768 . 


Thomas Warton . 


. . 1168 


1282 


Sept. 22, 1768 • 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1164 


1288 


[Oct. 1768] . . 


. Lady Mary Coke. 




1284 


Oct. 10, 1768. . , 


Earl of Strafford. . 


. . 1166 


1285 


Oct. 24, 1768. . . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1166 


1286 


Oct. 28, 1768. , 


Miss Anne Pitt. 




1287 


Nov. 8, 1768 . . . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1167 


1288 


Nov. 10, 1768 . , 


€^rge Montagu . 


. . 1158 


1289 


Nov. 16, 1768 . , 


George Montagu . 


. . 1169 


1240 


Nov. 18, 1768 . , 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1160 


1241 


Nov. 26, 1768 . , 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1161 


1242 


Dec. 1, 1768 . . 


George Montagu . 


. . 1162 


1248 


Dec 2, 1768 . . . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1168 


1244 


Dec. 20, 1768 . 


Sir Horace Mann 
1769. 


. . 1164 


1246 


Jan. 14, 1769 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. • 1166 


1246 


Jan. 81, 1769 . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1166 


1247 


Feb. 6, 1769 . . . 




. . 1167 


1248 


Feb. 28, 1769 . . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. . 1168 


1249 


March 28, 1769 . . 


Sir Horace Mann . 


. . 1169 


1260 


March 24, 1769 . . 


Grosvenor Bedford . 


. . 1170 


1261 


March 26, 1769 . . 


George Montagu . 


. . 1171 


1252 


March 28, 1769 . . 


Thomas Chatterton . 


. 1172 


1268 


April 6, 1769 . . 


Rev. William Mason. 


. 1178 


1264 


[April 1769] . . , 


Dr. Robertson . . 


. . 1174 


1256 


April 14, 1769 . . 


Sir Horace Mann . 


. 1176 


1266 


April 16, 1769 . . 


George Montagu. 


. 1176 


1267 


May 11, 1769. . , 


George Montagu . 


. 1177 


1268 


May 11, 1769. . , 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1178 


1259 


May 11, 1769. . . 


Rev. William Mason . . 


. 1180 


1260 


May 26, 1769 . . 


Sir Horace Mann 


. 1179 


1261 


May 27, 1769 . . 


Rev. William Cole . , 


. 1181 


1262 


June 14, 1769 . . 


Rev. WUHam Cole . . 


. 1182 


1268 


June 14, 1769 . . 


Sir Horace Mann . 


. 1188 


1264 


June 26, 1769 . . 


Rev. William Cole . . 


. 1184 


1266 


July 8, 1769 . . . 


Earl of Strafford. . . 


. 1186 


1266 


July 7, 1769 . . . 


Hon. Henry Seymour Con 


way 1186 


1267 


July 15, 1769 , . 


Rev. William Cole . . 


. 1187 



List of Letters 



1268 
1269 
1270 
1271 
1272 
1278 
1274 
1275 
1276 
1277 
1278 
1279 
1280 
1281 



1288 
1284 
1285 
1286 
1287 



Jnly 19, 1769 
[Aug. 1769] . 
Aug. 12, 1769 
Aug. 18» 1769 
Aug. 80, 1769 
Sept. 7, 1769. 
Sept. 8» 1769. 
Sept. 17, 1769 
Oct. 8, 1769 . 
Oct 16, 1769. 
Oct. 26, 1769. 
Noy. 6,1769. 
Nov. 14, 1769 
Nov. 80, 1769 
Dec. 5, 1769 . 
Deo. 14, 1769 
Dec. 14, 1769 
Dec 14, 1769 
Dee. 21, 1769 
Deo. 81, 1769 



Sir Horace Mann 

Thomas Chatterton. 

Bev. William Cole . 

Qeoige Montagu • 

John Chute .... 

George Montagu . 

Earl of Strafford. . . 

Oeorge Montagu . 

Sir Horace Mann 

Geoige Montagu . 

Gounteaa of Upper Ossory 

Sir Horace Mann 

Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 

Sir Horace Mann 

Counten of Upper Ossory 

George Montagu . 

Lady Mary Coke. 

Bev. William Cole. 

Rev. William Cole . . 

Sir Horaoe Mann 



1188 

1189 
1190 
1191 
1192 
1198 
1194 
1195 
1196 
1197 
1196 
1199 
1200 
1202 
1201 



1208 

1204 



1289 
1290 
1291 
1292 
1298 
1294 
1295 
1296 
1297 
1298 
1299 
1800 
1801 
1802 
1808 
1804 
1806 
1806 
1807 



Jan. 1, 1770 , 
Jan. 10, 1770. 
Jan. 18, 1770. 
Jan. 22, 1770. 
Jan. 28, 1770. 
Jan. 80, 1770. 
Feb. 2, 1770 . 
Feb. 27, 1770. 
March 15, 1770 
Mazoh 28, 1770 
March 81, 1770 
Thursday morning 
April 19, 1770 
May 6, 1770 . 
May 6, 1770 . 
May 24, 1770 
June 11, 1770 
June 15, 1770 
June 29, 1770 
July 1, 1770 . 



1770. 

Lord Hailes . 
Sir Horace Mann 
Sir Horace Mann 
Sir Horaoe Mann 
Lord Hailes . 
Sir Horace Mann 
Sir Horace Mann 
Sir Horaoe Mann 
Sir Horaoe Mann 
Sir Horace Mann 
George Montagu . 
George Augustus Selwyn. 
Sir Horace Mann 
Sir Horace Mann 
George Montagu . 
Sir Horace Mann 
Geoige Montagu . 
Sir Horace Mann 
George Montagu . 
George Montagu . 



1206 
1206 
1207 
1208 
1209 
1210 
1212 
1218 
1214 
1215 
1211 

1216 
1217 
1218 
1219 
1220 
1221 
1222 
1228 



xu 



List of Letters 



1808 


July 7, 1770 . . 


Geoige Montagu • . • 


• 


1224 


1800 


July 9, 1770 . . 


Earl of Strafford . 


. 


1226 


1810 


July 12, 1770 


Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 


1226 


1811 


July 14, 1770 


Oeorge Montagu . 




1227 


1812 


[July 16, 1770] . 


George Montagu . 




1228 


1818 


July 26, 1770 


Sir Horace Mann 




1229 


1814 


Aug. 81, 1770 , 






1280 


1816 


Sept. 18, 1770 


. . Lady Mary Coke. 






1816 


[Sept. 1770] . 


• Countess of Upper Ossory 




1281 


1817 


Sept. 16, 1770 . 


Countess of Upper Ossory 




1282 


1818 


Sept. 20, 1770 . 


Sir Horace Mann 




1288 


1819 


Sept. 24, 1770 


. Lady Mary Coke. 






1820 


Oct. 8, 1770 . . 


Oeorge Montagu . 




1284 


1821 


Oct 4, 1770 . , 


Countess of Upper Ossory 




1286 


1822 


Oct. 4, 1770 . . 


Sir Horace Mann 




1286 


1828 


Oct 16, 1770. 


George Montagu . 




1287 


1824 


Oct. 16, 1770. . 


Earl of Strafford. 




1288 


1826 


Oct. 17, 1770. 


Earl of Charlemont . 




1289 


1826 


Nov. 12, 1770 


Sir Horace Mann . . 




1240 


1827 


Nov. 16, 1770 


. . Rev. WiUiam Cole . . 




1241 


1828 


Nov. 20, 1770 


. . Bev. William Cole . . 




1242 


1829 


Nov. 26, 1770 


Sir Horace Mann 




1248 


1880 


Dec. 18, 1770 


Sir Horace Mann 




1244 


1881 


Dec 20, 1770 


. . Bev. WUliam Cole . . 




1246 


1882 


ChriBtmas Day 


» • Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 


1246 


1888 


Dec. 29, 1770 


Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 


1247 


1884 


Dec 29, 1770 


Sir Horace Mann 
1771. 




1248 


1886 


Jan. 10, 1771 


. . Rev. William Cole . . 


• 


1249 



THE LETTERS 

OF 

HOEACE WALPOLE 

1116. To Sib Hoeagb Mank. 

Arlington Street, May 22, 1706. 
At last, my dear Sir, I begin to see daylight : the present 
ministry, I think now, will stand* Mr. Pitt missed his 
opportunity, and pushed his haughtiness a little too far, and 
I believe is grievously disappointed. Nothing was more 
plain than his eagerness to return to power, but he took it 
upon too high a style, and miscarried. The court did not 
wish for a master, nor many of the ministers for a dictator ; . 
yet he was courted by the latter to the last He would not 
vouchsafe to treat but personally with the King, who would 
not send for him a third time. He then veered towards his 
kin, and having laid out all his dignity with the ministers, 
was condescending enough towards the GrenviUes. Lord 
Temple met him halfway, but G^rge Grenville's wounds 
were too fresh to dose so soon, and he took the counter- 
part of Pitt ; for having repeated the most abject advances 
to Bute, he indemnified his pride by holding o£F from Pitt, 
and so both are left in the lurch, and both have taken to 
the last quieting draught of disappointed ambition, the 
country. The Duke of Grafton has sacrificed himself to 
Pitt's pride, and has resigned the Seals, which are given to 
theDukeof Richmond, who kisses hands to-morrow ^ Lord 
Bochford, I think, will go to Paris*. 

LxTTKB 111S.-J Ai Seoreteiy of State for the Bonthem Frorinoe. 
s j^ AmlMtfndor. 

WALFOLS. Vn B 



2 To Sir Horace Mann [i766 

The promotion of the Duke of Richmond pleases me 
extremely ; . It makes an united admimstiBtion^ and a 
little prudenoe* and management may make it a permanent 
one. 

Luckily for us, it has been a time when we could afford 
to play the fool. France has neither heads, generals, nor 
money, and Spain has got its hands full ; and we hare got 
rid of our enemies there, the French and Italian ministers. 

As I love big politics, I am waiting with impatience for 
more news of Prince Heraclius *, who, we are told, is on the 
high road to Constantinopla When he has pulled down 
the Hufti, pray fetch him to bum old Mother Babylon for 
a witch. Tou know I have always sighed for thundering 
revolutions, but have been forced to piddle with changes of 
ministers. Oh, but we have discovered a race of giants I 
Captain Byron * has found a nation of Brobdignags on the 
coast of Patagonia ; the inhabitants on foot taller than he 
and his men on horseback. I don't indeed know how he 
and his sailors came to be riding in the South Seas. How- 
ever, it is a terrible blow to the Irish, for I suppose all our 
dowagers now will be for marrying Patagonians. Somewhere 
else, too,— but I am a sad geographer — ^there is a polished 
country discovered in those seas. They must be barbarous 
indeed if they exceed London and Paris ! Have you heard 
of Lally's* tragedy; that they gagged him lest he should 
choke himself with his own tongue, which is not the easiest 
sort of self-murder in the world, and that the mob clapped 
their hands for joy during the execution ? When a nation 
has behaved cowardly, they always think to repair it by 
cruelty ; — so poor Byng was murdered— and now this man, 
who was a tyrant, but certainly not guilty to his country. 

* FrinoeofG^rgia. * He was beheaded on May 10, 

« He had jiut oome hack from his 1760. 
Toyage roiind the world. 



1766] To George Montagu 3 

I know our people always accused him of breaking his word 
with us to serve the cause of France. 

If it is too soon to conduct Prince HeracUus to Borne, 
and you have quite annihilated the Pretender, and have 
nothing else to do, I wish you would think for me of the 
other volumes of HerculaneunL Mount Vesuvius seems 
out of humour, and may destroy all the copies. When you 
have an opportunity too, pray send me home my letters : 
I have not had a parcel a great while. 

We have no news of any kind but these dregs of politics. 
The town empties, and will be deserted after the Birthday. 
I shall soon settle at Strawb^ry for the^ summer, which 
is not begun yet, from a succession of rains and east winds ; 
and as I have no disappointed ambition, I don't choose to 
retreat from one fireside to another. Adieu I 



1116. To GsoBas Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, May 25, 1766. 

Whbk the weather will please to be in a little better 
temper, I will call upon you to perform your promise ; but 
I cannot in conscience invite you to a fireside. The 
Guerchys and French dined here last Monday, and it rained 
so that we could no more walk in the garden than Noah 
could. I came again to-day, but shall return to toWn 
to-morrow, as I hate to have no sun in May, but what 
I can make with a peck of coals, 

I know no news, but that the Duke of Bichmond is 
Secretary of State, and that your cousin North has refused 
the Vice-Treasurer of Ireland. It cost him bitter pangs, 
not to preserve his virtue, but his vicious connections. He 
gog^ed his eyes, and groped in his money-pocket; more 
than half consented; nay, so much more^ that when he 
got home he wrote an excuse to Lord Bockingham, which 

B a 
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made it plain that he thought he had accepted. As nobody 
was dipped deeper in the warrants and prosecution of 
Wilkes, there is no condoling with the ministers on missing 
so foul a bargain. They are only to be pitied, that they 
can purchase nothing but damaged goods. 

So, my Lord Grandison is deadt Does the General' 
inherit much ? 

Haye you heard the great loss the Church of England 
has had? It is not arowed, but hear the evidence and 
judge. On Sunday last, Geoige Selwyn was strolling 
home to dinner at half an hour after four. He saw my 
Iiady Townshend's coach stop at Garaccioli's chapeL He 
watched, saw her go in ; her footman laughed ; he followed. 
She went up to the altar ; a woman brought her a cushion ; 
she knelt, crossed herself, and prayed. He stole up, and 
knelt by her. Conceire her face, if you can, when she 
turned and found his close to her I In his most demure 
voice, he said, ^Pray, Madam, how long has your Ladyship 
left the pale of our church ? ' She looked furies, and made 
no answer. Next day he went to her, and she turned it ofif 
upon curiosity — ^but is anything more natural? No, she 
certainly means to go armed with every viaticum, the 
Church of England in one hand, Methodism in t'other, and 
the Host in her mouth. 

Have you ranged your forest, and seen your lodge your- 
self? I could almost wish it may not answer, and that 
you may cast an eye towards our neigihbourhood. My Lady 
Shelbum' has taken a house here^ and it has produced 
a hon mot from Mrs. Clive. Tou know my Lady Suffolk 
is deaf J and I have talked much of a charming old passion 

Lsirn 1116.— 1 John Fit^ferald, < Mary (d. 1780), dan^^hter of Hon. 

fint Earl Grandison. Hii only wax^ WUUam Fitsmaorice. of GkJlane. oo. 

▼iving child married, as her aeoond Kerry; m. (1784) John Pet^, first 

hnsband, Kontaga's brother, General Earl of Shelhome, who died in 1761. 
Charles Montagu. 
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I hAve at Paris, who is Utnd'— ' Well,' said the dire, 'if 
the new Countess is but lame, I shall have no chance of oyer 
seeing joil' Gk>od night I Tours ever, 

H. Walpol& 



1117. To Snt HoBACE Mann. 

Strawbeny Hill, June 9, 17M. 
Ths session of Parliament has at last ended, and the 
ministry have a lease of five or six months longer. This is 
the most one can depend upon, notwithstanding my views 
were so sanguine in my last ; but their heads not being 
quite so well baUasted as their hearts, it is di£Boult to say 
how long they will swim. Tour friend, the whitest of 
our white princes \ was very nearly oversetting their bark 
as it was making land He had obtained a promise from 
his brother and Lord Rockingham of a Parliamentary 
settlement on him and his younger brothers, which would 
have raised their appanages to 20,0002. a year each. It 
was n^ected till the last days of the session ; when Mr. 
Conway, who had not been made acquainted, objected to 
so considerable a donation being hurried through the 
remnant of a thin House^ especially as it was universally 
disapproved, the ministers having the good fortune to have 
most people agree with them on all points against the 
opposition, of which this Boyal Highness is a chief. The 
ministers gave in to Mr. Conway's opinion; the Duke 
insisted, but at last the King consented that it should be 
postponed till next year, after recommending it to the 
House, with the demand for his sister's fortune, the future 
Queen of Denmark. If you have your royal visitor again 
this summer, you must expect to hear Mr. Conway much 

* Madame da DelBukd. 

hrnmrn 1117.—^ The Duke of York. WalpoU, 
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reproached. I will dispense with your bearing it patiently, 
if it procures you the red riband. As stability is not the 
property of ministerial tenures at present, be always upon 
your guard what you write to me, for your letters may find 
new faces at the post office before I have time to prepare 
you for them. 

Hie Great Commoner^ is exceedingly out of humour, and 
having duped himself, taxes the ministers with perfidy ; he 
who would never connect with them in or out, and who, 
having proscribed half of them, would not vouchsafe to 
treat with the rest. The people who think everything 
right that he does, or does not, and who, as often as he 
changes his mind backwards and forwards^ think that right 
too, take all the pains they can to indulge his pride. He 
has been at Bath ; they stood up all the time he was in the 
Booms, and while he drank his glass of water ; and one 
man in Somersetshire said to him as he passed through 
a crowd, ' I hope your Majesty's health is better I ' I am 
glad, — no, I don't know whether I am not sorry, that he 
is not at Quito ', where they have insisted on crowning one 
of their fellow subjects King of Peru. Tis a lucky revo- 
lution for us, and would have pleased me entirely if they 
had chosen a Penivian. However, the poor Peruvians 
must have some comfort in seeing their tyrants punish 
themselves. 

We have a Russian Garriok^ here, the head of their 
theatre, and, like Shakespeare, both actor and author. He 
has translated Hamlet^ and it has been acted at Petersburgh. 
I could wish the parallel were carried still farther, and that 
after this play acted before the Empress Oertrude, the 
assassin of her husband, she were to end like Hamlet's 
mother. 

s A common phrase for Mr. Pitt. * Alexander Somarokoff (1718- 
WaXfidU, 1777). 

> The Spanish capital of Peru. 
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The Eling and Queen hare been here this week to see 
my castle, and stayed two houiu I was gone to London 
but a quarter of an hour before. They were exceedingly 
pleased with it» and the Queen so much that she said she 
would come again. I do wish, my dear Sir, you could 
once see it I It would to me be the most pleasing inter- 
ruption that could happen to our correspondence. Adieu I 

1118. To Gbobob Moktaqu. 

Strawberry HiU, June 20, 1766. 

I don't know when I shall see you, but therefore must 
not I write to you ? yet I have as little to say as may be. 
I could cry through a whole page over the bad weather. 
I hare but a lock of hay, you know, and I cannot get it 
dry, unless I bring it to the fire. I would give half a crown 
for a pennyworth of sun. It is abominable to be ruined 
in coals in the middle of June. 

What pleasure you have to come I there is a new thing 
published, that will make you bepiss your cheeks with 
laughing. It is called the New Both Guide \ It stole into 
the world, and for a fortni^t no soul looked into it, con- 
eluding its name was its true name. No such thing. It 
is a set of letters in verse, in all kind of verses, describing 
the life at Bath, and incidentally everything else — but 
so much wit, so much humour, fun, poetry, so much 
originality, never met together before. Then the man has 
a better ear than Dryden or EUmdeL Apropos to Dryden, 
he has burlesqued his 8t CecUiOy that you will never 
read it again without laughing. There is a description 
of a milliner's box in all the terms of landscape, painted 
lawns and chequered ahadeSj a Moravian ode, and a Methodist 
ditty, that are incomparable^ and the best names that ever 
Lnm llia^i By COirirtopher Anstey (178i-1806X 
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were eompoeed. I can say it by heart, though a quarto, 
and if I had time would write it you down, for it is not 
yet reprinted, and not one to be had. 

There are two new yolumes, too, of Swift's Correspon* 
denoe, that will not amuse you lees in another way, though 
abominable, for there are letters of twenty persons now 
alive. Fifty of Lady Betty Germain, one* that does her 
great honour, in which she defends her friend my Lady 
Suffolk, with all the spirit in the world, against that brute, 
who hated everybody that he hoped would get him a mitre, 
and did not There is one to his Miss Yanhomrigh, from 
which I think it plain he lay with her, notwithstanding his 
supposed incapacity, yet not doing much honour to that 
capacity, for he says he can drink coffee but once a week, 
and I think you will see very clearly what he means by 
coffee. His own journal sent to Stella during the four last 
years of the Queen is a fund of entertainment. Tou will 
see his insolence in full colours, and, at the same time, 
how daily vain he was of being noticed by the ministers 
he affected to treat arrogantly. His panic at the Mohocks 
is comical ; but what strikes one, is bringing before one's 
eyes the incidents of a curious period. He goes to the 
rehearsal of CatOf and says ^ drab that acted Cato's 
daughter could not say her part. This was only Mrs. 
Oldfield. I was saying before George Selwyn, that this 
journal put me in mind of the present time ; there was the 
same indecision, irresolution, and want of system, but 
I added, ' There is nothing new under the sun.' — * No,' said 
Selwyn, ' nor under the grandson.' 

My Lord Chesterfield has done me much honour : he told 
Mrs. Anne Pitt that he would subscribe to any politics 
I should lay down. When she repeated this to me, I said, 
' Pray tell him I have laid down politics.' 
* The letter dated Fbb. 8, 178i 
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I am got into punSy and will toll you an excellent one of 
the King of France^ though it does not spell any better 
than Selw3m'B. Tou must have heard of Count Lauragais, 
and his horse-race, and his quacking his horse till he killed 
it At his return the King asked him what he had been 
doing in England? 'Sire^ j'ai appris & penser' — 'Des 
chevauz ?* replied the King. 

Gk>od night I I am tired, and going to bed. Tours ever, 

H. W. 

1119. To Lady Hkevby. 

strawberry HUl, June 28, 1766. 
It is consonant to your Ladyship's long experienced 
goodness, to remove my error as soon as you could. In 
fact^ the same poet that brought Madame d'Aiguillon's letter 
to you, brought me a confession from Madame du Deffand 
of her guilt I am not the less obliged to your Ladyship 
for infofimng against the true criminal It is well for me, 
however, that I hesitated, and did not, as Monsieur de 
Ouerchy pressed me to do, constitute myself prisoner. 
What a ridiculous vain-glorious figure I should have made 
at Versailles with a laboured letter and my present I I still 
shudder when I think of it, and have scolded Madame du 
OefFand black and blue. However, I feel very comfortable ; 
and though it will be imputed to my own vanity, that 
I showed the box as Madame de Choiseurs present, I resign 
the glory, and submit to the shame with great satisfaction. 
I have no pain in receiving this present from Madame du 
DefFand, and must own have great pleasure that nobody 
but she could write that most charming of all letters ^ 

Lsm 1119..-1 A letter writtan de SAvigni, and on the bottom with 

\fy ICadame dn DefEhnd in the name the eipher of Babatin and S^vign^ 

ik Madame de 8^yign4, and aooom- In maroadteiL Horace Walpole at 

panying a annif-boK ornamented on flrtt thought that the box and letter 

the top with a miniature of Madame oame Aram the DnoheMedeChoJaeoL 
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Did not Lord Chesterfield think it so^ Madam? I doubt 
our friend Mr. Hume must allow that not only Madame de 
Boufflersy but Voltaire himself, could not have written so 
welL When I give up Madame de S^Tign^ herself, I think 
his sacrifices will be trifling. 

Pray, Madam, continue your waters; and, if possible, 
wash away that original sin, the gout What would one 
give for a little rainbow to tell one, one should never have 
it again I Well, but then one should have a burning fever — 
for I think the greatest comfort that good-natured divines 
give us is, that we are not to be drowned any more, in order 
that we may be burnt It will not at least be this summer ; 
here is nothing but haycocks swimming round ma If it 
should cease raining by Monday se'nnight, I think of dining 
with your Ladyship at Old Windsor ; and if Mr. Bateman 
presses me mightily, I may take a bed there. 

As I have a waste of paper before me, and nothing more 
to say, I have a mind to fill it with a translation of a tale 
that I found lately in the DicUonnaire d*AnecdoteSy taken 
from a German author. The novelty of it struck me, and 

The letter ran afl foUowB : — d*6tre iotgooxs ponr rons on objet 

' Dee ohampfl EliB^es. agrtoble. Necnugnesaaonnohange- 

(Point de saooession de tenoB ; ment ; c'eat on singolier avantage 

point de date.) des ombree; qnoique Ugtoea, ellea 

Je oonnoisvotrefollepaflBionpoar sont immuablefl. J'ai pris la plus 

moil* Totre enthoosiasme pour mes petite figure qu'il m*a 6td poarible, 

lettxes, votre vto^ration pour les pour n'dtre jamaiB s^parte de vonBi 

lieuz que j*ai habitte : J'ai appris la Je veux yoob aooompagner paxtout, 

onlte que rons m*y aves rendu : j'en Btir terre, snr mer, k la ville, anz 

snis si p6n6tr6e, que j'ai soUicitd et champs ; mais ce que j'ezige de toos, 

obtenn la permission de mes Son- e'est de me mener inoessamment en 

▼erains de vons venir troarer ponr Fxanoe, de me fiure revoir ma patrie, 

nevoTis quitter jamais. J'abandonne la ville de Paris, et de choisir ponr 

SBXis regret ces lieuz fortnnte; je votre habitation le fanzbonrg St. 

▼ous p]^f6re & tons ses habitans : Germain ; o*dtoit Uk qu'habitoient 

jonisses du plaisir de me voir; ne mes meilleures amies, o'est le s^our 

▼ous plaignea point que ce ne soit des vAtres ; yous me feres fiidre con- 

qu'en peinture ; o'est la senle exis^ noissanoe aveo elles : je serai bien 

ence que puissent avoir les ombres, aise de juger si eUes sont dignes de 

J'ai 6tA mattresae de choisir I'Age o(l vous, et d'etre les rivales de 
je voulois reparattre ; j'ai pris oeluy Babotix dx Sirzai^' 

de Tingt-cinq ans poor m'asmrer 



1766] To Lady Eervey 11 

I put it into verse— ill enough ; but, as the old Duchess of 
Rutland used to say of a lie, it will do for news into the | 
country. 

'From Time's usurping power, I see, 
Not Acheron itself is free. 
His wasting hand my subjects feel. 
Grow old, and wrinlde though in Hell. 
Decrepit is Alecto grown, 
Megsara worn to skin and bone, 
And t'other beldam is so old, 
She has not spirits left to scold* 
Oo, Hermes, bid my brother Jove 
Send three new Furies from above.* 
To Mercury thus Pluto said: 
The winged deity obey'd. 

It was about tiie self-same season 
That Juno, with as little reason. 
Rung for her Abigail; and, you know. 
Iris is chambermaid to Juno. 
'Iris, d'ye hear? Mind what I say; 
I want three maids — inquire — no, stay! 
Three virgins — yes, unspotted all; 
No characters equivocal 
Go find me three^ whose manners pure 
Can Envy's sharpest tooth endure.' 
The goddess curtsey'd, and retir'd; 
From London to Pekin inquir'd; 
Seareh'd huts and palaces — in vain ; 
And tir'd, to Heaven came back again. 
'Alone! are you retum'd alone? 
How wicked must the world be grown! 
What has my profligate been doing? 
On earth has he been spreading ruin? 
Come, tell me all.' — Fair Iris sigh'd. 
And thus disconsolate replied: — 
"Tis true, O Queen! three maids I found — 
The like are not on Christian ground — 
So chaste, severe, immaculate, 
The very name of man they hate: 
These— but, alas ! I came too late ; 
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For Hermes had been there before — 

In triumph ofif to Pluto bore 

Three sisters, whom yourself would own 

The true supports of Virtue's throne/ 

'To Pluto I— Mercy ! ' cried the Queen, 

'What can my brother Pluto mean? 

Poor man! he doats, or mad he sure is! 

What can he want them for?' — 'Three Furies.' 

Tou will say I am an if^femdl poet ; but everybody cannot 
write as they do aux Champs Ely^ka* Adieu, Madam I 

Yours most faithfully, 

Hob, Walpols. 



1120. To Georgb Montagu. 

Arlington Street, July 10, 1766. 
Don't you think a complete year enough for any adminis- 
tration to last? One V who at least can remove them, 
though he cannot make them, thinks so ; and, accordingly, 
yesterday notified that he had sent for Mr. Pitt. Not a jot 
more is known ; but as this set is sacrificed to their resolu- 
tion of having nothing to do with Lord Bute, the new list 
will probably not be composed of such hostile ingredienta 
The arrangement I believe settled in the outlines — if it is 
not, it may still never take place: it will not be the first 
time this egg has been addled. One is very sure that many 
people, on all sides, will be displeased, and I think no side 
quite contented. Tour cousins, the house of Torke, Lord 
Oeorge Sackville, Newcastle, and Lord Rockingham, will 
certainly not be of the elect. What Lord Temple will do, 
or if anything will be done for G^rge Grenville^ are great 
points of curiosity. The plan will probably be, to pick and 
cull £rom all quarters, and break all parties, as much as 
possible. From this moment I date the wane of Mr. Pitt's 

Lbttib 1190.^1 Geoige in. 
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glory ; he will want the thorough-baas of drums and trumpets, 
and is not made for peace. The dismission of a most popular 
administration^ a leaven of Bute, whom, too, he can nerer 
trust, and the numbers he will discontent, will be consider- 
able objects against him. 

For my own part^ I am much pleased, and much more 
diverted, I have nothing to do but to sit by and laugh, 
a humour you know I am apt to indulge. You shall hear 
from me again soon. 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1121. To THB Countess of Suffolk. 

Thunday, July 10, 1766. 
Ybstebdat the administration's year was completed, and 
yesterday the administration ended. His Majesty declared 
to them that he had sent for Mr* Pitt. Nothing more is 
known, nor will be till his arrivaL The event itself is but 
little known yet in town : the succeeding days will be a little 
more busy, and your Ladyship may guess what curiosity 
and exx>ectation will be raised till the list appears. I knew 
yesterday that something was ready to burst out, as I believe 
your I^idyBhip perceived, though I could not tell what If 
Mr. Pitt does not arrive by Saturday, I shall be at Twicken- 
ham that day, and will see you in the evening. If he does 
I cannot be so unfashionable as to quit the town, when 
everybody will be coming to it» though I have nothing else 
to do than to amuse myself, except being very glad, for 
reasons I will tell you. 

Your most obedient 

Hob. Walpole. 
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1122. To Snt HoBAOB Mann. 

Arlington Street, July 11, 17G6b 
I HOPE you have minded me, and are prepared. Nay, if 
you did but calculate, you must have expected a revolution. 
Why, it was a year yesterday that the ministers had held 
their places. Surely you did not think that Secretaries of 
State and Lords of the Treasury are of more importance, or 
ought to be more permanent than churchwardens I If you 
did, you do not know my Lord Bute. As Petulant says of 
Hillamant^ and her lovers, he makes no more of making 
ministers than of making card-matches. 

The late ministers— I talk of those who were in office 
three days ago, stuck to their text ; that is, wotdd not bow 
the knee to the idol* that keeps behind the veil of the 
sanctuary. They were content to have shown some civilities 
to one or two of his &mily ', and asked the King if there 
was anybody his Majesty wished particularly to have placed ? 
It was now too late : the answer was ' No I ' On Sunday 
last, without any communication to the ministers, the 
Chancellor ^ who can smell a storm, and who has probably 
bargained for beginning it, told the King that he would 
resign. The ministers saw this was a signal of something, 
though they did not know what ; and having found of late 
that they could obtain no necessary powers for strengthening 
themselves, determined to resign. They should have done 
so on Wednesday ; but the old obstacle, Newcastle, and one 
or two more, prevailed to defer their resolution till to-day. 
Mr. Conway alone had determined, when he should quit, to 
recommend the sending for Mr. Pitt. To their great sur- 

Lbttxb 1192. — 1 Gharaotexs in make Mr. Maokensie, Lord Bate*s 

Congreve*s Way cf ths WMd, brother, Vioe-Treamirer of Ireland. 

* Lord Bate. « Lord Northington. WaHpoU, 

* Lord Bockingham had offered to 
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prise, when they severally went into the closet, the King, 
sansfiifonf declared that he had sent for Mr. Pitt Mr. Con- 
way replied that he was very glad of it, and hoped it would 
answer. To him much gradousnesB was used ; he was told 
. that it was hoped never to see an administration of which 
he should not be part This looks as if the plan was 
arranged, and that he was to remain ; for a cool leave, very 
cool, was taken of all the rest 

Tou have now the sum total of all I know, except that, 
half an hour ago, I heard Mr. Pitt was arrived. What his 
list will be is a profound secret. Probably, it will be 
picked and culled from all quarters. If the symptom of an 
arrangement being settled, which I mentioned above, had 
not appeared, I should say, 'Stay, this is not the first time 
Mr. Pitt has been sent for, and gone back re it^/ectd.* Oh, 
but though they are not cured of sending for him, he may 
be cured of going back. Well, but on the other side, his 
scheme of breaking all parties may not succeed — ^pray don't 
think I mean that the constituents of parties are all men of 
honour, and will not violate their connections. No; but 
the very self-interest that would tempt them to desert may 
at last keep them together. Hen will find out that the 
tenure of places is too precarious. It grows not worth 
while to let themselves be dragged through every kennel 
for the salary of a single year. 

There may be another di£Sculty. Will Mr. Pitt propose 
Lord Temple for the Treasury? Will he take it ? Will he 
accept without George Grenville ? And will the latter serve 
under both ? Can these three act together ? Will Grenville 
be endured when Mr. Pitt is called, only to avoid being 
forced to call for Grenville? Oh, I could ask you, or you 
may ask me, twenty other questions, that I cannot answer, 
and that a few days will. What will popularity say to the 
union of Pitt and Bute? Will Mr. Pitt's fortune salve 
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that? Will it please the nation to see him sacrifice a most 
popular administration to the fevourite, who fidl, because 
they withstood the fAVouzite ? Truly, I do not yet know ; 
but one thing I do know, that Mr. Pitt must disoblige so 
many more than he can content, that by this day twelye« 
month I may probably send you another revolution. 

As to you, my dear Sir, I am not apprehensiye for you. 
This is not one of those state-quakes ttiat reach to foreign 
ministers. Mr. Pitt is not a man of -vengeance ; nor, were 
he, could he have any animosity to you. Had the former 
ministry returned I would not have warranted you; the 
favour you received from Mr. Conway may have been noted 
down in their black book, and the red riband would have 
added another dash. In all cases you had better not say 
much in answer to this. The new plan may blow up before 
it takes place, and what might succeed it is impossible to 
guess. I will write to you again as soon as anything is 
settled, or if the machine falls to pieces in the erection. 

Tou will soon see at Florence the son^ of Madame de 
Boufflers, to whom I have been desired to give a letter. As 
I conclude the new French minister*, who is much connected 
with his mother, will be at Florence before his arrival, he 
will not have great occasion for your civilities. However, 
for once I will beg you rather to exceed in them, for 
particular reasons. His mother is the mistress, and very 
desirous of being the wife, of the Prince of Conti. She is 
a savante, phUosqphey author, bd esprUf what you please, and 
has been twice in England, where she has some great 
admirers. She was very civil to me at Paris, and at the 
same time very unpleasant, for being a protectress of 
Rousseau, she vras extremely angry, and made the Prince 
of Conti so, at the letter I wrote to him in the n^me of the 

B The Comte de Boufflera-BoayeL * Moncieiur de Barbantane. Wat' 
See the foUowing letter. pole. 
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King of Proflsia. It was made up^ but I belieye not at 
all forgiyen^ for it is unpardonable to be too quiek-Bightedy 
and to detect anybody's idoL Bousseau has answered all 
I thought and said of him, by a most weak and passionate 
answer to my letter, which showed I had touched his true 
sore; and since, by the most abominable and ungrateful 
abuse of Mr. Hume, the second idol of Madame de BoufSers, 
to whom she had consigned the first This new behaviour 
of Bousseau will not justify me in her eyes, because it 
makes me more in the right ; therefore I should wish, as 
the only proper return to a woman, to be of use to her son. 
Tou answer any bills I draw on you so readily, my dear 
Sir, that I need say no more — ^indeed I have not time; 
therefore adieu ! 



1128. To Sib Hobaob Mann. 

Arlington Street, Joly 11, 1766. 
The Comte de Boufflers, who does me the honour of 
carrying this letter, is the gentleman for whom I have 
already told you I interest myself so much. His birth and 
his rank, added to the uncommon merit and talents of the 
Countess, his mother, will CYerywhere procure him the 
-proper distinctions. If Madame de Boufflers has done me 
the honour of asking what she is pleased to call a recom- 
mendatory letter of her son to you, you may be sure I had 
not the vanity of accepting such an honour with any other 
view than to procure you so agreeable an acquaintance. 
Yon are too just to merit of all nations to estimate it by 
countries ; and yet if you can find a way of being more ciril 
than ordinary, I must beg that art may be employed for the 
amusement and service of Monsieur de Boufflers while he is 
at Florence. Madame de Boufflers has done so much honour 
to England and Englishmen, that you will be a very bad 

WAUOLS. VU O 
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repreaentaiiye of both if you do not endeavour to pay some 
of our debts to her son. Adieu ! my dear Sir. 



1124. To THB Mabquisb du Dbffand. 

[16 Jaillet, 1766w] 
. . • Mr. Hume qui s'est 6puis6 en bontd pour Bousseau, 
ayait sollicitd H. Conway de procurer une pension du Boi 
pour lui, Le Boi en aooordait une de cent livres sterling, 
nuds Yu les h^rdsies de Bousseau, Sa Majesty souhaitait 
qu'on en gard&t le secret. Mr. Hume en fait Touverture 
k son prot6g6; Bousseau re^oit avec beaueoup de recon* 
naissance oette grftce du Boi, mais demande permission 
d'^rire & Milord Mar^chal pour obtenir son consentement^ 
06 seigneur lui ayant n^oci^ une pareille grftce auprte du 
Boi de Ptusse, dont Bousseau n'avait pas voulu. 

L'affaire tratne en longueur; Mr. Hume ne re^oit plus 
de lettres de Jean Jacques ; il lui ^rit pour le pressor de 
donner r^ponse It Tofifre du nodnistre. Au lieu de rdpondre 
& son ami il ^rit It Mr. Conway la lettre du monde la moins 
intelligible, la plus myst^euse, et qui marquait un dte* 
espoir, une amertume — enfin on croyait qu'il allait se pendre; 
sa tdte, son &me, ses n^rfs, disait-il, dtaient trop trouble 
pour permettre qu'il prit une resolution formelle ; quelque 
chose lui ^tait arrive auquel un honndte homme ne devait 
pas s'attendra Je disais It Mr. Hume, 'Cost moi assurdt 
ment qu'il d^igne, il sait mes liaisons avec Mr. Conway/ 
Enfin nous nous donnions la torture pour percer ce myst^re ; 
mais ce qui ^tait plaiaant, le mdme ordinaire, Mr. Hume 
re^oit une lettre de M. Davenport, llidte de Bousseau, qui 
lui marque que jamais il n'avait yu Bousseau plus gai et 

Lamn IISM.— Kot in 0. ; now fimt I>eiftuid*8 teoretary) in poMiwrion of 
printed ftom the tnnioript (in the Mr. W. B. Pttrker-Jerris. 
iuuidwziting of Wiwt, HadAme da 
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plus eiijou4 Mr. Hume, k la sollicitation de M. Conway, 
piease le personnage de se decider, et en mdme tempe me 
fidt sentir que ce pourrait bien 6tre la condition du secret 
qui aurait rdvolt^ oette &me trop sensible et delicate ; et me 
conjure de &ire 6ter cette stipulation ; je m'y rends, et 
d'autant plus yolontiers que Tayant bless4 je youlais lui 
rendre dee services essentiels. Je pousse Mr. Conway, et 
il me promet de £aire des tentatives aupr^s du Boi pour 
que la pension soit publique. 

Pendant que le ministre 6pie un moment favorable, void 
une nouvelle lettre de Bousseau It M. Hume od U Faccable 
d'injures, I'appelle le plus noir des hommes, Fassure qu'il 
le connalt, et qu'il est persuade que Mr. Hume ne Ta trains 
en Angleterre que pour le dishonorer, toujours sans assignor 
la moindre raison, sans av^rer Tombre d'un fait. Enfin il 
rompt tout commerce avec ce trop tendre ami Le pauvre 
M. Hume est au d^sespoir, il craint un 6clat, il ne veut pas 
6tre le th^me d'une querelle litt^raire. II me dit qu'il veut 
encore t&cher d'adoucir cette b^te feroce, et qu'il veut le 
prior trto doucement de lui assignor les raisons de cette 
conduite bizarre et indigne. ' Oh I pour les politesses,' je 
crie^ 'passe; ne r^pondes pas auz injures; mais^ mon bon 
ami, ne soyes pas trop doux s'il vous plait, soyez ferme ; 
demandez-lui hautement les motifs de ce proc6d6 abominable ; 
car comptez que si vous le souffirez il publiera que vous 
avez souscrit k votre propre condamnation.' Mr. Hume me 
remercie, se rend k mon avis, 6crit comme il fallait une 
lettre mod^r^mais trte decide, et somme Bousseau d'all^guer 
des faits, faute d'etre pris pour un calomniateur atroce. En 
m^me temps il envois le duplicata de cette lettre it Mr. 
Davenport, en le conjurant de pressor Jean Jacques a y 
r^pondra L'affliction, le trouble, le dteespoir reviennent 
sur la sc^ne^ les nerfs sent attaqu^ on a le plus mauvais 
visage du monde^ et pour cette foisK^i Mr. Davenport ne 

a 
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mande pas que le triste philoaophe est on ne peut plus gaL 
II promet de saiisfaire k son devoir et d'ezpliquer sa con- 
duite. Six ordinaires passent sans qu'on entend parler de 
lui ; enfin avant hier une broohure manusorite de dix-sept 
grandes pages in-folio d'^crituie trto petite I Hais comment 
vous rendre compte de ce qu'elle contenait? Dee missies, 
des pudrilit^ des petits soup^ons^ des mensongesi de la 
vanity des mdchanoet^ des injures, c'est peu dire^ Tingrati* 
tude la plus outr^ n'a jamais jou4 u& paroil rdle ; faute de 
faits il impute It M. Hume jusqu'k ses regards ; quand 11 n'a 
pas rsfu de r^ponse auz lettres qu'il a 4crites k ses amis, 
c'est it M. Hume qu'il I'impute ; il va jusqu'li lui diie qull 
ne lui a jamais rendu des services essentiels^ qu'il lui a 
d^toumd des amis, et que sans H. Hume son aecudl en 
Angleterre aurait ^ de beaucoup plus favorable. Passant 
toujours en outre, il rappelle It ce pauvre homme toutes les 
fois que lui Bousseau lui a manqu^ c'est k dire en ne 
faisant pas de r^ponses k ses lettres, mais en s'adressant 
k d'autres etc 

II d^lgne toutes ces circonstances par ces mots prtmier 
B(nifflei sur la jaue de inon patron ; second aouffU mr la joue de 
won patron, II I'accuse de basses flagomeries It son 4gard, 
et en m^me temps de ne lui avoir pas marqii^ assez de 
tendresse. II lui reproche d'avoir toujours eu sur sa table 
un volume de La NouveUe H&oiise sans dtre capable du senti- 
ment qui devrait le lui &ire godter; mais passons aux 
articles capitauz dont tout le reste n'est que I'^manation, 

n se plaint piteusement de ce que quelques semaines aprte 
son arrive, I'empressement du public k son ^rd se ralen- 
tissait! Ha, voilk le noeud de I'lntriguel Quand la 
curiosity du public 6tait satisfiaite, quand on I'avait vu dans 
son habit arm^nien, quand on I'avait regards conmie on 
regarde un dromadaire, voUk qui 6tait finL II ne peut pas 
supporter cet oubli. On I'attaque dans les papiers publics \ 
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sans doute I est-oe que nous n'avoiis paa des prdtree et dee 
cabales comme il y en a partout ? Mais oe qui est plaisant, 
il en accuse Mr. Hume, lui qui i>oar les prdtree est encore 
plus groe h^r^tique que Rousseau lui-m6me ; mais non, c'est 
H. Hume qui lui susoite ces ennemis, qui cherche k refroidir 
le public k son 6gard ; c'est exactement comme si un homme 
quiy pour attraper de Targent, fidsait d^barquer un droma* 
daire It Londres^ mlt dans les papiers publics que ce n'^tait 
qu'un petit chien ordinaire. 

Dans I'instant comme le fol orgueil de oe dromadaire se 
sent indign^ de Toir tomber sa c^l^brit^ arriye la malheureuse 
lettre du Boi de Prusse, Toilk tons les soup^ons ^lairds. 
Mr. Hume connatt un Mr. Walpole qui est le pr6te-nom 
de cette lettre^ mais dans laquelle M. Bousseau reconnatt, 
aussi pr6cisdment que s'il Tavait vu 6crire, le style de 
M. d'Alembert, autre ami de M. Hume. Bien peut-il dtre 
plus clair ? Voilk le oomplot le plus artificieusement tram^ 
depuis celui de feu Catilina. Ced s'appelle la demonstration 
intrins^ue; voici des preuyee eztrins^quee et d^monstrap 
tives. 

Un jeune homme qui, par parenthtee, est imbecile et qui 
loge h la maison od logeait Jean Jacques, no lui rend pas le 
salut toutes les fois qu'il le rencontre sur Tescalier. La 
femme de la maison, qui est sourde, et qui ne sait pas le 
fran^ais, ne lui parle pas. Un fait plus grave ; Jean Jacques 
et Mr. Hume dorment k la premiere hdtellerie, dans la 
mdme chambre ; au beau milieu de la nuit, M. Hume crie 
plusieurs fois (on ne sait pas pr^ds^ment, et comme on 
est tr^ Bcrupuleux sur la vdrit^ on ne depose pas si c'^tait 
en rdvant ou en veillant) ' Je tiens Jean Jacques Bousseau I ' 

Ordinairement rdye-t^on dans une langue dtrang^re? 
N'importe ; combinez toutes ces mis^res qui s*appellent les 
circonstances, et les circonstances, comme tous savez, ap« 
paremment composent les faits, et peut-on douter de la 
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trahison des dits comploteurs? Mr. Hume, Mr. d'Alembert, 
et M. Walpole, rien de mieux constats ; mais k quoi bon, 
me diriez-YOus, ce complot ? comment Mr. Hume trouTait- 
il son compte en d^honorant un pauvre homme dont il 
se faisait Thonneur d'dtre le oonducteur, Tami, le protecteur? 
Ma foi, je n'en sais rien. Si tous me demandez, encore en 
m'aocordant que les mesurea ^iaient bien prises, quelle 
deyait dtre la r^ussite? la yoicL Mr. Hume manage si 
secr^tement tous ces affronts k Jean Jacques que Jean 
Jacques ne pent rien prouyer; or, Jean Jacques, dont la 
penetration est plus quliumaine, doit s'en aperceyoir. S'il 
s'en aper^oit il en marquera son indignation ? Eh bien, il 
le £ut, c'est alors le moment de lui procurer une pension. 
La re^oit-il? II est done un in&ne s'il s'assi:gettit it des 
obligations & un homme qui Fa si bien et si mal traitd. 
Ne la re^it-il pas ? Oh, alors il ne la re9oit pas, je n'en sais 
plus rien, je ne yois pas comment cela se toumait en mal 
pour lui. Ergo, h toute force il deyait receyoir la pension, 
car la penetration qui deyait le seryir si bien en decouyrant 
le complot deyait former les yeuz aux consequences. 

Ah Dieu, que de somettes yiens-je yous center! Ne 
&ut-il pas decider que cet homme est fou? Un fripon a 
plus de finesse. Je ne yous demande pas le secret, car 
toute cette histoire est de notoriete publique, et ce serait un 
mystere mal imagine que de fiure semblant que je ne yous 
en aurais pas parle. 

1125. To THE Countess op Suffolk. 

Arlington Street, Thnndaj morning [July 17, 1766]. 
Not an inch of the curtain is drawn up yet. Madam. 
Mr. Pitt has a feyer at Mr. Dineley's^, at Hampstead. Lord 

Lvrrasllfl6.~Col]Atedwithorigi- ^ OharlM Dinffl^ (d. 1769), the 
daI in British Muaeiim. opponent of Wilketat the Middlesex 
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Temple arriTed on Monday, and has been with the fever 
two or three times, but whether he has caught any of it or 
not, remains an impenetrable mystery. Nobody comes to 
town ; in shorty all is dumbnahow hitherto. 

Lady Montrath* is dead* She has left a mortgage of 
40,0002., which she had on the Devonshire estate^ to Lord 
John Cavendish, whom she never saw but twice. Twicken- 
ham Park to Lord Frederick his brother, but he must permit 
it to be inhabited by the Duchess of Montrose till the Duke 
of Newcastle dies^ when the Duchess of Newcastle is to 
occupy it; and when she dies, for Lady Montrath has 
settled all their deaths by entail, the Duchess of Montrose is 
to return to it, and after her Lord Frederick is to enjoy it. 
She leaves a thousand pounds a year to her son ^ whom she 
makes residuary legatee, as she makes Lord John executor, 
but she gives six hundred a year in land to Lord Milton's 
youngest son^, and threescore thousand pounds in small 
legacies. I do not know. Madam, whether you or I have 
any as neighbours, or as not being acquainted with her. 

I wish much that our state puppet-show would begin or 
end. I wish to see the first scene or last, and return to the 
country ; the town is empty and dull, and we live upon idle 
guesses. 

I forget that Mr. Cambridge must have probably told you 
all my news, or no news ; but at leasts the will will serve 
you to answer some of my Lady Tweedale's questions. 
Yours, &c 

Thondaj evenixig. 

Lord Temple is not a good febrifuge. Whatever passed 
between them yesterday, Mr. Pitt is much worse to-day, 
and sees nobody; not even the Duke of Orafton, who 

election of 1760. The boaie let hy Monntiath. 

him to Pitt WM «t Korth End, * ChArlee Henzy Ooote (d. 1809), 

HftmpeteAd. aerenth Barl of Hountiath. 
s DieaA Newport, Ooonten of « Hon. Lionel Demer (17i8-1807X 
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arriyed this morning. If any one knows the secret, it is 
Mr. Graham the apothecary. 



1126. To THE Hon. Thomas Walpole. 

DxAB SlBy Arlington Street, July 18, 1766. 

I am extremely obliged to you for the testimony 3^011 have 
borne in my fayour, and much flattered by the sight of 
Mr. Pitt's letter, which is too valuable not to restore to you. 
Tou shall not be ashamed of having been my surety, for 
what little assistance I can give Mr. Pitt, especially by my 
connections, he may depend upon; and he may as much 
depend upon it, that I have nothing to ask, nor shall ever 
trouble him with a solicitation. To see an upright, reputable^ 
and lasting administration is all my wish. I was bom in 
politics, but do not design to die in them. The return of 
L. T.^ will greatly facilitate everything : and I hope Mr. Pitt's 
recovery, which is so essential to his country. I again thank 
you, dear Sir, and am your faithful humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1127. To Sib Hobaob Mann. 

Arlington Street, July 18, 1766u 
Last post I put your blood into a little ferment; but 
now I send you a quieting draught. We were very uneasy 
for four days, for Lord Temple not only came to town on 
the King's summons, and by Mr. Pitt's desire, but saw both, 
and, what was worse, stayed here. There was no fishing 
out a syllable of what passed. Few of the present adminis- 
tration, or their friends, would have stayed, if Temple had 
accepted ; not a man of them, if he dragged his brother 

Lnm 119&— Not in C; reprinted from Some UnpubUthed L&Uen of 
Baraee WaipoU^ edited by Sir Spencer Walpole (pp. 9-10). 
1 Lord Temple. 
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George along with him. As Iiis own acceptance would 
lupre hampered Mr. Piti^ his Lordship's anrntie temper made 
that very probable ; as, if he got in himself he might have 
wriggled his brother in afterwards, it was much to be appre* 
hendedy for funily interest visibly pointed to that measure. 
Happily, family pride and malice predominated* He stickled 
for G^rge ; Mr. Pitt withstood him to his face, and would 
not budge an inch. Thus mortified, he took a natural turn, 
and asked Mr. Pitt what he intended to do for Lord Bute's 
friends? He replied, considerably. Then came on the 
rupture. Yesterday Lord Temple saw the King ; repeated 
his insolent demands ; was rejected with proper spirit, and 
is gone — I trust, for ever. However, he ru£9ed Mr. Pitt so 
much, that yesterday he had a great deal of fever, and was 
not able to see even the Duke of Grafton, whom he had 
sent for to town. 

Nothing could be so happy as these events. The nation 
had scarce a wish, or at least their wishes Were divided 
between Mr. Pitt and the present ministers. The CSty was 
even discontent with the prospect of a change ; yet they 
wanted strength, and he brings it. All the unpopular will 
remain out of place, and if they please, in opposition. 
Mr. Pitt's name will cover any satisfaction that is given to 
Lord Bute, and the ministers have the credit of having 
resisted paying court to him. If anything can give stability, 
this concurrence of popularity and integrity will. 

What the changes will be, I neither know nor much care. 
If the Duke of Bichmond could be satisfied, I should be 
quite so, and much more so than they who see all their 
wishes gratified. My whole ambition was to quit politics. 
I leave them happily and gloriously settled, and an exclusion 
given to the public's and my private enemiea The King 
may be happy if he will, and the people are no longer in 
danger of arbitrary power. The ministers will withstand 



/ 
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that, and Mr. Pitt's name will keep Europe in awe. Tb 
a great fiera, my dear Sir, and a new birthday for England I 

Tou are perfectly secure; for I suppoee you will not 
resign your post in compliment to the Grenvilles. Tour 
v%8%tor\ who has contributed a little to this storm, will by 
no means find his account in it, and may possibly, therefore^ 
still make you another Tisit. 

Tou shall hear the changes when they are settled, though 
of little importance now, and I should think not likely to 
extend far. Adieu I 



1128. To GKOBaK MoNTAau. 

Arlington Street, July 21, 17Ce. 
Tou may strike up your sackbut, psaltery, and dulcimer, 
for Mr. Pitt comes in^ and Lord Temple does noli. Can 
I send you a more welcome afibmative or negative? My 
sackbut is not veiy sweet, and here is the ode I have made 
for it: 

When Britain heard the wofiil news, 

That Temple was to be mimster, 
To look upon it could she choose 
But as an omen most sinister? 
But when she heard he did refuse, 
In spite of Lady Chat his sister. 
What could she do but laugh, O Muse ? 
— ^And so she did, till she bepist her. 
If that snake had wriggled in, he would have drawn after 
him the whole herd of vipers, his brother Demogorgon and 
all. 'TIS a blessed deUverance I 

The changes I should think now would be few. They 
are not yet known — ^but I am content already, and shall go 
to Strawberry to-morrow, where I shall be happy to receive 

IdRTBB 1197.— ^ ]Gdir«rd,I>nkeofYork. IFo^poIft. 
Lnm 1128.— 1 Am Lord PriTy SeeL 
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yon and Mr. John any day after Sunday next, the twenty- 
aeyenth, and for as many days as ever you will afford me. 
Let me know your mind by the return of the post. Straw- 
berry is in perfection ; the yeidure has all the bloom of 
spring: the orange-treee are loaded with blossoms^ the 
gallery all sun and gold, Mrsi Clive all sun and Termilion, — 
in short, come away to 

Tours ever, 

EL Walpols. 

P.S. I fozgot to tell you, and I hate to steal and not tell, 
that my Ode is imitated txom Fontaina 



1129. To Sib Hobaok Maiw. 

ArUngton Siroet, July 28, 1766. 

I BBOEXVSD yours of the 5th last night, with the enclosed 
for Lord Hilsborough, which I will deliyer the moment he 
arriyea I am glad of eveiy new friend you acquire, 
especially in a sensible man ; but I doubt whether just at 
present he can be of any use to you. He has no connection 
with Mr. Pitt^ who is at this moment the sole fountain of 
honour, as my two last letters will haye told you. 

Your eagerness for the red riband I see still continues, 
and I am sorry for it, both as I think it a plaything not 
worth your care, and not likely to be soon gratified. In 
a season of such frequent oonyulsions, you must be content, 
I fear, to keep your seat. Though Mr. Conway will continue 
in his*, the disposition of fayours will not lie much in his 
proyince ; Mr. Pitt too, I should think, would be dressing up 
military men in plumes, as trophies and remembrances of 
lus own former glory, which may want to be recalled to the 

Lsmn 1129.— 1 As Seeratoiy of and Lead«r of the Home of Oom- 
8t«te for the Novthwn Pztmnoe, moos. 
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people's memory. Every favour you obtain from one set of 
men will be a demerit with their antagonists, and the more 
garlands you wear, the sooner you may be sacrificed. The 
present shock, I am persuaded, will not reach you, though 
you will have a master entirely new ; Lord Shelbume will 
be he ' : a destination not at all known yet, but I suppose it 
will be so presently, for Mr. Pitt is at this instant with the 
King, arranging the outlines of his system. The Duke of 
Grafton is to be at the head of the Treasury, and Charles 
Townshend Chancellor of the Exchequer. The latter was 
sent for, and arrived exulting. Yesterday his crest fell 
terribly; Mr. Pitt sent him two dictatorial lines, teUing 
hivn^ he was too considerable not to be in a responsible place, 
and therefore would be proposed by him on the morrow to 
the King for Chancellor of the Exchequer, to which he 
required a positive answer by nine at night This was 
plain. You are not to remain Paymaster, but are to be 
promoted from seven thousand pounds a year, to seven-and* 
twenty hundred — to such contemptuous slavery has his 
enormous folly reduced his enormous parts 1 

You see the new colour of the times : the style will be 
exalted, but it will be far from meeting with universal 
submission. The house of Grenville is not patient: the 
great funilies that will be displaced are by no means 
pleased. The dictator, I think, will not find his new 
magistracy pass on so smoothly as his former; but one 
cannot judge entirely, till more of his plan comes forth. 
I shall be able to teU you more before this letter sets out, 
two days hence; but the stability with which I flattered 
myself when I wrote last, is not quite so promising as it 
was. A great pointy still wrapt in mysterious darkness, is, 
whether Lord Bute is to be taken by the hand or not. It 
will secure the closet, but shake the popularity ; and Lord 
' As Seoretaiy of State for the Soathexn FMvinoei 
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Temple is not a man to let it pass unnoticed. Your Whiie 
Friend ' I believe will not find him very considerable in the 
new system. 

I am sorry for poor Count Loremd ^ ; but when his services 
were treated with such ingratitude, is it probable his family 
will be used better? 

Prince Ferdinand has quarrelled with the King of Prussia, 
and thrown up all his employments. We have had a notion 
here, that he would go into the French service : the event 
of Mr. Pitt mig^t hinder that, if betwoen his two heroes the 
balance did not incline to the Monarch. 

As we shall love now to humble France and Spain, your 
having bullied their ministers on the Pretender's affair may 
be much in your favour. On any proper occasion, I will 
get Mr. Conway to set your merits forth. On every occasion 
I beg you to be as haughty as may be; you no longer 
represent the King, but Mr. Pitt ; and pray keep up all the 
dignity of his crown. It will be your own fault if you don't 
huff yourself into a red riband. This is my serious advice ; 
as well as my temper. You know I love to have the 
majesty of the people of England dictate to all Europe. 
Nothing would have diverted ma more than to have been at 
Paris at this moment Their panic at Mr. Pitt's name is 
not to be described. Whenever they were impertinent, 
I used to drop, as by chance, that he would be minister in 
a few days, and it never failed to occasion a dead silence. 
The Prince of Masserano here is literally in a ridiculous 
fright, and I don't doubt but the King his master will treat 
Madrid with uncommon condescension. 

Wednesday night. 

You must not wonder that the style of my letters fluctuates. 
Nothing wears so changeable a face as politics, especially in 

* Edward, Duke of York. WdlpoU. 

^ He had been disini«ed from the post of French minifter at Florence. 
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such unsettled times. Consider too, I write you joumalSy 
not history. Madame History collects the result of events 
and forms a gross detaiL She would have enough to do if 
she specified their daily ages. Well, then, I think we shall 
have a good and stable settlement at last Mr. Pitt has 
opened his budget in priyate, but I must not send it yet 
There will be very few alterations, and no leaven. The 
present administration will be retained or pacified. Charles 
Townshend will be suffered to remain where he was. Tou 
shall know more soon ; you may be easy, for I assure you 
I am so. Adieu I 

Friday, weather ohangeable. 

The new plan does not move on kindly, but though there 
may be hitches, it will certainly take place. Mr. Pitt is 
resolved, and would not want recruits, if the present corps 
should disband. He takes the Privy Seal himself and 
Lord Camden is to have the Oreat Seal : the Chancellor ^ to 
be President. Charles Townshend changed his mind again 
yesterday, went to Mr. Pitt, and desired to be Chancellor of 
the Exchequer. Mr. Pitt replied coldly, that the place is 
fiilL I believe Mr. Dowdswell continues*. Mr. Pitt has 
certainly been moderate, fisur beyond what could have been 
expected, yet it does not satisfy — those that are to go out. 
That old wretch the Duke of Newcastle is moving heaven 
and earth (but heaven and earth are not easily moved with 
a numbed finger of seventy) to raise dissatisfaction; and 
I suppose will end, like Lord Bolingbroke, laying plans at 
fourscore to govern under the Prince of Wales, who is now 
almost five. 

' Lord Northington. 

* He rodgned, and was suooeeded hy GharleB Townshend. 
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1180. To Dayh) Huxb. 

DbaB Sib, ArUngton Straet, July 26, 1766. 

Your set of literary friends are what a set of literary men 
are apt to be, exceedingly absurd. They hold a consiBtory 
to consult how to argue with a madman ; and they think it 
very necessary for your character to give them the pleasure 
of seeing Bousseou exposed, not because he has provoked 
you, but them. If Bousseau prints, you must ; but I cer- 
tainly would not till he does^ 

I cannot be precise as to the time of my writing the King 
of Prussia's letter ; but I do assure you with the utmost 
truth that it was several days before you left Paris, and 
before Rousseau's arrival there, of which I can give you 
a strong proof; for I not only suppressed the letter while 
you stayed there, out of delicacy to you, but it was the 
reason why, out of delicacy to myself, I did not go to see 
him, as you often proposed to me, thinking it wrong to go 
and make a cordial visit to a man, with a letter in my 
pocket to laugh at him. You are at full liberty, dear Sir, 
to make use of what I say in your justification, either 
to Bousseau or anybody else. I should be very sorry to 
have you blamed on my accoimt ; I have a hearty contempt 
of Bousseau, and am perfectly indifferent what the litterati 
of Paris think of the matter. If there is any &ult, which 
I am fur from thinking, let it Ue on me. No parts 
can hinder my laughing at their possessor, if he is a 
mountebank. If he has a bad and most ungrateful hearty 

Lnm 1180.— 1 Bonaean wm at protended letter from the Einff of 

this time oonTinced that Hume wae Pnmia, which wae in f^i written 

wmqpiring against him. He wrote by Horace Walpole. Hnme'e literary 

aboiive lettera to Hume, in one of friende in Paris wished him to pnb- 

whioh he aeoosed Home of having lish a narratilTe of his dealings wit& 

avisted in the oompoi^on of the Bovaeau. 
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as Bousseau has shown in your case, into the bargain, he 
will haye my scorn likewise, as he will of all good and 
sensible men. You may trust your sentence to such, who 
are as respectable judges as any that have pored oyer ten 
thousand more yolumes. 

Yours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walpole. 

P.S. I will look out the letter and the dates as soon as 
I go to Strawberry Hill. 

1181. To Sm HosAOS Makn. 

Ajrlington Street, Aug. 1, 1796. 

Well I Europe must haye done talking of Mr. Pitt; 
there is no longer such a man. He is Lord Priyy Seal, and 
Earl of Chatham. I don't know how Europe will like it, 
but the City and the mob are yery angry. The latter, by 
which I do not mean to exclude the former, proye that it 
was only a name they were attached to, for as he has 
not adyised a single measure yet, they can haye no reason 
to find fault Such as know why they are angry, though 
they will not tell you their true why, dislike his quitting 
the House of Commons, where he had more opportunity of 
doing jobs for them. 

This dust will soon be laid, though my Lord Temple has 
a long foot, and will keep kicking it up as long as he can. 
Eyer3rthing is settled but a few lower places ; and as but 
few haye resigned, and some full as important are acquired^ 
I see nothing at present to preyent the new establishment 
from lasting. 

The Chancellor ' is President of the Council, in the room 
of Lord Winchelsea, with a pension of 4,0002. a year into the 
Lxms 1181.— 1 Sari of Northington. WaipdU^ 
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bargaiiL I neither approve the penedon nor the peraon, for 
he is never sober after dinner, and causes are only heard 
before the CouncO in the afternoon. Lord ShelbumOy as 
I told you, is Seeretary of State. The Duke of Orafton at 
the head of the Treasury, where Charles Townshend has 
fixed at last as Chancellor of the Exchequer. Colonel Barr6 
will have the vacant Yice-Treasurerahip of Ireland, and James 
Grenville has another in the room of Lord G^rge Sackville, 
who is rather cruelly removed. Lord Howe returns to 
Treasurer of the Navy, which had not been filled up. 

Lord Camden has the Oreat Seal ; Wilmot succeeds him 
as Chief Justice of the Common Pleas; and Yorke has 
resigned *, finding that all his trimming and double dealing 
could not make him Chancellor, and unable to digest 
Pratt's* promotion. Mr. Mackenzie will be restored to the 
Privy Seal of Scotland. Lord Dartmouth has resigned the 
Board of Trade, having been on the point of becoming 
third Secretary of State for America, which now will not 
be disjoined from the Southern Province ; and Lord John 
Cavendish has quitted the Treasury. I believe resignations 
will stop here : Newcastle's people are weary of following 
him in and out, and see what everybody else sees but 
himself, that seventy-three and ambition are ridiculous 
oomradea Mr. Stanley goes ambassador to Bussia; I do 
not know who to Spain \ 

So much for this revolution. I don't mean that we shall 
not have lampoons and libels. My Lord Temple and the 
mob are cross; and the former was bom to gratify the 
latter: he has no other talent. George Grenville's endless 
harangues must wait till the Parliament meets^ where he 
will speak so long that nobody will perceive that he has 
none to speak on his side, 

* He wM Attomfly-Genantt * Sir Jamef Onijr wm appointed 

> GharlM Fiatt^ Lozd Oamden. in Nor. 1766^ 

wAuou. vn D 
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Weill have not I been punctual and diligent? Tou 
must now give me a few holidays. I am going to Straw- 
berry, and shall think no more of politics. I carried your 
letter to Lord Hilsborough, and met him in his chariot going 
to court, and could only reach your letter to him. He is 
talked of for coming in, but I do not know whether there 
will be any room. Adieu 1 

1132. To THB PnisiDEirr HiKAULT. 

De Strawberry Hill, le 17 AoAfc ITM. 

ITke lettre de votre part, Monsieur, ne me paye que trop 
du petit present que j'ai os^ yous oflfrir, et Lucain doit dtre 
plus glorieux de votre ^loge que de voir sortir sa ^hamate 
de la presse d'un simple particulier comme moL Yous, 
Monsieur, mettez le sceau 2i I'histoire, et quiconque ose 
parler avec impartiality de son propre pays est plus en 6tat 
que personne d'appr^ier les auteurs strangers. Pour nous 
autres presque r^publicains Lucain doit 6tre un auteur 
pr6cieuz, et il est vrai qu'il y a des hemistiches dans son 
pofime qui me font oublier des centaines de vers ampoule et 
gigantesquea 

A mon ftge on est bien revenu du clinquant ; il nous &ut 
du bon sens mtaie dans la po^e, et je yous avoue que 
j'aimerais mieuz Virgile si j'en retenais autre chose que des 
vers harmonieux. On oublie de bonne heure les pontes qui ne 
parlent qu'aux passions naissantes. Votre Despr^uz plaint 
toujours, parce qu'on est plus longtemps sur le retour qu'on est 
jeune. Mais c'est La Fontaine qui charme tons les &ges. II 
a Fair d'torire pour les enfants, et plus on avance en &ge plus 
on lui d^couvre de beautds. Tons les autres auteurs, qui ont 
le plus approfondi le coeur humain, ne font que faire parler 

LRTBBll82.--Koti]iC. ;nowfixflt dn DdfEknd) in powowion of Mr. 
printed fh>m oqpy (in the hand- W. B. Fftrker^ervis. 
writing of Wiart, lecretaiy of Mme. 



1766] To the President mnauU 85 

la nature, mais o'est la nature qui fait parler La Fontaine. 
Dans les trag^es, dans les satires, oe sent des Tioes, ce 
sent dee crimes, qn'on youdrait n'attribuer qu'lk des partieu- 
liers ; dans La Fontaine tout ^mane de nos dispositions; 
c'est la marehe de noe penehants naturals ; et d'abord qu'on 
a 6tabli les paarion% tout le rests semble en deviner la 
r^sultst n^oessaira Est^>n loup? On ddvore. Est-on 
renard? On est rus^ Est-on singe? On est petit^mattre, 
Ce n'eet pas comine dans les pieces de th^fttre oti tout se hit 
de dessem pr^m^t^ et ot Ton souffle ses passions, plut6t 
qu'on ne les obtit. Pardonnez, Monsieur, cette petite critique. 
Vous m'ayez entrain^, et Totre exemple est bien s^duisant 
Mais je sais h qui je parle et je m*arrdte ; mais plaignez un 
stranger, Monsieur, qui se sentant du goftt poiir vos auteurs 
admirablesy n*est que trop conyaincu combien des beauts 
doivent lui ^chapper: car je ne suis pas de ces g^nies 
heureux qui saisiasent les meilleurs endroits des auteurs 
^trangera^ et savent en enrichir leur propre pays. Tout le 
monde, aprte avoir lu notre Shakespeare, ne produit pas un 
JBVxm^SecandK 

Je ne dois pas quitter la plume sans vous fdieiteri 
Monsieur, du rdtablissement de la sant^ de la Beine. Je 
sais combien vous vous int^essez k cette vie pr^ieuse; 
mais permettez-moi de vous dire que ce n'est pas unique- 
ment sur votre compte que je m'y int^rosse aussL La 
vertu de la Beine la fiait adorer de tout le monde ; et rendez* 
moi la justice de croire, Monsieur, que si chez nous on 
manage moins qu'ailleurs les d^uts des princes, nous 
Savons aussi respecter k proportion ceuz qui m^ritent notre 
estime. Eh 1 que nous serious barbares si nous ne rendis** 
sions volontiers lliommage dCL au caract^re incomparable de 
la Beine de France. Sa haute piM dans un si^e illuming est 
touts autre chose que celle dee princesses qui font le principal 
1 HdDMilt'wroteaplajoftluitnftnM. 
D a 
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et peut-^tre le seal omement de la premiere pariie de votre 
inimitable Abr^ Cknmologique. 

Oserai-je yous supplier, Monsieur, de presenter mes trte 
reepectueuses * compliments h Mesdames yos nieces, et de me 
oonseryer un petit coin de votre amiti4 ? Yos bontds pass^es 
in'ont enhardi, et je sais que yous n'dtes pas homme k 
manquer k ceux qui ont autant d'attachement et de respect 
pour YOUS que n'a, MonBieur, 

Votre tr^s humble et trte obtisaant seryiteur, 

HORilOB Walpols. 

1183. To Sib Hosacb Mann. 

strawberry HUl, Sept 9, 1766. 
I HAYB had nothing great to tell you since my last 
Lord Chatham continues to be ill-trsated by the mob and 
the gouty and is going to Bath. The Bedford-squadron 
offered themselYes: there was not room for them; the 
Admiralty was tendered to Lord Gk>wer, but he would not 
sell himself by retail; and it was giyen to Sir Charles 
Saunders, Lord Egmont haying resigned it Lord Oranby 
is made Commander-in-Chief^ to the mortification and emolu* 
ment of Lord Ligonier, who has accepted an Irish earl's 
coronet for his ancient brows and approaching coffin, and 
got fifteen hundred a year pension settled on his nephew. 
In consideration of Lord Granby's preferment^ his father 
has giyen up MAster of the Horse, to which Lord Hertford 
succeeds, that Lord Bristol^ may go to Ireland. He was 
going to the south of France, dying, but the sole prospect 
of a throne, ermine, and Beefeaters, has cured him. The 
nomination of this nymph to rule Huns and Vandals is the 
joke of all companies — I dread his being brought to bed, like 
Pope Joan, as he goes to Parliament. 

t So in originAl. Hervey, fooood Barl of BzistoiL 

Laran 1188.*J Oeoxge William IFo^poId. 
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I don't like your prospect of fiuBine ; for your change of 
ministry, pass. Our haryeet, though the season has been 
so fine, turns out ill, the preceding rains having starved it 
with weeds. At least, as every incident contributes to raise 
prices, bread is raised, and people are very clamorous against 
exportation of com. There is no living in this country 
under twenty thousand pounds a year ; not that that suf* 
fices, but it entitles one to ask a pension for two or three 
livea 

Your Prince of Anhalt is come, and I have sent him 
your letter, but he is on a progress. I know nothing of 
Mr. Skreene yet. 

Of myself I can give you but a melancholy account For 
these five or six weeks I have been extremely out of order, 
with pains in my stomach and limbs, and a lassitude that 
wore me out. They tell me it is the gout flying about me. 
If there is any difference, but I hate haggling about obscuri- 
ties^ I should rather think it the rheumatism. However, 
I am to go to ask the Bath waters what it is, and where they 
would please to have it settle. What afflicts me most is, 
that I am persuaded this place is too damp for ma I revive 
after being in London an hour, like a member of Parlia* 
ment's wifa It will be a cruel fate, after having laid out 
so much money here, and building upon it as the nest of 
my old age, if I am driven firom it by bad health I To be 
forced back into the world, when I am sick of it ; to live in 
London, that I detest, or to send myself to Paris, that 
I like as little ; to find no benefit from a life of temperance, t 
to sit by a fire instead of braving winds and weather ; in 
shorty to grow to moralize— oh, 'tis piteous enough I 
I dread owning I am ill, because everybody talks nonsense 
to one, and wants to quack one ; concealing it looks like an 
affectation of philosophy, which I despise. In physicians 
I believe no more than in divines— in short, I was not made 
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i for an inyalid; I mean my mind was not, and my body 
aeems made for nothing else. I thought I could harden 

i paper to the consistence of stone— I am disappointed, and 
do not like it ; for, thou^ I can laugh at myself I shall 

. be tired of laughing long at the same thing; in short, 

( I might as well haye conquered the world Sententious 
poets would have told me, it signified little, as I had not 
conquered myseli I have conquered myself, and to very 
little purpose! Wisdom and foresight are just as foolish 
as an3rthing else, when you know the bottom of them. 
Adieu I 

\ P.S. I haye begged you to send home my letters. Pray 
do: there are fiye years to come, and I haye particular 
occasion for some passages. I need not desire they may be 

; trusted to a safe hand. I must beg you too, if you can get 
them, to send me the other volumes of HereuUmeum; 
I have never had but the first, and the catalogue, which 
last has no print& They must not be bound, that I may 
bind them as like the first as I can. This is asking you to 
send me a present, but I have no scruple with you, though 
I am so delicate on that head, that I should be sorry some 
of my first friends knew, that so far from refusing presents, 
as I do from them, I had begged one, 

1184. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

Wednesday, noon. 

WkJlK as I am, dear Lady Mary, I cannot but write one 

line to thank you and tell you how I am. I have had 

a violent attack in my stomach, bowels, and back, of what 

Dr. Pringle says is the gout, accompanied with intolerable 

LvFTU 1184. — Not in C; reprinted from LeUtn amd Jovmolt of 
Lady Mary Ooke^ roL lii. pp. nd-nii. 
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8ielme0& I much doubt myself whether it was the gout, 
but I am too low to haggle about words. My pains are 
oertaioly remoTed, or much abated, but my nights are still 
miserable enough, and I am seldom aUe to lie in bed past 
three or four o'clock in the morning, when I rise and get 
a little sleep upon the bed \ This regimen is the Philoso* 
pher's Stone, for it has perfeetioned me into complete gold- 
colour. Besides this I am to be Bath-git% whither I shall 
go when I have recoyeied a little strength* If you should 
oome to town within these three or four daya^ you wUl, 
I think, still find me on my couch here. I beg your pardon 
for giving you such a wretched assignation, but you can 
have no more of a cat than his skin and a few bonea 

118S. To Ladt Mabt Cokb. 

WednetcUy eveniiig. 
I DID send your Ladyship a card to Sudbrook this mom- 
ing, but hearing you are in town, and so good as to desire 
Dr. Pringle would send you an account of me^ I do it for 
him. I am certainly better than I was, but I think not so 
well as he sa]rs. I have very bad nights and languid days. 
In the evening I get a little life, and as I am always willing 
to dedicate it to you, I advertise you that my inch of candle 
begins burning about seven o'clock. 

1186. To THB Bev. William Colb. 

DSAB Sib, Arlington Street, Sept. 18, 1766. 

I am exceedingly obliged to you for your very friendly 
letter, and hurt at the absurdity of the newspapers that 
occasioned the alann. Sure I am not of consequence enough 

1 So in originAL larmm 1186.— Not in 0. ; r»> 

* So in original ; perhaps Bath- printed from iMUn and Joumali of 
gUtf Lady Jfory Cbft«, ToL iiL p. zziit 
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to be lied about ! It is true I am ill, have been extremely 
80^ and have been ill long, but with nothing like paralytic, as 
they haye reported me. It has been this long disorder 
alone that has preyented my profiting of your company 
at Strawberry, according to the leaye you gaye me of asking 
it. I haye liyed upon the road between that place and this, 
neyer settled there, and uncertain whether I should go to 
Bath or abroad. Yesterday se'nnight I grew exceedingly 
ill indeed, with what they say has been the gout in my 
stomach, bowels, back, and kidneys. The worst seems 
oyer, and I haye been to take the air to-day for the first 
time, but bore it so ill that I don't know how soon I shall 
be able to set out for Bath, whither they want me to go 
immediately. As that journey makes it yery uncertain 
when I shall be at Strawberry again, and as you must 
want your cups and pastils, will you tell me if I can conyey 
them to you any way safely ? 

Excuse my saying more to-day, as I am so faint and 
weak, but it was impossible not to acknowledge your kind- 
ness the first minute I was able. Adieu I 

Dear Sir, 
Tours oyer, 

Hob. Walfols. 

1187. To Geobge Montagu. 

strawberry HUl, Sept. 28, 1766. 

I AM this moment come hither with Mr. Chute, who 
has showed me your most kind and friendly letter, for 
which I giye you a thousand thanka It did not surprise 
me, for you cannot alter. 

I haye been most extremely ill ; indeed, neyer well since 
I saw you. Howeyer, I think it is oyer, and that the gout 
is gone without leaying a codicil in my foot Weak I am 
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to the greatest degree, and no wonder. Such explosions 
make terrible haroc in a body of paper. I shall go to the 
Bath in a few days, which they tell me will make my quire 
of paper hold out a vast while ! As to that, I am neither 
credulous or earnest If it can keep me from pain and 
presenre me the power of motion, I shall be content Mr. 
Chute, who has been good beyond measure, goes with me 
for a few days. A thousand thanks and compliments to 
Mr. and Mrs. Whetenhall and Mr. John, and excuse my 
writing more, as I am a little fatigued with my little 
journey. Tours ever, 

H. W. 

118& To Snt HosAOE Mann. 

Arlington Street, Sept. 25, 17CC. 

When I told you in my last I was ill, I did not think it 
would prove so very serious as it has dona It turned to 
an attack on my stomach, bowels, and back, with continued 
vomitings for four days. Tou will ask what it was? so 
I did. The physician (for Lord Hertford and Mr. Conway 
sent for one, whether I would or not) pronounced it the gout ; 
and because he had pronounced so, was determined it should 
be so, and plied me with fire^ gunpowder, and all the artillery 
of the College^ till, like a true general, he had almost reduced 
the place to a heap of ashes. This made me resolved to die 
in myownway, thatis coolly. Irefusedto takeadropmore 
of his prescriptions ; have mended ever since ; and am really 
now quite well, and quite convinced that it was no more 
the gout than the smallpox, but a violent disorder in my 
stomach. This was my first physician, and shall be my 
last How dear one pa3rs for health and justice ; and how 
seldom one obtains them even for buying I 

I am going to the Bath, with more opinion of the 
journey and change of air, than of the waters, for even 
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water may be too hot for me. Tis a sort of oomplaiaanoe 
too; and all these trials, when one is no longer young, 
I regard but as taking pains to be well against one dies. 
I am pretty indifferent when that may be, bat not so 
patient under the appendixes of illness :— the advice every- 
body gives one, — their infallible remedies, and, ^diat is 
worse, being confined, and thereby exposed to every idle 
body's visit, and eveiy interested bodjr's flattery that expects 
a legacy. I had a relation the other day with me, whom 
I very seldom see, and who begged I would excuse, as 
I was so ill, her not being able to help laughing violently 
at some very trifling thing I said. I will leave her 
a certain cure for that laugh ; that is, nothing. 

Would you believe that such a granary as England has 
been in as much danger as your mountains ? not of famine, 
but of riots. The demands for com have occasioned so 
much to be exported, that our farmers went on raising 
the price of wheat till the poor could not buy bread; 
indeed, they will eat none but tiie best. Insurrections have 
happened in several counties, and worse were apprehended. 
Yesterday the King, by the unanimous advice of his 
Ck>uncil, took upon him to lay an embargo, which was 
never done before in time of peace. It will make much 
clamour, among the interested, both in interest and politics; 
but in general will be popular. The deamess of every- 
thing is enoimous and intolerable, for the country is so 
rich that it makes everybody poor. The luxury of tradesmen 
passes all belie£ They would forfeit their characters with 
their own profession if they exercised an economy that 
would be thought but prudent in a man of quality in any 
other country. Unless the mob will turn reformers and 
rise, or my Lord dive sends over diamonds enough for 
current coin, I do not see how one shall be able soon to 
purchase necessaries. 
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Count Schoualloff, the fityourite of the late CSzarina — 
pray mind, not of this tigreea — ya here. I knew him at 
Paris, and when he was heie before, and love him mnch, 
as one of the most humane, amiable beings upon earth. 
He is wandering about Europe till this tyranny be overpast^ 
and talks of going to Italy. Pray be acquainted with him : 
your two natures were made for one another. He is Tery 
ill paired with Basomoufski, the late Hetman of the Tartars, 
who was forced into the conspiracy, as they say, against 
the murdered Cear. The woman he served has displaced 
him, but given him a pension of twelve thousand pounds 
sterling a year. He is a noble figure, of the Tartar mould ; 
but I do not advise you to cultivate him. I have refused 
to be acquainted with him, though Bchoualloff desired to 
bring him to me. He is not a Brutus to my mind. 
Adieu t 

1139. To THS COKTBSSB DB FOBCALQUISB. 

Madams, 

Bien ne pouvait dtre aussi heureux pour moi que de 
trouver une personne k qui toujours j*ai dteir6 tdmoigner 
les marques les plus vraies de mon respect et de ma recon- 
naissance entendre Tanglais. Je suis, Madame, trouble 
k I'ezc^s, et je ne sais d jamais je serai assez os^ pour ^rire 
ou pouc parler un mot de fran9ais dor6navani M. le 
Prteident H^nault a un tel a^le et attachement pour la 
Beine, une telle partiality pour moi qu'il a envoy4 k Sa 
Majesty une lettre de moi dans laquelle 4tait un compli- 
ment pour lui k Toccasion de la bonne sant4 dont elle 
jouit maintenant; cela, Madame, m'a caus^ la demi^re 
eonfosion, et si oe n'eat 6t6 de la plus grande mitohancet^ 

lisrrBBllSe.— NotinC; nowftnt W. B. Pttrker^erria. Madame de 

pnntod firom copy (in the hand- Faroalqnier waa a Barinan Mend of 

writing of Wiart, leoretary of Mme. Horaoe Walpole. 
dn Bdfaind) in poeieeiion of Mr. 
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j'aurais d6sir6 que la Beine n'edt pas poB86d6 le quart de 
toutes see vertuSy parce qu'alois je n'aurais pas M tentd de 
m'6tendie sur ses perfection& De gr&ce, Madame, ayez 
piti6 de moi, soDgez que je suis un inconnuy un obscur 
stranger, dont la miserable letire se tarouve produite dans 
un fran9aiB barbare ; et oti ? ^ Versailles. Eh quoi, Madame, 
Yous me blamer de ne pas reioumer h Paris I Dieu me 
pardomie, je n'aurais jamais la hardiesse d'y remontrer mon 
visage. Pourriez-vous mdme yous en ^tenner lorsque yos 
compatriotes meiraiient ainsi? Yous pourriez me dire que 
tout cela Yient de la grande bontd du Pr6sident ; pour moi 
je sais que les extremes sont proohes et je yous assure que 
j'ai souffert autant que s'il avait eu Tintention de me 
blesser ; et oe qui me met au d^sespoir c'est au lieu d'etre 
en colore je ne sens qu'un sentiment de reconnaissance, dtant 
bien couYaincu du motif obligeant qui Ta Cut agir. Dans 
le Yrai, Madame, je ne sais comment me Yenger de Yotre 
nation. Si Yotre lettre n'^tait pas la plus aimable qui 
ait jamais dtd toite je Taurais d^jii montr6e It ma souveraine, 
mais la consequence m'a arrdt6; elle m'aurait dit, 'Pour- 
quoi done ne retoumez*Yous pas dans un pays oti yous 6tes 
invite par une femme charmante, qui ecrit aussi agr6able- 
ment qu'elle regarde?' Voulez-Yous, Madame, accepter 
une condition? celle de me dispenser de prononcer un mot 
de £ran9ais — alors, tout aussitdt je m'embarque du premier 
instant que ma sant6 sera un pen r^tablie, ou que les eaux de 
Bath me Tauront rendue. J'ai ete extrdmement incommode 
depuis un mois, sans quoi je n'aurais pas tant differ^ de 
YOUS rendre mille grftces de la lettre que vous m'aYez fait 
I'honneur de m'ecrire. Je suis mieux depuis un jour ou 
deux, mais il me semble qu'un invalide ne merite pas 
Tavantage de yous faire sa cour, d'ailleurs je ne suis pas 
Bdr d'etre moins malade. Peut-etre n'est-ce memo que 
I'aYenture de ma lettre h Versailles, qui m'a cause une 
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agitation que je prraids pour tme existence plus viyanta 
Cela peut s'appeler une erreur de sant6. Quant ^ Madame 
du Deffiuad, je d^Iare que si elle n'apprend pas imm^diate- 
ment Tanglais, je ne veux plus letoumer dans le cher 
petit cabinet bleu. Je vous supplieraia, Hadame, de le lui 
apprendre, si je ne savais que vous 6tes fort occupy par des 
soins tendres et affligeants auprte de Madame la Comtesse 
de Toulouse '. Madame du Deffand, comme si elle pensait 
que je n'admirais pas assez vos perfections, m'a donnd un 
r^it de ce que Tamitid vous faisait exercer dans cette triste 
cireonstance, et je ne doute pas qu'une conduite comme la 
▼6tre ne soit rdcompensto par un cceur qui en sent le prix. 
Je n'en suis pas moins oblige k Madame du DefFand ; elle 
a jug6 par sa propre admiration de vous si je serais cbarm^ 
de la partager. 

Je ne me connais point en politique, Madame, et comme 
Milord Chatham se propose d'aller aux eaux de Bath ainsi 
que moi, vous ne manquerez pas d'apprendre si lui et moi 
m^tons quelque revolution consid^rabla H doit dtre ami 
de la France ou nous ne nous conviendrons pas, car puis-je, 
Madame, vous connaltre, et ne pas fidre des voeux pour un 
pays que vous habitez? 

J*ai llionneur d'dtre, &c. 

1140. To THs Hon. Henby Sxyhoub Cokwat. 

Bftth, Ooi 8, 1766. 
I ABBivsD yesterday at noon, and bore my journey per- 
fectly well, except that I had the headache all yesterday ; 
but it is gone to-day, or at least made way for a little 
giddiness which the water gave me this morning at first. 
If it does not do me good very soon, I shall leave it ; for 
I dislike the place exceedingly, and am disappointed in it. 

1 Marie ViotoiraSoiiUeda N<MdUe8, of the legitimated aons of Louii XIV. 
Comteese de Tonlooie, widow of one She died Sept SB, 1766. 
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Their new buildings that are so admired, look like a col« 
lection of litUe hoqdtals ; the rest is detestable ; and all 
crammed together, and surrounded with perpendicular hills 
that have no beauty. The river is paltry enough to be the 
Seine or Tiber. Oh, how unlike my lovely Thames I 

I met my Lord Chatham's coach yest^ay full of such 
Orenville-looking children, that I shall not go to see him 
this day or two* ; and to-day I spoke to Lady Bockingham 
in the street My Lords Chancellor* and President* are 
here, and Lord and Lady Powis. Lady lilalpas arrived 
yesterday. I shall visit Miss Sich^ to-morrow. In the 

next apartment to mine lodges ^. I have not serai him 

some years ; and he is grown either mad or superannuated, 
and talks without cessation or coherence : you would think 
aU the articles in a dictionary were prating together at 
once. The Bedfords are expected this week. There are 
forty thousand others that I neither know nor intend to 
know. In short, it is living in a fsur, and I am heartily sick 
of it already. Adieu 1 Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpoix. 



1141. To Geobgb Moktagu. 

Baih, Oct 6, 1766. 
Ybs^ thank you, I am quite well again ; and if I had not 
a mind to continue so, I would not remain here a day 
longer, for I am tired to death of the place. I sit down by 
the waters of Babylon and weep, when I think of thee^ 
oh Strawberry I The elements certainly agree with me, 
but I shun the gnomes and salamanders, and have not once 

LansB 1140.—^ Ifiaa B«rry here * Lord Gamden. 

notes that *Mr. Walpole in general * Lord KoKthineton. 

disliked beins in oompeny with « ICiM lUiy Bioh, drter of Lady 

children, to whom he mm little ao- AJIaebiiiy'e fkiend Ladj I^tteltoiL 
onitomed.* 
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been at the Booma Mr. Chute stays with me till Tuesday ; 
when he is gone, I do not know what I shall do, for I 
cannot play at oribbage by myself and the altematiYe is to 
see my Lady Vane open tiie ball, and glimmer at fifty-four. 
All my comfort is, that I lodge close to the Cross Bath, by 
which means I avoid the Pump Boom and all its works» 
We go to dine and see Bristol to-morrow, which wiU ter- 
minate our sights, for we are afraid of your noUe cousins 
at Badminton; and, as Mrs. Allen* is just dead, and 
Warburton entered upon the premises, you may swear 
we shall not go thither*. 

Lord Chatham, the late and present Chancellors, and 
sundry more, are here ; and their Graces of Bedford expected. 
I think I shidi make your Hr& Trevor* and Lady Lucy * a visit, 
but it is such an age since we met, that I suppose we shall 
not know one another by sight 

Adieu t These watering-places, that mimic a capital, and 
add vulgarisms and ftmiliaritiBS of their own, seem to me 
like abigails in cast gowns, and I am not young enough to 
take up with either. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 



1142. To THE COUKTBSS 09 StrVFOLE. 

IffAftj^w^ Bath, Oct 6, 1766. 

Tour Ladyship ordered me to give you an account of 
myself, and I can give you a very good one. The waters 

Xvms 1141.— ^ XUmIwUi Holdar, of llni Burl Staaliope. She ap- 

■Boond wife of Bftlph Allen, thebaic paxwitly UTsd in B»th with ICm 

factor of Pope and Fielding. Tretor and her lieter Ladj Jane 

s Fki^r FlKk. Biahop Warburton Stanhope. (See SngUk Oorrtaptm- 

married Allen's fk^oorite niece, 1I0N60, voL it pp. MS and 947, and 

OertmdeTQekar. 849-60.) 

* PkobaUy Montaga'a aunt or flnt LsTm 114SL— Collated with origi* 

oonain. (See Table U) nal in Britiah Mvaeam. 

^ Ladj Luoy Stanhope, davshtar 
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agree with me as well as possible, and do not heat me : all 
I have to complain of is, that they have bestowed such an 
appetite upon mo, that I expect to return as fat as a hog, 
that is, something bigger than a lark. I hope this state 
of my health will content your Ladyship, and that you are 
not equally anxious about my pleasure, which does not go 
on quite so rapidly. I am tired to death of the place, and 
long to be at home, and grieve to lose such a delightful 
October. The waters agree so well with the trees in this 
country, that they have not a wrinkle or a yellow leai^ and 
the sun shines as brightly as it can possibly through such 
mists. I regret its beams being thrown away on such a 
dirty ditch as their river. 

I have not yet been at ball-rooms, or Pump Boom, for 
I steal my glass at the Cross Bath. We have all kind 
of folk here. Lord Chatham, the Chancellor, the Dowager 
Chancellor^, Lady Bockingham, Lady Scarborough, Lord 
and Lady Powis, Lord and Lady Spencer, judges, bishops, 
and Lady Vane. It is my own &ult if I do not keep the 
best company, for the mayor of the town has invited me to 
his feast ; but as I cannot be inconstant to the Mayor of 
Lynn, I have sent an excuse, with such a deplorable account 
of my health, that it will require all my paleness and lean- 
ness to bear me out. 

Lord Chatham has still a little gout in his arm, but takes 
the air. My Lord President goes to the balls, but I believe 
had rather go to the ale-house. Lady Vane, I hear, opens 
the balls, since it is too late for her now to go anywhere 
else. This is all I know of people I have not seen. As 
I shall not stay above a fortnight longer, I do not propose 
to learn the language. I hope to find your Ladyship in 
perfect health at my return ; but though the banks of the 
Thames are a little pleasanter than those of the Avon, 

1 Lord Korthiiigton, Lord Pr«iiddiit of the ConncU. 
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I beg you will not sit by the former till midnight. The 
Bath is sure of doing me some good, for I shall take great 
care of myself, for fear of being sent hither again. 
I am, Madam, 

Tour Ladyship's 

Most obedient 

Humble senranti 

Hoai^cB Walfolb, 



1148. To John Chxtte. 

Bath, Oct. 10, 1766. 

I AM impatient to hear that your charity to me has not 
ended in the gout to yourself— all my comfort is, if you 
have it, that you have good Lady Brown to nurse you. 

My health adyances faster than my amusement How- 
ever, I have been at one opera, Mr. Wesley's. They have 
boys and girls with charming voices^ that sing hymns, in 
parts, to Scotch ballad tunes ; but indeed so long, that one 
would think they were already in eternity, and knew how 
much time they had before thenu The chapel is very neat, 
with true Gk>thic windows (yet I am not converted) ; but 
I vras glad to see that luxury is creeping in upon them 
before persecution : they have very neat mahogany stands for 
branches, and brackets of the same in taste. At the upper 
end is a broad haut^paa of four steps^ advancing in the 
middle: at each end of the broadest part are two of my 
eagles \ with red cushions for the parson and clerk. 
Behind them rise three more steps, in the midst of which 
is a third eagle for pulpit. Scarlet armed-chairs to all 
threob On either hand, a balcony for elect ladies. The 
rest of the congregation sit on forms. Behind the pit, in 



1 114&— ^ Bagltf in the attitade of the marble one at Stmwberry 

hul 
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a dark niohe, is a plain table within rails ; so you see the 
throne is for the apostle. Wesley is a lean elderly man, 
fresh-coloured, his hair smoothly combed, but with a soupfon 
of curl at the end& Wondrous dean, but as evidently an 
actor as Ghirrick. He spoke his sermon, but so &st^ and 
with so little accent, that I am sure he has often uttered it, 
for it was like a lesson. There were parts and eloquence in 
it ; but towards the end he exalted his voice, and acted very 
ugly enthusiasm; decried learning, and told stories, like 
Latimer, of the fool of his college, who said, 'I thanks God 
for everything.* Except a few from curiosity, and some 
honourtMe women, the congregation was very mean. There 
was a Scotch Ck>untes8 of Buchan', who is carrying a pure 
rosy vulgar face to heaven, and who asked Hiss Bich, 
if that was ihe auO^or €f the poeU. I believe she meant me 
and the Noble Authors. 

The Bedfbrds came last nighi Lord Chatham was with 
me yesterday two hours ; looks and walks well, and is in 
excellent political spirits. 

Tours ever, 

Hob. Walpoub, 

1144. To QKonaE Montagu. 

Bath, Oot. 18, 1766. 
WbllI I went last night to see Lady Lucy and Mrs* 
Trevor, was let in, and received with great kindness. I 
found them little altered ; Lady Lucy was much undressed, 
but looks better than when I saw her last, and as well as 
one could expect; no shyness nor singularity, but vexy 
easy and conversable. They have a very pretty house, witb 
two excellent rooms on a floor, and extremely well furnished. 

* AgnM (d. 1778), daughter of Sir Henry David Sitkina, taath Sail of 
Jamaa Stoiuurt, Baronat; m. (1789) BoAhaii. 
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Tou may be sure your name was much in request If I had 
not been engaged, I could have stayed much longer with satuK 
faction ; and if I am doomed, as probably I shall be, to come 
hither again, they would be a great resource to me^ for I 
find much more pleasure now in renewing old acquaintances 
than in forming new. 

The waters do not benefit me so much as at first ; the 

pains in my stomach return almost eyeiy morning, but do 

not seem the least allied to the gout. This decrease of their 

virtue is not near so great a disappointment to me as you 

might imagine ; for I am so childish as not to think health 

itself a compensation for passing my time very disagreeably. 

I can bear the loss of youth heroically, provided I am com* 

fortable, and can amuse myself as I like. But health does 

not give one the sort of spirits that make one like diversions, 

public places, and mixed company. Living here is being 

a shopkeeper, who is glad of all kinds of customers ; but 

does not suit me, who am leaving off trade. I shall depart 

on Wednesday, even on the penalty of coming again. To 

have lived three weeks in a fair appears to me a century 1 

I am not at all in love with their country, which so charms 

everybody. Mountains are very good frames to a prospect^ 

but here they run against one's nose, nor can one stir out 

of the town without clambering. It is true one may live 

as retired as one pleases, and may always have a small 

society. The place is healthy, everything is cheap» and the 

provisions better than ever I tasted. Still I have taken an 

insuperable aversion to it, which I feel rather than can 

account for. I do not think you would dislike it : so you 

see I am just in general, though very partial as to my own 

particular. 

You have raised my curiosity about Lord Scarsdale's^ 
yet I question whether I shall ever take the trouble of 
LsTTSB 1144.—^ KedlMton, in Dwbythire. 
B 2 
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visiting it. I grow every year more averse to stirring 
from home, and putting myself out of my way. If I can 
but be tolerably well at Strawberry, my wishes are bounded. 
If I am to live at watering-places, and keep what is called 
good hours^ life itself will be very indifferent to me. I do 
not talk very sensibly, but I have a contempt for that 
fictitious character styled philosophy; I feel what I feel, 
and say I feel what I do feel. Adieu ! 

Tours ever, 

H. W. 



1146. To THE Hon. Hsnbt Seykoub Conway. 

Bath, Oct. 18, 1766. 

YoxT have made me laugh, and somebody else ^ makes me 
stare. How can one wonder at anything he does, when he 
knows so little of the world ? I suppose the next step will 
be to propose me for Groom of the Bedchamber to the new 
Duke of Cumberland*. But why me? Here is that hope- 
ful young fellow, Sir John Bushout, the oldest member of 
the House, and, as extremes meet, very proper to begin 
again ; why overlook him ? However, as the secret is kept 
from me myself, I am perfectly easy about it. I shall call 
to-day or to-morrow to ask his commands, but certainly 
shall not obey those you mention. 

The waters certainly are not so beneficial to me as at first : 
I have almost every morning my pain in my stomach. 
I do not pretend this to be the cause of my leaving Bath. 
The truth is, I cannot bear it any longer. You laugh at 
my regularity ; but the contrary habit is so strong in me, 
that I cannot continue such sobriety. The public rooms, 

Larmi 1146.— ^ Lord ChathAm, 'wfao wiihod Honoe Widpola to inoT« 
the AddreflB in the House of Oommons. 
* Frinoe Henry Frederick, so oreated in Oct. 1766. 
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and the loo, where we play in a cirde^ like the hazard 
on Twelfth-night, are insupportable. This coming into the 
world again, when I am so weary of it» is as bad and 
ridiculous as moying an Address would be. I have no 
affectation; for affectation is a monster at nine-and- forty ; 
but if I cannot live quietly, priyately, and comfortably, 
I am perfectly indifferent about living at all. I would 
not kill myself for that is a philosopher's affectation, and 
I wiU come hither again if I must ; but I shall always drive 
very near, before I submit to do anything I do not like. 
In shorty I must be as foolish as I please, so long as I can 
keep without the limits of absurdity. What has an old 
man to do but to preserve himself from parade on one hand, 
and ridicule on the other? Channing youth may Indulge 
itself in either, may be censured, will be envied, and has 
time to ooneci Adieu I 

Tours ever, 

Hob. Walpols. 

Monday erening. 
You are a delightful manager of the House of Commons, 
to reckon 540, instead of 666 1 Sandwich was more accu* 
rate in lists, and would not have miscounted 26, which are 
something in a division. 

1146. To Gbobob MoMTAGtr. 

strawberry Hill, Oct. 22, 1766. 
Thsy may say what they will, but it does one ten times 
more good to leave Bath than to go to it I may some- 
times drink the waters, as Hr. Bentley used to say I in« 
vited company hither that I did not care for, that I might 
enjoy the pleasure of their going away. Hy health is 
certainly mended, but I did not feel the satisfaction of it 
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till I got home. I have still a little rheumatism in one 
shoulder, which was not dipped in Btyx, and is still mortal ; 
but, while I went to the Rooms, or stayed in my ehaimbers 
in a dull court, I thought I had twenty complaints. I don't 
perceive one of them. 

Haying no companion but such as the place afforded, and 
which I did not except *, my excursions were very few ; 
besides that the city is so guarded with mountains, that 
I had not patience to be jolted like a pea in a drum, in my 
chaise alone. I did go to Bristol, the dirtiest great shop 
I ever saw, with so foul a river, that, had I seen the least 
appearance of cleanliness, I should have concluded they 
washed all their linen in it^ as they do at Paris. €k>ing 
into the town, I was struck with a large Gk^thic building, 
coal-black, and striped with white ; I took it for the Devil's 
cathedral. When I came nearer, I found it was an uniform 
eastle, lately built, and serving for stables and offices to 
a smart false Gothic house on the other side of the road. 

The real cathedral is very neat, and has pretty tombs ; 
besides two windows of painted glass, given by Mrs. Ellen 
Gw3m *. There is a new church besides of St. Nicholas, neat 
and truly Gothic ; besides a charming old church at the 
other end of the town. The cathedral or abbey at Bath 
is glaring and crowded with modem tablet-monuments. 
Among others, I found two, of my cousin Sir Erasmus 
Phillips', and of CJolonel Madan^ Your cousin Bishop 
Montagu^ decked it much. I dined one day with an agree- 

Jjtnrm 1146.^1 So in MS. Bassett 

s The east windows of the ohoir > James Montagu (d. 1618), son of 

aisles of Bristol Cathedral are tradi- Sir Bdward Montagu, of Bonghton, 

tionally said to haye been given by Northamptonshire, and brother of 

NeU Gwyn, mistress of Charles n. first Barl of Manchester. He died 

* Fifth Baronet, of Pioton Castle, Bishop of Winohester. He was pre- 

Pembrokeshire, related to Horace vioudy (1608-16) Blflh<q;> of Bath and 

Walpole through the latter's mother. Wella, and as each interested him* 

4 Probably Colonel Martin Madan self in the restoration of Bath 

(d. 1766), sometime M.P. for Wootton Abbey. 
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able funily, two mOes from Bath, a Gaptain HiUer* and 
his wife, and her mother, Mrs. Bigga. They have a small 
new-built house, with a bow-window, direetly opposite to 
which the Avon faDs in a wide cascade, a church behind it 
in a Tale, into which two mountains descend, leaving an 
opening into the distant country. A laige Tillage, with 
houses of gentry, is on one of the hills to the left Their 
garden is little, but pretty, and watered with seToral small 
riTulets among the bushes. Meadows fall down to the 
road ; and aboTe, the garden is terminated by another Tiew 
of the riTor, the dty, and the mountains. Tis a Tery 
diminutive principality, with laige pretensiona 

I must tell you a quotation I lighted upon t'other day 
from Peoraius, the application of which has much direrted 
Mr. Chuta Tou know my Lord Milton, from nephew of 
the old usurer Damer^ of Dublin, has endesToured to erect 
himself into the representatiTe of the ancient Barons 
Damory — 

MofMWto turbinis exit 

MarcfM DamcL 

Apropos, or rather not apropos, I wish you joy of the 
restoration of the dukedom * in your house ; though I be- 
lieve we both think it Tery hard upon my Lady Beaulieu. 

< Oftpt«m John Miller (d. 1798), (not alwa^i with reipeot) by Tuiooa 

oimtcd ft Bftronet in 1778 ; m. (1766) eontanpoxftiy writen, inolnding 

Anna, danghier of Sdward Biggi. Horace Walpole and ICadame d'Ar- 

She inherited a large fortune firom Uay. 

her grandfather. Tl^ house at Bath- "^ Joeeph Darner (d. 1790), a I>abUn 

eaeton, near Bath, viaited by Wal- merchant. Swift wrote two poems 

p<^ wae built by the Killers. In on his death, an Nemf ftnd an Epi- 

1771 th«y traveUed in Italy. After tapK 

their retom Mrs. Miller pnbUshed * The Barl of Cardigan was created 

LfUen from lUdy^ which reached Doke of Montagu in Korember 1766. 

a second edition. From 1778 nntil He married the younger of the two 

her death in 1781 Lady Miller (as she daughters and oo-heirasses of the last 

then was) presided over a literary DuIm of Montagu, and his son had 

soJon. These assemblies, to which already been created Baron Montagu 

all visitors to Bath of taste and ofBonghton. The elder sister (Lady 

fashion were invited, attracted con- Beaulieu) had no i 
siderable notice, and are mentioned 
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I made a second visit to Lady Luoy and Mrs. Trevor, and 
saw the latter one night at the Room& She did not appear 
to me so little altered as in the dusk of her own chamber. 
Adieu. 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 



1147. To Lady Maby Coks. 

It is impossible for me, dear Madam, not to tell you how 
much I was touched at your loss. I will, however, say very 
little, as you know how sincerely I interest myself in what- 
ever concerns you. I have the additional reason of having 
known and greatly esteemed your nephew*. May the re- 
maining one compensate for what is gone I When I come 
to town again, I hope to find you recovered from the first 
shock. 

1148. To Sib Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Got 26, 1766. 
I CAXB to town yesterday from the Bath ; and at night 
Lady Hertford told me what an anxious letter you had 
written to old Mr. Larpent^ about me: she heard it from 
his son. I did not doubt, my dear Sir, your affection to me, 
and thei-efore this indirect way has not increased my per- 
suasion of it. As there was no probability of its coming to 
my knowledge, such an accident might be very satisfactory 
to another; but I am glad to tell you, it has not added 

Lvmnlli?^ — ^Not in O.; reprinted wardi Lftdj Qreenwioih). He died in 

from LeUen and JovmaU of Lady Paris on Oct 90, 1700. 

Mary Coke^ Tol. ill p. ami Lsttkb 1148.^^ Probably Jolin 

> The Hon. Hew OampbeU Soott, Larpent, one of the Chief Clerks in 

aeoond son of Lady Maiy Coke's elder the Seoretary of State's Offloa. 
Bister, the Oonntess of Dalkeith (after^ 
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a grain to my oonyiciion of your sincerity. Indeed, I hoped 
the letter I wrote to you would have reached you as soon 
as that idle paragraph in the newspapers, and would pre* 
Tent your being alarmed For the future, pray obeenre 
that it is not necessary to be of importance ; an inconsider- 
able person as I am, may, you see, have a palsy in the 
newspapers, though they have none out of them. Very ill 
I was to be sure, and more likely to be quite than half 
dead My lecoyery has gone on fast: the Bath waters 
were serviceable to me^ though they have not removed the 
pain in my stomach, which comes almost every morning, 
but goes as soon as it has left its name. I don't believe it 
the gout, and am tired of inquiring what it is, which I do ' 
not perceive tends to its cure. After all the wisdom I have 
heard, and the advice that everybody bestows, I have only ! 
learnt that if I will do everything I don't like, and nothing .' 
I do, I may live and be very happy — indeed t So life is : 
like virtue^ charming for its own sake I— and yet, though ; 
I believe few of those who affirm this of virtue, I do believe I 
them about life— they have a fondness for its very dregs ; 
and would patch and dam it till it has not one thread left 
of the texture for which one wore it at first What idiots 
we are I we squander youth, and husband old age ; waste 
our money, and cherish the tattered bag that held it I If 
there was a day marked on which youth ceases and age 
commences, I should call that the day of one's death ; the 
first would be the death of pleasure, the other is only the 
death of pain ; and is that such a grievance ? '^ ' 

1 left Lord Chatham at Bath, in great health and spirits. 
He does not seem to dread his enemies, nor respect them. 
I trust he will be as much justified in the first, as he is 
in the last I am sure, if the present administration does 
not hold, I don't know whither we are to go next ! Lord 
Northumberland and Lord Cardigan are made Dukes. The 
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older earls, you xnay be sure^ are much offended; and 
I think the orown has not acted very wisely in opening 
a new door to solicitations. It has left itself so little to 
bestow, that it is come now to its last fund. 

I expect that it will rather be a busy than a warm winter. 
The consideration of our Indian affairs will be the principal 
object George Grenville will be very tiresome, and as 
teasing as tiresomeness can make him ; but I should think 
would not be much supported. His friends the Bedfords 
rather look from him ; and the dismissed part of the last 
administration are inclined to lie still. 

We have had grievous disturbances in many parts of 
England about com; but they are pretty well over — but 
for you Tuscans and Romans, you may starre for us. The 
papers say that you have got the Hereditary Prince ; if you 
lore princes^ we can spare you two or three more. Adieu I 

P.S. Sir James Gray goes to Madrid. The embassy has 
been sadly hawked about ; not a peer that would take ib 

1149. To THE COMTBSSE DB FOBOALQITIEB. 

Londres, 27 Octobre 1766. 
Jb ne pouvais pas concevoir, Madame, comment les eaux 
de Bath pouvaient me fairs du bien si subitement, mais 
actueUement le myst^ro est expliqud ; vous me dites que 
Yous avez eu la bontd de taire des voeux pour le rdtabliase- 
ment de ma santd. Je souhaiterais que je Teusse oonnu 
plus t6t, oela m'aundt 6pargnd un voyage d^sagrdable ; 
n^nmoins, Madame, ma reconnaissance est si grande qu'au 
lieu de publier Tobligation que je yous ai, je la tiendrai 

Lvrrsm 1149.— Not in 0. ; now fiivt Deflknd) in po«e«ion of Kr. W. B. 
printedfiromoop7(in the handwriting Pftrker-Jerris. 
of Wiart, Motetftry of Mme dn 
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aecr^ autrement lee infinnes et les goutteox aendent tons 
\m jours it Totre poite pour vous demander yo6 bonnes 
pri^res; et ce aendt une chose ind^oente de ycht it votre 
porte tant d'infirmeSy an lieu de souinrants ; ee doit dtre en 
effet un estroi»^ qui tous regaiderait oomme une madonna, 
et TOUS serez obligee de caeher tos attraits aTant qu'on 
puisBe lendre justice it tos Teitus ; on peut dire la mdme 
chose de votre esprit ; soit que tous pariies parfaitement le 
fran^aiSy ou moins parfaitement Tanglais — le tout sent ap- 
prou¥6y quoique le yrai m^rite de Fun ni de Tautre ne sera 
«onnu que quand on aura le temps de prdter son attention 
uniquement it ce que yous dites. Yous n'approuYeres pas ce 
que je dis parce que yous n^gligez Yotre beautd, et que yous 
donnes toute Yotre attention it cultiYer Yotre ecsur et Yotre 
esprit — maisy Madame, je dois dire la Y^rit^ et n'ayant 
rien oubli^ de ce que j'ai yu d'admirable en France, est-il 
possible que tout ce que j'entends de yous efface tout ce 
dont je me souYiens ? D n'est pas n^cessaire, Madame^ de 
me sommer de tenir ma promesse, je Tai fait sinc^rement, 
et j'aund un trop grand plaisir it m'y oonformer pour ne 
pas tenir strictement ma parole; rien ne m'emp^hera 
d'etre it Paris au mois de F^Yrier ; notre minist^re mdme, 
la chose la plus fragQe du monde, durera Yraisemblablement 
au delk de oette p^riode ; Milord Chatham est en trto bonne 
sant6 it Bath, quoique yous n'ayez pas, Madame, pri6 pour 
lui, et il pourra probablement amener de lit quelques nou- 
Yeanx amis — au moins le Due de Bedfort et lui y demeu- 
rent it deux portes Tun de I'autre. 

Madame la Duchesse d'Aiguillon a eu la bont^ de m'^rire 
au sujet de ma maladie ; puis-je yous prior, Madame, de lui 
fidre mes trto humbles remerolments et Tassurer de mes 
respects ? J'aurai Thonneur de la remercier moi-mdme Tor- 
dinaire prochain. 

Le Marquis de Fitiy'amea est ici, il paratt aimer beaucoup 
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LondreB et il y est trte gofltd. Nous youb avons envoys 
une Ambassadrice trte gentille, Madame Bochefort, oepen- 
dant j'esp^re qu'elle n'efPacera pas mes amies Madame de 
Hertford et la Dacheaae de Bichmond. 

Madame du Deffimd, suivant sa bonid ordinaire, a eu 
beaucoup d'^gard pour M. et Madame Fitzroy qui en sent 
charmte et ne cesaent de chanter sea louanges ; je ne pen* 
serais pas aussi bien d'euz que je fids s*ils agiasaient autre- 
ment. J'ai le plus grand plaisir du monde d'entendre dire 
que Totre amitid Tune pour Tautre continue, j'esp^re la 
trouver aussi forte que jamais. 

Je me fiatte que la Duchesse de la VaUi^re ne m'a pas 
tout h fjEut oublid, M. de Guerchy m'assure que non, et oela 
me cause un plaisir infini. Je souhaite ardemment de 
letrouver oette mdme compagnie h St Joseph, et je pro- 
mote de ne pas jouer une seule fois h la grande patience, 
quand cette agrdable compagnie sera autour du feu aprta 
souper* 

J'ai Thonneur d'etre, Madame, Totre trte oblige, irba 
ob^issant, tr^ d6Tou6, et trte humble serviteur, 

Horace Walpole. 

1150. To THE DUGHBSSB DB ChOISBUL. 

De Londres, oe 27 Octobre 1766. 
Il y a longtemps, Madame, que j'ai diX me jeter h yob 
pieds en reconnaissance des choses obligeantes qui me ve- 
naient de tous cdUe sur le compte de tos bontte pour moi. 
M. de Ouerchy, Madame du Defifand, m'en parlaient con- 
tinuellement^ mes compatriotes ne cessaient de m'enyier, 
mais 6taient trop p^6tr6s de Totre m^rite, Madame^ pour 

LvrmillSO.— NotinC. ;nowflnt Hme. dn Defliand) in poneuion, of 
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pouToir s'en taire, et leur amour propre fit que j'en susse 
une partie de la T^rit^. Une longue maladie, et encore plus 
la erainte de vous importuner, m'impoBaient ailenoe ; mais 
la lettre que M. TAmbassadeur me rendit hier, autorise, 
ordomie mdme, refiuaion de ma aenaibilit^. La vie, 
Madame, k laquelle tous daignez vous int^resser me sera 
bien plus pr^deuse ; un philosophe ne tiendrait contre llion- 
neur de tous apporter ses hommages, et pour mouiir con* 
tent 11 aurait fidlu avoir ^lit quelque chose qui fl^t digne 
de transmettre votre nom k la postdrit^. Mais, Madame, 
TOUS aTez mal pris Totre temps ; les Horace d'aujourdliui 
ne sent point donneurs d'immortalit^, il &ut tous fier it tos 
Tortus. 

Ge sera au mois de Furrier que je me promets llionneur 
de TOUS marquer, Madame, en personne la sensibility ex- 
treme dont je suis p^n^tr^. Mais il y a encore une grftoe 
que j'oserai tous demander, c'est de m'accorder Totre 
protection, Madame, auprto de M. le Due de Choiseul. 
C'est &cheuz que je ne saurais attribuer cette ambition 
uniquement h TeuTie qui me poss^e de connaltre ce qui 
TOUS est cher. Mais, Madame, il &ut me le pardonner ; les 
talents supdrieurs et le caract^re si respectable de M. le 
Due de Choiseul m'ont touchd le coeur. 

Quoique mon peu de m^rite et de consideration m'ont 
empdchte jusqult cette heure de Timportimer trop de mee 
homznages, je suis persuade qu'un homme pour qui tous 
daignez aToir de la bonte, ne pent que trouTer un accueil 
faTorable aupr^s de M. le Due 

J'ai llionneur d'etre, Madame la Duchesse^ stoc le plus 
profond respect, Totre tree humble, trte obeissant, 
et tr^s d^TOue serriteur, 

HOSAGB WaLPOLB. 
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1151. To THE DOWAGEB DUOHESS D'AiGUILLOK. 

Strawbeny Hill, Nov. 8, 1766. 

Onb cannot repine, Madame, at some portion of illness, 
when it procures one such marks of goodness as I have 
experienced, especially from your Grace; indeed, it grew 
a little too serious, and I began to think that I should not 
live to pay my debts of gratitude. My Lady Heryey, with 
all her kindness to me, and her partiality, her just pai^ 
tiality, to France, is however in the wrong to attribute any 
part of my illness to my manner of living at Paris. I came 
from thence perfectly well ; and, to say the truth, I ascribe 
much more to the damp air of England than to any course 
of life. Yet I will not say too much against my own 
country, that I may not destroy any Uttle merit I may 
have in returning to Paris this winter. I neither deserve 
nor expect any sacrifice, but am ready to sacrifice anything 
both to your Grace and Madame du De£Eand, who have both 
shown me so many marks of kindness and protection. 

Aslinterest myself so much in whatever touches your Grace, 
I must condole with you, Madam, on the ill state of health of 
the Duchess of Fronaac Though I had the honour of seeing 
her but once^ I heard enough in her praise to know that she 
deserves to be lamented on her own account. Ihope,Madamy 
you will still have the satis&ction of seeing her recover. 

Mr. Hume has, I own, surprised me, by su£Eering his 
squabble with Bouaseau to be published \ He went to Scot- 
land determined against it All his fidends gave him the same 
advice ; but I see some philosophers can no more keep their 
resolution than other philosophers can keep their temper. 
If he has been over-persuaded from Paris, I suspect that 

Lvmm 1161.— Vot in a ; printed T. V. Ligter. 
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the advice was not so much given him for hia sake, as 
to gratify some apleen against Bousseau, and that his coun- 
sellors had a mind to figure in the quarrel; for men of letters 
delight in these silly altercationSi though they affect to con* 
demn them. It spreads their names^ and they are often known 
by their disputes, when they cannot make themselves talked 
of for their talents. For my own part, I little expected to 
see my letter in print, as your Qrace tells me it is, for 
I have not yet seen the book. I have neither been asked 
nor given any consent to my letter being published. I do 
not take it ill of Mr. Hume, as I left him at liberty to show 
it to whom he pleased ; I am, however, sorry it is printed : 
not that I am ashamed of any sentiment in it, especially 
since your Grace does me the honour of approving it ; but 
I think all literary controversies ridiculous, impertinent, 
and contemptible. The world justly despises them, espe- 
cially from the arrogance which modem authors assume. 
I don't know who the publishers are, nor care ; I only hope 
that nobody will think that I have any connection with 
them. Nor have I, though I have i^yed the fool in print, 
80 much of the author, as to think myself of consequence 
enough to trouble the world with my letters and quarrek. 
Authors by profession may, at least they generally do, give 
themselves such airs of dignity; but they do not become me. 
However, Madam, I only laugh at all this, for I am no 
philosopher, and therefore am not angry. 

I am told it is asserted that I have owned that the 
letter to Bousseau was not mine ; I wish it was not, for 
then it would have been better. I told your Grace, I be- 
lieve, what I told to many more, that some grammatical 
faults in it had been corrected for me, for I certainly do not 
pretend to write French well ; and it ought to be renuurked, 
too, that the letter was not written in the name of a French- 
man. I must have been vain indeed if I had flattered 
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myself that I could write French well enough to be mis- 
taken for a Frenchman. The book too, I hear, says that 
the real author ought to discover himself. I was the real 
author, and never denied it. But is not it amusing, 
Madam, to hear an anonymous author calling on somebody, 
he does not know whom, to name himself ? And are not 
such authors very respectable? I shall not imitate him, 
nor ask to hear the publisher's name : I do not believe 
I should be much the wiser for knowing it. 

I am told, too, that my letter to Bousseau is censured in 
this book. It is very mortifying to me, to be sure, that 
when so many persons of taste had been pleased with that 
letter, it should be condemned by higher authority ; but it 
is not uneonmion for men of taste and men of letters to be 
of a totally different opinion. Nor am I surprised that 
a trifle designed as a jest, and certainly never intended to 
be made public, should be anathematized^by their holinesses 
the philosophera and the enemies of Bousseau. It looked 
like candour to blame me, when so real an injury was 
meditated against him as the publication of his absurd letter 
to Hr« Hume. Philosophy is so tender and so scrupulous ! 

I beg your Grace's pardon for troubling you so long. 
You find I am so much of an author, that I contradict 
myself, and think this very foolish controversy important 
enough to employ two pagea Indeed it is not; and if 
I were not alone in the country, I should not have thought 
it worth two linea Such a real genius as Bousseau cannot 
appear, but he causes all the insignificant scribblers in 
Europe to overwhelm the public with their opinions of him 
and his writings. But he may comfort himself, his works 
will be admired when the compilers of dictionaries and 
piercuries will be as much forgotten as your Grace's 
Most obedient humble servant, 

HORAOB WaLPOLS. 
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1152. To LoBD Hailxs. 

Sib, Stnwberrj HUl, Not. (^, 1766. 

On myretum from Bafh, I found yoor Tory kind and agree- 
able present of the papers in King Charles's timeS for which 
and all your other obliging &Yours I giye you a thousand 
thanka 

I was particularly pleased with your just and sensible 
preface against those squeamish or bigoted persons who 
would bury in oblivion the faults and follies of prinoesy 
and who thenoe contribute to their guilt; for if prinoesi 
who living are above control, should think that no censure 
Is to attend them when dead, it would be new encourage- 
ment to them to play the fool and act the tyrant. When 
they are so kind as to specify their crimes under their own 
hands, it would be foppish delicacy indeed to suppress 
them* I hope you will proceed, Sir, and with the same 
impartiality. It was justice due to Charles to publish the 
extravagances of his enemies toa The comparison can 
never be fairly made, but when we see the evidence on both 
sides. I have done so in the trifles I have published, and 
have as much offended some by what I have said of the 
Presbyterians at the beginning of my third volume of the 
BainierSf as I had others by condemnation of King Charles 
in my Ncble Authors. In the second volume of my Anec- 
dotes I praised him where he deserved praise ; for truth is 
my sole object^ and it is some proof, when one offends both 
sides. I am, Sir, 

Tour most obliged 

and obedient Servant, 
Hob. Walpols. 
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1168. To David Hukb. 

DbabSib, Not.6,17«6, 

Tou hBYBf I own, sorpriaed me by suffering your quarrel 
with Rousseau to be printed, contrary to your determination 
when you left London, and against the advice of all your 
best friends here ; I may add, contrary to your own nature, 
which has always inclined you to despise literary squabbles^ 
the jest and scorn of all men of sensa Indeed, I am sorry 
you have let yourself be over-persuaded, and so are all that 
I have seen who wish you well : I ought rather to use your 
own word eaOarted. Tou say your Parisian friends extorted 
your consent to this publication. I believe so. Tour good 
sense could not approve what your good heart could not 
refuse. Tou add, that they told you Bouseeau had sent Utters 
i^ defiance against y<m aU over Europe* Qood God 1 my dear 
Bir, could you pay any regard to such fustian? All Europe 
laughs at being dragged every day into these idle quarrelsi 
with which Europe only wipes its backside. Tour friends 
talk as loftily as of a challenge between Charles the Fifth 
and Francis the First What are become of all the contro* 
versies since the days of Scaliger and Scioppiua, of Billings- 
gate memory? Why, they sleep in oblivion, till some 
Bayle drags them out of their dust^ and takes mighty pains 
to ascertain the date of each author's death, which is of no 
more consequence to the world than the day of his birth. 
Many a country squire quarrels with his neighbour abbut 
game and manors ; yet they never print their wrangles, 
though as much abuse passes between them as if they could 
quote all the philippics of the learned. 

Tou have acted, as I should have expected if you would 
print, with sense, temper, and decency, and, what is still 
more uncommon, with your usual modesty. Even to this 
day that race ape the dictatorial tone of the commentators 
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at the restoration of learning, when the mob thought that 
Greek and Latin could giye men Uie sense which they 
wanted in their natiTe languages. But Europe is now 
grown a little wisery and holds these magnificent pretensions 
in proper contempt 

What I hare said is to explain why I am sorry my letter 
makes a part of this controversy. When I sent it to you, 
it was for your justification ; and, had it been necessary, 
I could hare added as much more, having been witness to 
your anxious and boundless firiendship for Bousseau. I told 
you, yon might make what use of it you pleased. Indeed, 
at that time I did not — could not think of its being printed, 
yon seeming so averse to any publication on that head. 
However, I by no means take it ill, nor regret my part, if it 
tends to vindicate your honour. 

I must confess that I am more concerned that yon have 
mffered my letter to be curtailed ; nor should I have con- 
sented to that if you had asked ma I guessed that your 
friends consulted your interest less than their own indinar 
tion to expose Bousseau*; and I think their omission of 
what I said on that subject proves I was not mistaken in 
my gueB& My letter hinted, too, my contempt of learned 
men and their miseraUe conduct. Since I was to appear in 
print, I should not have been sorry that that opinion should 
have appeared at the same time. In truth, there is nothing 
I hold so cheap as the generality of learned men ; and I 
have often thought that young men ought to be made 
scholars, lest they should grow to reverence learned block- 
heads, and think there is any merit in having read more j 
foolish books than other folks; which, as there are a 
thousand nonsensical books for one good one, must be 
the case of any man who has read much more than other 
people. 

Tour friend D'Alembert, who, I suppose, has read a vast 

J a 
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deal, is, it seema, offended with my letter to Bouaaeau. H€» 
is certainly as much at liberty to blame it, lusi I was to write 
it. Unfortunately, he does not convince me; nor can I 
think but that if Bouaseau may attack all governments and 
all religions, I might attack him: especially on hia afifecta: 
tion and affected misfortunes ; which you and your editors 
have proved are affected. D'Alembert might be offended at 
Bousseau's ascribing my letter to him ; and he is in the 
right. I am a very indifferent author ; and there is nothing 
so vexatious to an indiffexent author as to be confounded 
with another of the same class. I should be sorry to have 
his ^hges and translations of scraps of Tacitus laid to me. 
However, I can forgive him anything, provided he never 
translates me. Adieu I my dear Sir, I am apt to laugh, 
you know, and therefore you will excuse me, though I do 
not treat your friends up to the pomp of their claims. 
They may treat me as freely: I shall not laugh the less, 
and I promise you I will never enter into a controversy 
with them. 

Tours most sincerely. 

Hob. Walfolb. 

1154. To David Hume. 

Arlington Street, Nov. 11, 1766. 
Indeed, dear Sir, it was not necessary to make me any 
apology. D'Alembert is certainly at liberty to say what he 
pleases of my letter; and undoubtedly you cannot think 
that it signifies a straw to me what he says. But how can 
you be surprised at his printing a thing that he sent you so 
long ago? All my surprise consists in your suffering him 
to curtail my letter to you, when you might be sure he 
would print his own at length. I am glad, however, that 
he has mangled mine: it not only shows his equity, but is 
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the strongest preeumption thai he was eonsoions I guessed 
rights when I supposed he urged you to publish, feom his 
own priyate pique to Rousseau. 

What you surmise of his censuring my letter because 
I am a £riend of Madame du DefPand^ is astonishing 
indeed, and not to be credited, unless you had suggested it 
Having never thought him anything like a m/^perior gemuSf 
as you term him, I concluded his vanity was hurt by 
Rousseau's ascribing my letter to him ; but, to carry resent- 
ment to a woman, to an old and blind woman, so far as 
to hate a friend of hers, qui ne lui avoit paint fait de ma^ 
IB strangely weak and lamentable. I thought he was a 
philosopher, and that philosophers were virtuous, upright 
men, who loved wisdom, and were above the little passions 
and foibles of humanity. I thought they assumed that 
proud title as an earnest to the world, that they intended to 
be something more than mortal ; that they engaged them- 
selves to be patterns of ezcellenoe, and would utter no 
opinion, would pronoimce no decision, but what they 
believed the quintessence of truth ; that they always acted 
without prejudice and respect of persons. Indeed, we know 
that the ancient philosophers were a ridiculous composition 
of arrogance, disputation, and contradictions ; that some of 
them acted against all ideas of decency ; that others affected 
to doubt of their own senses ; that some, for venting un- 
intelligible nonsense, pretended to think themselves superior 
to kings ; that they gave themselves airs of accounting for 
all that we do and do not see — and yet, that no two of them 
agreed in a single hypothesis ; that one thought fire, another 
water, the origin of all things ; and that some were even so 
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abaord and impious, as to displaoe God, and enthrone matter 
in His place. I do' not mean to disparage such wise men, 
for we are really obliged to them: they anticipated and 
helped us off with an exceeding deal of nonsense, through 
which we might possibly hsTo passed, if they had not pro* 
vented u& Buty when in this enlightened age, as it is 
called, I saw the tenn ph^HoKj^iierB reviTed, I concluded the 
jargon would be omitted, and that we should be blessed 
with only the cream of sapience ; and one had moro reason 
still to expect this from any mipenmr ffemiAS. But, alasl my 
dear Sir, what a tumble is here I Your D'Alembert is 
a mero mortal orade. Who but would hare laughed, il^ 
when the buffoon Aristophanes ridiculed Socrates, Plato 
had condemned the former, not for making sport with a 
great man in distress, but because Plato hated some blind 
old woman with whom Aristophanes was acquainted I 

D*Alembert's conduct is the moro unjust^ as I never 
heard Madame du Deffand talk of him above three times in 
the seven months that I passed at Paris ; and never, though 
she does not love him, with any reflection to his projudioe. 
I romember, the first time I ever heard her mention his 
name, I said I have been told he was a good mimic, but 
could not think him a good writer. (Orawford romembers 
this, and it is a proof that I al¥rays thought of D'Alembert 
as I do now.) She took it up with warmth, defended his 
parts, and said he was extnmely amusing. For her quarrol 
with him, I never troubled my head about it one way or 
other ; which you will not wonder at You know in Eng- 
land we read their works, but seldom or never take any 
notice of authors. We think them su£Sciently paid if their 
books sell, and of course leave them to their colleges and 
obscurity, by which means we aro not troubled with their 
vanity and impertinence. In France, they spoil us; but 
that was no business of mine. I, who am an author, must 
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own this oondttet very aenflible ; for in truth we are a most 
oaeleeB tribew 

niat D'Alembert ahould have omitted paseagee in which 
you was so good as to mention me with approbation, agrees 
with his peeviahneas^ not with his philosophy. However, 
for God's sake do not reinstate the passagea I do not love 
compliments, and will nerer give my consent to receiTo 
any. I haye no doubt ci your kind intentions to me, but 
beg they may rest there. I am much more diveried with 
the philosopher D'Alembert's underhand dealings, than I 
should haTe been pleased with panegyric even from you. 

Allow me to make one more remark, and I haye done 
with this trifling business for erer. Tour moral friend 
pronounces me ill-natured for laughing at an unhappy man 
who had never offended mew Bouaseau certainly never did 
oflFend me. I believed, from many symptoms in his writings, 
and from what I heard of him, that his love of singularity 
made him choose to invite misfortunes, and that he hung 
out many more than he felt I, who affect no philosophy, 
nor pretend to more virtue than my neighbours, thought 
this ridiculous in a man who is really h auperior ffenius, and 
joked upon it in a few lines never certainly intended to 
appear in print. The sage D'Alembert reprehends this — 
and where? In a book published to expose Bousseau, and 
which confirms by serious proofs what I had hinted at in 
jest. What I does a philosopher condemn me, and in the 
very same breath, only with ten times more ill-nature, act 
exactly as I had done? Oh, but you will say, Rousseau 
had offended D'Alembert by ascribing the King of Prussia's 
letter to him. Worse and worse: if Bousseau is unhappy, 
a philosopher should have pardoned. Bevenge is so un- 
becoming the nx regumf the man who is praecipui aanus — 
nisi cum pituUa molesta eai. If Bousseau's misfortunes are 
affected, what becomes of my ill-nature? In short, my 
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ctear Sir, to conelttde as D'Alembert condudes his book^ 
I do believe in the virtue of Mr. Hume, but not much in 
that of philosophers. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H. Walfolb. 

P.S. It occurs to me, that you may be apprehensive of 
my being indiscreet enough to let D'Alembert learn your 
suspicions of him on Madame, du Deffand's account I but 
you may be perfectly easy on that head. Though I like 
such an advantage over him, and should be glad. he saw 
this letter, and knew how little formidable I think him, 
I shall certainly not make an ill use of a private letter, and 
had much rather waive any triumph, than give a friend 
a moment's pain. I love to laug^ at an impertinent soptmif 
but respect learning when joined to such goodnees as youxa^ 
and never confound ostentation and modesty. 

I wrote to you last Thursday ; and, by Lady Hertford's 
advice, directed my letter to Nine Wells' : I hope you will 
receive it. 
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Arlington Stroet, Nov. 18, 176S. 

Tou have surpassed yourseli^ and I really give you 
a million of thanks. Tour attentions to the Marquis de 
Boufflers^ have been re-echoed to me from Paris. His 
mother deserved it so little of me, that I am charmed to 
have returned it in so civil a style. Tou could scarce have 
pleased me more, if it had been my best friend. 

The Parliament met the day before yesterday, and Lord 

s In BarwioUhin ; ihe bixthpUoo qiiig, da Boofflen-Boayel, reoom* 
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Chaihain^s good genins is still constant to himl His two 
brothers-in-law are left in the suds. The Duke of Bedford 
and his court hare been trafficking to come in, and though 
the bargain is not struck, they have deserted Grenville. 
The Duke himself spoke with much temper, and not one of 
his dependants showed themselyes in the House of Commons. 
Should they even return to opposition, it will but double 
their disgrace, having so openly advertised themselyes on 
«de. Lord Temple and Grenville were warm, though not 
personal, and you may be sure, not concise. They could 
not raise a division in either House. The elder had been 
as little successful the day before. He went to the Lord 
Mayor's feast, and dragged along with him that wise moppet, 
Lord Lyttelton : but they could not raise a shout for them* 
selves, or a hiss for anybody else, but one who wishes no 
better to Lord Chatham thui they do. The Master of the 
Bolls* was mistaken for Lord Mansfield, and insulted. This 
latter was reduced on Tuesday to make a speech against pre^ 
fogaiive — ^yes, yes ; and then was so cowed by Lord Camden, 
and the very sight of Lord Chatham, that he explained away 
half he had said. The Duke of Newcastle, Lord Bocking- 
ham, and the late ministers declare against opposition: 
Lord Temple goes out of town on Sunday, and though there 
will be long days, it will only be from George Grenville's 
long speeches. There will be very few even of those before 
Christmas. I have seldom sent you a better account. 

Shall I send you an Italian story ? Why, yes ; one don't 
always know what is doing at next door. The Abb6 Gius> 
tiniani, a noble Genoese, wrote last year a panegyric in 
verse on the Empress-Queen. She paid him with a gold 
snuff-box set with diamonds, and a patent of Theologian. 
Finding the trade so lucrative, he wrote another on the 
King of Prussia, who sent him a horn box, telling him that 
* Sir Thomai Sewell. 
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he knew his tow of poverty would not let him touch gold ; 
and that, haying no theologians, he had sent him a patent 
to be captain of home in those yery troops that he had com- 
mended so much in his yerses I I am persuaded that the 
saying of the gold and the brilliants was not the part which 
pleased his Majesty the least 

The Duke of Fertland is maxried to Lady Dorothy Cayen- 
dish *, and Lord Mountstuart to a rich ugly Miss Windsor \ 
No other ney^ but the publication of the quarrel between 
Mr. Hume and Bousseau, of which few think here, though 
a great object at Paris, and of which I hope you have neyer 
heard. I make a figure in it^ much against my will, haying 
great contempt for literary squabbles; but they are meat 
and drink to those fools the litterati Adieu I 



1156. To Sib Hobaob Hank. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 8, 1766. 

Wb haye been in so strange and uncertain a situation 
lately that though I am always yery punctual in giying you 
warning of any reyolution, I could not till this yery post 
say a word that would haye tended to anything but to 
puzzle and alarm you. I now think the cloud pretty well 
dispersed, and am rather tranquil about what I feared the 
most The internal agitations of Actions are lees easily 
described than public eyents^ or eyen than parliamentary 
occurrences ; howeyer, I will relate to you as briefly as 
I can, what has or had like to haye happened. 

About three weeks ago Lord Chatham suddenly remoyed 
Lord Edgcumbe from being Treasurer of the Household, to 



8 Only danghter of fourth Duke of flrst yiiooant Wlndior ; m. (Nor. 

of BeTODshire. 1, 1766) John Stoart, Lord Mount- 

* Hon. Charlotte Jane Windaor itnari, eldest eon of third Barl of 

^d. 1800), eldest daughter and oo-heir Bute. 
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make room for Mr. JShelley ^ (no very commendable ehoioe), 
and without the knowledge of Mr. Conwayi who was hurt 
both at the neglect of himaelf and the diagraoe of one of hia 
friends. The rest of the late administration, who remained, 
and still more they who had been set aside, were highly 
i^ended. Mr. Conway tried every method of satisfying 
Lord Edgeumbe^ but Lord Chatham was inflexible, especially 
as the party had threatened to resign. While Mr. Conway 
was labouring a reconciliationy indeed with little prospect of 
accomplishing it, his friends flew out and left him, without 
any previous notice^ on the opening of the great question on 
the East Lidies*. This was very unkind behaviour to him, 
and was followed by the resignations of the Duke of Port* 
land ', Lord Besborough \ Lord Scarborough ', Lord Monson *, 
Sir Charles Saunders \ and one or two more. Not content 
with this, Lord Rockingham and the Cavendishes have 
never ceased endeavouring to penuade Mr. Conway to 
resign. Lord Chatham paid him the greatest compliments, 
and declared how di£Bcult it would be for him to go on 



Iivrm 116e.-Ji Afterwudfl Sir 
John Shellflj. WalpoU, 

* Lord Chathiwn had a aohflme Ibr 
an inqmry into the Bait India Oom- 
pany's affatn in Bengal *With 
indicnation, he beheld three Indian 
proTinoee, an empire thenunlYee, in 
the hands of a oompany of merohants 
who, anthoriaed l^ their charter to 
traffic on the ooaet, had navped lo 
vughltj a portion oc hi* dominioiui 
troMB. ^e Prince who permitted their 
oomineroe with hisia$jeots. . . . Abora 
any view of eharing the plunder 
himaalf, he saw a pr^ that tempted 
him to make it more his coontry'B. 
By threats to intimidate the Com- 
pany, and incline them to offer 
laijgeiy towards the necessities of 
Goremment, was the least part of 
his idea. Such a tribate would stand 
in the place of new taaces, or relieve 
the dehta on the OItU List ; could 



he Indi^M the Bsrliament to think 
the Company had exceeded the 
powers of their charter, the whole 
property of their territorial acqui- 
sitions might be deemed forfeited 
for the orown ; this would be a bribe 
with which fbw ministers could pur- 
chase the smiles of their master. . . . 
On the 96th [of -"Norember] the plan 
was first intimated to the House hy 
Lord Chatham's confidant, Alderman 
Beokford, who moved to take into 
consideration the state of the Bait 
India Company's affairs.' {Memoin 
€f Gwrge III, ed. leei, toL iL pp. 
976, 977, 979.) 

* Lord Chamberlain. 

4 Joint Pcstmaster-OeneraL 

* Cofferer of the Household. 

* Chief Justice in Byre south of 
Trent. 

▼ Flrrt Lord of the Admiralty. 
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without him. The Duke of Grafton was alarmed to the 
utmost, from his affeetion for him, and Lord Hertford and I, 
seeing the factious and treacherous behaviour of his friends^ 
and thinking it full as proper that he should govern them 
as they him, have done everything in our power to stop 
him ; and I now at last flatter myself that he will not quit 
Well ; still the places were vacant, and it was necessary 
to get recruits : a negotiation, begun at Bath, was renewed 
witti the Duke of Bedford and his friends ; and Lord Oower, 
the most impatient of that squadron to return to court, was 
dispatched by Lord Chatham to Woburn, and returned the 
very next day, with full compliance on the Duke's part 
Mr. Grenville in the meantime was not idle, but employed 
others of that faction to traverse it The Duke would listen 
to no remonstrances, but arrived himself in two days, very 
moderate in his intended proposala To his great surprise 
he learned that two, if not three, of the vacant posts had 
been disposed of in that short interval ; Sir Edward Hawke 
being made Firat Lord oi the Admiralty, and Sir Piercy 
Brett* another commiaaioner. The Grenvillians blew up 
this disappointment^ and instead of modest demands, the 
Duke went to Lord Chatham with a list of Mends, large 
enough to fill half the places under the Government This 
was as flatly refused ; the Duke went away in wrath — and 
is to be brought up again this week to vote against the 
court The consequence of all this is, the junction of Lord 
Chatham and Lord Bute, and the full support of the crown 
being given to the former. This has already appeared with 
much 4daif for on an ill-advised division on Friday last^ 
Grenville and the Bedfords were but forty-eight, the court 
one hundred and sixty-six — a great victory in such a dubious 
moment, and which I hope will fix the administration. The 

* BaarwAdmixml Sir Kav^Biett, one of Asson** oompanioiiiB on hi* yojag« 
lomd the world. 
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minority loay be increased poflaibly to-morrow by twenty 
more on the East Indian affair, if the CavendiaheB and 
Yorkee carry to it all their little strength. 

The Duke of Ancaster is Master of the Horse, and Lord 
Delaware succeeds him in the same post to the Queen; 
Lord Hilsborough and Lord Despencerare joint Postmasters, 
Nugent First Lord of Trade, and Stanley Cofferer. 

This is enough to give you some idea of the late hurricane* 
I have just received yours of November 1 8th, with an account 
of your disorder, and the arrival of Lady Holland. I wish 
your letter had been dated a few days later, that I might be 
sui« you had not suffered by your rash attentions to her« 
You would like her much if you knew her more^ as I hope 
you will at her return. It will be extraordinary indeed if 
Lord Holland recovers enough to return with her. 

Our burlettas will make the fortunes of the managers. 
The Buona FigUuola\ which has more charming music than 
ever I heard in a single piece, is crowded every time ; the 
King and Queen scarce ever miss it Lovattini is income' 
parable, both for voice and action. But the serious opera, 
which is alternate, suffers for it. Ouarducd's voice is 
universally admired, but he is lifeless, and the rest of the 
company not to be borne. Adieu I and let me hear you are 
quite well. 

1157. To Gbob0B Momtagu. 

Strawbeiry Hill, Deo. 12, 1766^ 

Pbat what are you doing? 

Or reading or feeding? 

Or drinking or thinking? 

Or praying or playing? 

Or waUung or talking? 

Or riding about to your neighbours? 

• Oteektna, omta la buona FlgUuolaf an trtramely popular b^ffb open by 
VioooU Piocini (ITSS-ISOOX 



78 To Oeofye Montagu [i76d 

I am sure you are not writing, for I haye not had a word 
from you this century — nay, nor you from me. In truths 
we have had a busy month, and many grumUes of a state- 
quake ; but the session has however ended yery triumphantly 
for the great EarP — I mean, we are adjourned for the holi* 
days for above a month, after two divisions of 166 to 48, and 
140 to 66. The Earl oha£Fered for the Bedfbrds, and who 
80 willing as they? However, the bargain went off, and 
they are forced to return to Goorge Orenville. Lord Booking- 
ham and the Cavendishes have made a jaunt to the same 
quarter, but could carry only eight along with them, which 
swelled that little minority to 56. I trust and I hope it 
will not rise higher in haste. Tour cousin*, I hear, has 
been two hours with the Earl, but to what purpose I know 
not. Nugent is made Lord Glare^ I think to no purpose 
atalL 

I came hither to-day for two or three days, and to empty 
my head. The weather is very warm and comfortable. 
When do you move your tents southward ? 

I left little like news in town, except politics. That 
pretty young woman. Lady Fortrose, Lady Harrington's 
eldest daughter, is at the point of death, killed, like Lady 
Coventry and others, by white lead, of which nothing could 
break her. Lord Beauchamp is going to marry the second 
Miss Windsor *• It is odd that those two ugly girls, though 
such great fortunes, should get the two best figures in 
England, him and Lord Hountstuart 

The Duke of York is erecting a theatre at his own palace, 
and is to play Lothario in the Fak' Penitent himself. 
Apropos, have you seen that delightful paper composed out 

Lrtbr 1167. — ' The Earl of Ghat- heir of flnt Viaooont Windsor; m. 

ham. Franoifl Seymour, "naooimt Beau- 

s The Earl of Halifax. ohamp, eldeat aon of fixat Earl of 

* Hon. Alicia Eliaabeth Wmdmxt Hertfiwd. 
(d. 1772), seoond daughter and oo- 
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of Borape in the newspapen*? I laughed till I eridd, and 
litendly bunt out bo loud, that I thought Fayre^ who was 
waiting in the next room, would condude I was in a fit— 
I mean the paper that sajs^ 

This day his Migesty will go in great state 

To fifteen notorious common Prostitutes, &a, &o. 

It is the newest piece of humour, accept the Bath Ouide, 
that I have seen of many years. Adieu I De let me hear 
firom you soon. How does brother John ? 

Tours ever, 

H. W. 



1158. To GsosaB Mo»rTA0U. 

Arlinstoa Street, Dec. 16» 1766. 
I wBon to you last post on the very day I ought to have 
reoeiyed yours, but being at Strawberry, did not get it in 
time. Thank you for your offer of a doe ; you know when 
I dine at home hers it is quite alone, and venison frightens 
my little meal ; yet^ as half of it is designed for dmidktm 
ammae meae Mrs. CUye (a pretty round half X I must not 
refuse it. Venison will make sudi a figure at her Christmas 
gambols ! only let me know when and how I am to receive 
it, that she may prepare the rest of her banquet ; I will take 
care to convey it to her. 
I don^t like your wintering so late in the country. Adieu I 

Tours ever, 

H.W. 

« A fMo way of reading Nem- Onxeor' wm Caleb Wbitefoord (d. 
jMtpen, l^ Bftpyriue Ciureor. See 1810X mentioned in Goldemlth'f 
Qmd. Mag. 1766, p. 687. *Fkpyriiu BtMiUaUm. 
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1159. To GbOBOB MOITTAGU. 

Tuesdayi Jan. 18 [1767]. 

I AX going to eat some of your yenisoiiy and dare to say 
it is very good — I am sure you are ; and thank you for it 
Catherine*, I do not doubti is up to the elbows in currant 
jelly and gratitude. 

I have lost poor Louis ^ who died last week at Straw- 
berry. He had no fault but what has fallen upon himself 
poor soul! drinking; his honesty and good nature were 
K eomplete; and I am heartily conoemed for him, which 
I shall seldom say so sincerely. 

There has been printed a dull complimentary letter to 
me on the quarrel of Hume and Bousseau. . In one of the 
BeTiews they are so obliging as to say I wrote it myself —it is 
so dull that I should think they wrote it themselves ; a kind 
of abuse I should dislike much more than their eriliciam. 

Are you not frosen, perished ? How do you keep yourself 
alive on your mountain? I scarce stir from my fireside. 
I have scarce been at Strawberry for a day this whole 
Christmas, and there is less appearance of a thaw to-day 
than ever. There has been dreadful havoc at Margate and 
Aldborough, and along the coast. At OalaiB the sea rose 
above sixiy feet perpendicular, which makes i>eople conclude 
there has been an earthquake somewhere or other. I shall 
not think of my journey to France yet ; I 8u£Fered too much 
with the cold last year at Paris, wherei they have not the 
least idea of contfortdblef but sup in stone halls, with all 
the doors open. 

Adieu I I must go dress for the Drawing Boom of the 
Princess of Walea Tours ever, 

H-W. 

Lnm 1169.--^ Oaiherin« Olive. 
* One of Horeoe Walpole*! warvwutu. 
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1160. To Snt HoBAOB Mank. 

ArUngton Street, Jan. 21, 1767. 

Tou will think it long, my dear Sir, since I wrote to you ; 
which makes me write now, though I have had, nor have, 
anything new to tell you. The Parliament has been 
a4jourDed for a month, and is but just reassembled. The 
affair of the East India Crompany, which promised trouble, 
has taken a favourable turn, and they have agreed to treat 
with the ministry, which will prevent the bargain firom 
being haggled in Parliament, if the parties can come to 
any agreement. Lord Temple and G^rge Orenyille have 
laboured to their utmost to make the usurpation of three 
Indian provinces, or rather kingdoms, pass for private 
property ; and private property is always willing to profit 
of the most favourable construction, and to be wonderfully 
fond of liberty. Tis aU the obligation a free country has 
to the rich. Lord Chatham is laid up with the gout at 
Bath ; but the opposition is so insignificant^ that we can 
Afford to wait for him. 

We have a most dreadful winter, the coldest I ever 
remember, for you know I was with you in 1740 and 1741. 
Last year was bitter, but I flattered myself that the season 
was worse at Paris than at London. It lasted four months : 
I hope this» which is scarce a month old, will be of much 
diorter duration. 

I am labouring to get you two black dogs \ but find it the 
most diflcult thing in the world, as you require them very 
smalL The very Uttle ones are generally but one of a litter. 
Lord Dacre has a bitch now with puppy, and has promised 
me one. I must be sure of the parents, or they might seem 
pretty and turn out large and ugly. 

Lnm 1160. — I Uaan wiahed to of Tnsouiy by preienting her with 
aiAkehitooutiotlieGsendDiiohMS two Xing OfaarW ipeniela. 

WAUOUL TU O 
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I can say litUe or nothing to your riband. I meddle 
with nothing ; and without repeating what I have aaid in 
my former letterSi I can only remind you that I hare cause 
not to choose to have obligations. You are the single person 
for whom I have forced myself to ask a favour. I have 
peremptorily refused every soul besides, how nearly soever 
they were related to me. I must ask if I would obtain, for 
assure yourself, no favours will be thrown in my way ; and 
when I have passed my life in studying the service of others, 
and have heaped endless favours, you may believe I have 
too much pride to desire a return of some of them. I can 
say no more in a letter, but beg you to excuse me from 
interfering about your riband. I did obtain what was 
essential to you — ^but a mind that has any generosity cannot 
be claiming debts : I had rather forget what is due to me. 
Lord Beauchamp is going to be married to Miss Windsor, 
a great heiress, and sister-in-law to Lord Mount Stewart. 
Lord Hertford is already remarkably in favour with the 
King. Lord Beauchamp always mentions you, and bat 
t'other night mentioned you with the greatest Idndness. 
Write to him, and if he speaks of it^ I will encourage him 
— but I have done with those things myself, and having too 
much experience to believe it possible to make a real friend* 
I should scorn to ask favours of those, for whose interests 
I most certainly shall never give myself a moment's trouble 
more. I can learn to feel no friendship, but I cannot leam 
to profess one where I have it not Ostentation is contrary 
to my character, and repugnant to the dignity of one's own 
mind. Tis a falsehood to pretend to have interest, when 
one has none. I therefore tell you plainly the truth. 
I have all my life missed the fairest opportunities; and 
am glad I have, because I should blush if I had ever owed 
anything to solicitation. Ambition bustles; but I never 
had any. Pride, which I have, likes homage ; but is not 
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XKiean enough to canvas for it^ because, whatever it likes, it 
cannot be really content with anything but its own , 
approbation. I feel that to the most comfortable degree ; ft/ VV 
and I am sure, my dear Sir, you will not wish to deprive l^\ 
me of the satisfEustion I feel when I say to myself, * I have 
shunned every advantage of fortune when it would have 
laid me under obligation to any man who did not deserve 
my esteem.' Adieu I 

said. 

We had plenty of comfortable rain yesterday, and the 
weather is much soffcened. 

1161. To Sib Hobage Mank. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 18, 1767. 
Kb. Wobsxlet's servant has brought me the parcel of 
letters safe, and yesterday I received yours of the 27th of last 
January, with an account of your distresses on the etiquette 
between your plaything court and our travelling boys. 
In truth, both sides are childish, and yet I am disposed 
to &vour the latter, and so I think should you too. What 
is so insignificant as a Duke of Tuscany? And does his 
being a slip of Austrian pride make him a jot more 
important? Three years ago we were confessedly the 
masters of Europe ; and I trust we shaU not waive our 
pretensions without a struggle. An English member of 
Parliament is part of the legislature, and what is a Tuscan 
nobleman part of? Has not that haughty Empress-Queen 
been our pensioner? An English merchant may beget 
gentlemen, if he pleases ; a poor slave with a long pedigree 
begets nothing but more parchment. A Montmorency's 
genealogy only proves how long the family has been 
vassals. In short, I approve of bearding all other courts, 
and particularly an Austrian one, for their ingratitude. 

o a 
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I am sure Lord Chatham's spirit will approve your showing 
any: we shall bow nowhere while he is minister. He is 
still at Bath, but eyerything goes on smoothly. We have 
two oppositions ; that of the late ministry, and that of its 
predecessors ; both very contemptible, and so they would 
still be were they united; however, while they keep 
separated, 'tis Orenville's only that is odious. 

We have no news, but the deaths of some yoimg people 
of rank. The house of Norfolk has lost its heir^ of that 
line; the next branch is Howard of Greystock', who is 
half mad ; yet thither the title must go. It is believed in 
our coffee-houses that this last young man was poisoned by 
the Jesuits, who apprehended his turning Protestant. The 
young Lady Suffolk is dead too (Lord Trevor's daughter), 
and Lord Harrington's eldest daughter (Lady Fortrose), who 
has killed herself by wearing white. She is not the first 
instance ; and yet that madness continues. 

Nothing is so much in fashion as the Buana FlgUuola. 
The second part was tried, but did not succeed half so well, 
and they have resumed the first part, which is crowded even 
behind the scenes. The serious operas are seldom played ; 
for though Guarducci is so excellent, the rest of the per- 
formers are aboxninable, and he cannot draw a quarter of an 
audience alone. 

I am thinking of another little journey to Paris, — not for 
pleasure; a little for health, as the air there and motion 
agree with me, and still more to see my charming blind old 
woman, Madame du Deffand. As I am got so much out of 
the world here, you will not suspect me of hunting diversions 
there. I am not ill, but not quite welL They tell me my 

LsTRB 1161. — 1 Edward (17U- Dake of Norfolk. 

1767), fon of Philip Howard, fifth aon > Gharlea Howard of Or^yitook 

of Lord Thomaa Howard, teoond saooeeded tm iexith Duke of Noifidk 

■on of aixUiDiike of Norfolk. Edward in 1777. 
toward wa« nephow of the ninth 
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disorder is only nervous ; and I belieye so, unless, which is 
more probable, it is growing towards old. One's spirits, 
even mine, may diminish, without being positively ilL 
I take it as it comes, and am very indifferent about it. 
I have seen and remember so much, that my life already/ 
appears very long ; nay, the first part seems to have been/ / 
a former life, so entirely are the persons worn out who were/ 7 
on the stage when I came into the world. You must 
consider, as my father was minister then, I almost cam » 
into the world at three years old I was ten when I wa i 
presented to George I, two nights before he left Englani 
the last time. Tbia makes me appear very old to mysel \ 
and Methuselah to young persons, if I happen to mention p 
before thenu If I see another reign, which is but td^ 
probable, what shall I seem then? I will tell you an odd^ 
circumstance. Near ten years ago, I had already seen six ' 
generations in one Sunily, that of Waldegrave. I have 
often seen, and once been in a room with Mrs. Oodfrey*, 
mistress of James IL It is true she doted ; then came her 
daughter the old Lady Waldegrave^, her son the ambassador' ; 
his daughter, Lady Harriot Beard*; her daughter, the 
present Lady Powis^; and she has children who may be 
married in five or six years ; and yet I shall not be very 
old if I see two generations more! but if I do I shall be 
superannuated, for I think I talk already like an old nurse. 
Adieu! 

* AnbeUft Chnroliin, listar of * Wife to Lord Bdward Herbert, 
John, ilxst Duke of Marlbcnoiigh. leooiid eon of the Marqnij of Fofria. 
WaljpoU. IToIpoIe. — She married teoondly 

« Henrietta Fita^amei, daughter John Beard, the linger. 

of King James n. WcOpois. ▼ Barbaza Antonia, married to her 

• Jamea, first Sari of WaldegraTtb oondn the firat Barl of Fowif . WaiU 
Wdlpole, poU, 
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1162. To John Hutchiks (?). 

Sib, Arlington Street, Feb. 17, 1767. 

In the aufaimn I turned over Yertue's MSS. to see if 
I could find anything aatkifiietory for you relating to 
Sir James Thomhill, but indeed I could not. There is 
nothing, but some few notices relating to his works, the 
principal of which were the cupola of St Paul's and his 
paintings at Oreenwich. I belieye it would be your best 
way to apply to his daughter, Mrs. Hogarth, widow of the 
famous painter. I believe she still Uyes at the Oolden 
Head in Leicester Fielda To be sure she would be glad 
to contribute to the illustration of her fether's memory. 
I am sorry it is not in my power, Sir, to give you better 
information, and am, 

Sir, 
Your humble Servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 

P.S. I shall immediately send and subscribe. Sir, to 
your work. 

1168. To Sm Horace Maitk. 

Monday morning, Maroh 2nd, 1767. 
You will not be much surprised, nor totally dismayed, 
I hope, to hear that the ministry have been beaten in the 
House of Commons. At least you will not be more 
astonished than they were who gained the victory. They 
could scarce believe it They have once this winter divided 
but sixteen; and now, slap I were two hundred and $ax, 

LansB 116SL — Not in 0. ; now first bnt probably written to John Hat- 
printed from original in poeseasion ohins (1O0S-1778), author of the 



of Meann. H. Sotheran & Co., liO BUtory and AntiquUte$ C(f thi OomOy 
Strand, W.O. No name of addressee, nfDonet, 
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I will tell you the event, the certain oonsequenoee, and the 
eauees. The probable consequences are very doubtfiiL 

Last Friday Gteorge Grenville, who during his own 
administration had declared he thought he should be able 
to take off one shilling in four of the land tax in the year 
1767, was at least as glad to spread that doctrine now as he 
could have been if minister stilL It is a captivating bait 
to the country gentlemen, and the approach of a general 
election made it important for them to vote for it. They 
were brought to town: the late outed ministers, forgetting 
their actions and declarations against Orenville in their 
new hatred to Lord Chatham, joined in the cry. Li short, 
when we came to a division, we were but 188 ; they 206. 
There was still a possibility of reversing this vote to^y, as 
it had only passed through the committee ; but as the court 
does not doubt its own strength on other questions, it was 
not thought prudent to rivet the new alliance together, nor 
venture a second defeat on the most popular question they 
can have. 

The certain consequences are, the loss of the tax, five 
hundred thousand pounds, the diminution of credit, and 
a year lost of lowering the debt ; that is, in more essential 
words, a year of means lost in another war. 

The causes of this event were the absence of Lord Chatham, 
who has lingered at Bath and Marlborough till so ill, that 
he could not come to town. No business was done : the 
other ministers were uneasy or inactive. The opposition 
seized the moment, and collected all their strength. Still 
this would not have signified ; but the friends of the court 
were so inapprehensive of any defeat, that many of them 
privately and separately consulted their own popularity, and 
were actually engaged in the division, before they had any 
notion of being in the minority. 

For the probable consequences, you will immediately con- 
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olade, as ihe opposition does, or pretends to do, that ther^ 
must be a change of the administration. It is not common 
for a beaten ministry to stand its ground ; and this is almost 
the only instance of the crown losing a tax. Mr. Pelham 
indeed lost the sugar tax, but it was in his outset, and 
when he had not fayour, but was betrayed by his competitor 
Lord Oranville ; yet Mr. Pelham stood the blow, and so may 
Lord Chatham if he pleases. The Eong is resolyed to support 
him : Lord Bute falls into the hands of his most detested 
enemy Orenville, if the latter triumphs; and the lat^ 
ministers cannot cany Orenville on their backs to St James's^ 
without contradicting all their actions and professions, and 
losing all character. Oh, but you will cry, 'They are 
dipped already; they have shaken the credit of their 
country, to gratify their revenge.' It is very true; but 
before they force St James's, there must be some partition 
of the spoils agreed on. Lord Bockingham is as ambitious 
as Orenville himself, and has the same object in view, and 
is totally unfit for it ; and, in truth, that parly have never 
shone by their abilities. Orenville could allow them 
nothing but what would di4grace them. Another obstacle 
is, that the City is much displeased with the loss of the 
tax ; and the City looks a little farther, and knows a little 
better than a parcel of Tory squires, what is necessary to 
government 

Still I advise you to be prepared. This country is so 
split into Actions, and in so fluctuating a state ; we have 
seen so many sudden revolutions in six years, that we must 
not yet look on any establishment as very permanent The 
court will certainly tiy anything but absolute force, to keep 
out Orenville, who has o£Pended and wounded Lord Bute 
past hope of reconciliation ; and should they meet again by 
necessity, neither can, in the nature of things, trust the 
other ; for when no obligations could bind Orenville, would 
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his promiseSy when yictorious^ bind him? Lord Chatham 
lay at Beading last m^t, and will be here to-day ; if he 
exerts his ancient spirit, and approaches nearer to Lord Bute, 
I haye no doubt of his still being trimnphani He must see 
thai^ with all their propensity to servility, the House of 
Commons must be managed ; if left to themselyes they will 
exert their freedom, though it be only to choose a new 
master. 

The time calls for prudence. Answer me Tery cautiously* 
If a change should happen, I shall be cautious too, though 
I think there is no great danger of our being saddled with 
Orenville yet. There are still resources before it comes to 
him ; nor could he keep his seat without yiolent convulsions. 

In truth, in truth, the prospect is very gloomy 1 So 
many errors have been committed of late years, so many 
have let the game sUp out of their hands ; there is so much 
faction, and so little character or abilities in the country, 
that if our old and steady ally, Fortune, does not befriend 
us, I don't know where we shall be. — Oh, yes» but I do I 

Adieu ! I have not time to say a word more ; but you 
know on these occasions I never n^lect you. Tou shall 
hear again immediately. 

1164. To Sib Hobaoe Mjlick. 

Arlington Street, Sunday, Maroh 8, 1767. 
I HAVB alarmed you, and now will give you a little repose. 
The victory of the opposition has had no consequences yet ; 
and as they have given the court time to look about, the 
latter can recover its ground faster than they can gain more» 
I am sure we found it so four yean ago. We did not indeed 
win a battle, but were so near it, that had we pursued our 
blow the scale had been turned. The present enemies 
axe composed of two very distinct bodies, and they have 
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already shown how little they were connected. Treachery 
itself has been of use to us. 
Charles Townshend, ef whom, when he was taken in, 

1 said that he could neyer do any hurt but to his friends, 
has acted as usuaL The absence of Lord Chatham at Bath, 
and still more his having quitted the House of Commons, 
has given this Proteus courage. He had been hurt by the 
contemptuous manner in which Lord Chatham had forced 
him to be Chancellor of the Exchequer. Hurt, too, he was, 
at the preference given to Mr. Conway. Wm brother, Lord 
Townshend, of whom he is afraid, for he fears everything 
but shame, and who has more design and more revenge, 
with ten thousand times less of parts, is angry at not 
obtaining a marqmsate, and pushed Charles upon knavery. 
The latter, delighted to go out of the straight path into 
a crooked one, instilled into Mr. Conway, or found there, 
scruples against the extent of Lord Chatham's plan for 
squeezing the East India Company. The Committee of 
that Company had given in their proposals* ; Lord Chatham 
was not content with them ; Conway and Townshend were. 
Here was a fine field for the opposition to try a new battle, 
and for this they reserved themselves. Last Friday was 
appointed. Beckford, by Lord Chatham's desire, moved 
to have the proposal laid before the House. Townshend 
inflamed the matter as much as he could. Mr. Conway 
reserved himself and said little. Charles Yorke, the 
mysterious oracle of Lord Bockingham, trimmed so much 
that Orenville was angry, and that brought out his hatred 
to his allies. Jn short, the two oppositions could not agree 
on a single point, and so did not dare to divide* a symptom 

LvmcB 1164.—^ *Tlie Direoton (tebmet thinTring the DiMoiors 

offered to give up haJt their reTenuei meant to waive, cunen to laTe their 

and half their trade, toUh ths Hghi right.* {Memain of Oeof^ ///, ed. 

CNHMaoed. These lait words were dif- 1094, voL ii p. 808.) 
UmaHy interpreted: some of the 



1767] To Sir Horace Mann 91 

of weaknesa that will probably send baek to the court all 
its renegades. Townshend has acted in his usual wild, 
romancing, indiscreet manner, and has told eyerybody he 
is turned out. He is not ; and I suppose wiU beg paidon. 
We have a fortnight's repose, and if the court is aetiye, 
I think the danger will be oyer ; but consider how many 
strange heads we haye, and how few good ones. 

The diminution of the land tax turns out an unpopular 
measura Lord Temple, or Orenyille, haye procured 
themselyee an address of thanks from the grand jury of 
Buckingham, but so larded with the exploded Stamp Act 
tiiat it will only reyiye animosity to them. They haye tried 
for more in other counties, and been refused. The King 
is firm to Lord Chatham, and peremptory against Orenyille. 
The Bockinghams would join the latter if they dared, 
fluctuate between him and Conway, and I hope now will be 
blessed with Chatles Townshend for their leader. 

This is a mudi more comfortable letter than my last 
I do not bid you be confident, for I know the land. But, at 
leasiy I think the other side does not abound in judgement 
more than we do. 

I haye receiyed yours, with the endoeed for Lord 
Beauchamp, which I haye deliyered. He showed it to me ; 
I encouraged him to try to senre you on the first oppor- 
tunity. Tou will not think the present is one. Lord 
Hillsborough urged your cause yery strongly the other 
night to Lady Aylesbury ; but I can scarce belieye that you 
will receiye it from that quarter unless some considerable 
change arriyes. Tou will not, I know, take my adyice on 
this head, or I would recommend to you not to mark your- 
self for a yictim, if you could, till the times are more stable. 
Adieu! 

Taeaday, 10th. 

Here is no bad postscript. The Orenyille and Booking- 
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ham factions, finding the misehief they had done themselves 
by disunion on Friday last, have tried to repair their error ; 
and yesterday, giving only a few hours' notice, got a petition 
presented by an East India Director against the order for 
printing their papers. Charles Townshend, though adver- 
tised, kept away; but Mr. Conway proposed that on 
Wednesday (to-morrow) the Directors should name the 
dangerous papers, and did not doubt but the House would 
forbear printing thenu This matter was fought stifiSy till 
nine at night. Hr. Conway never spoke so well, nor 
Grenville so insolently; challenging the administration 
to battle on any set day. He will not, I trust, be so eager 
for such a day now. We divided one hundred and eighty 
against one hundred and fortynsieven. Tou will say this 
victory was not great enough ; but a court that can stand 
a defeat from two hundred and six, and has a migority of 
thirty-three on the next question, is not playing a losing 
game. The King is firm ; Lord Bute's friends warm ; and 
the calculators of chances probably now disposed to bet on 
the side of the ministry. I have not time to say more* 
Hope the best. 

1166. To William LAxaLSY. 

Snt, Arlington Street, Mardh 18, 1767. 

The declining state of my health, and a wish of retiring 
firom aU public business, have, for some time, made me 
think of not ofifering my service again to the town of Lynn, 
as one of their representatives in Parliament I was even 
on the pointy above eighteen months ago^ of obtaining to 
have my seat vacated, by one of those temporary places^ 
often bestowed for that purpose: but I thought it more 
respectful, and more consonant to the great and singular 
obligations I have to the Corporation and town of Lynn, 
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to wait till I liad executed their eommands, to the last hour 
of the oommiaeion they had yoluntarily entmsted to me. 

Till then. Sir, I did not think of makiiig this declaration : 
but hearing that dissatisfiaction and dissensions have arisen 
amongst you (of which I am so happy as to have been in 
no shape the cause), that a warm contest is expected ; and 
dreading to see, in the imcomipted town of Lynn, what has 
spread too fatally in other places, and what, I fear, will end 
in the ruin of this constitution and country, I think it my 
duty, by an early declaration, to endeavour to preserre 
the integrity and peace of so great, so respectable, and so 
unblemished a borough. 

My &ther was re«^osen by the free Yoice of Lynn, when 
imprisoned and expelled by an arbitrary court and prostitute 
Parliament : and from affection to his name, not from the 
smallest merit. in me, they unanimously demanded me for 
their member, while I was sitting for Gastle Rising. 
Gratitude exacts what in any other light might seem 
yainglorious in me to say, but it is to the lasting honour 
of the town of L3mn, I declare, that I have represented 
them in two Parliaments without offering, or being asked, 
for the smallest gratification by any one of my constituents. 
Hay I be permitted. Sir, to flatter myself they are persuaded 
their otherwise unworthy representatiye has not disgraced 
so free and unbiased a choice? 

I haye sat aboye fiye-and-twenty years in Parliament; 
and allow me to say. Sir, as I am, in a manner, giving up 
my account to my constituents, that my conduct in Parlii^ 
ment has been as pure as my manner of coming in thither. 
No man who is, or has been minister, can say that I have 
ever asked or receiyed a personal &your. My votes have 
neither been dictated by favour nor influence; but by 
the principles on which the Bevolution was founded, the 
principles by which we enjoy the establishment of the 
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present royal fionily, ihe principles to which the town 
of L3mn has ever adhered^ and by which my father com* 
menoed and closed his venerable life. The best and only 
honours I desire, would be to find that my conduct has 
been acceptable and satisfactory to my constituents. 

From your kindness. Sir, I must entreat to have this 
notification made in the most respectful and grateful manner 
to the Corporation and town of Lynn. Nothing can exceed 
the obligations I have to them, but my sensibility to their 
favours ; and be assured, Sir, that no terms can outgo the 
esteem I have for so upright and untainted a borough, 
or the afFection I feel for all their goodness to my family 
and to me. My trifling services will be overpaid if 
they graciously accept my intention of promoting their 
union, and preserving their virtue; and though I may 
be forgotten, I never shall, or can, forget the obligations 
they have conferred on, 

I&, their and your 

Most devoted humble servant, 

Hob. WajiPOIiB. 



1166*. To Gboegb Augustus Sblwyn. 

DmaB Sib, Thonday, March ISih. 

In obedience to your orders, I went to your house this 
morning, and found both the piece of glass and the scalloped 
pattern, which I carried to Betts's. He had not one like 
the former, but has promised I shall have an exact one on 
Saturday or Monday at feuihest. I will take care and send 
it away according to your directions. 

I am glad to hear Lord March finds benefit from the 

waters ; pray make my compliments to him, to Baton, and 

Ln« 1166*.^Not in O. ; now wm wrongly dated hf Horaoe Wftl- 
flrst printed from oricin*! in po#- pole; lUroh 18 in 1767 UXL on 
ieHion of Mmvl Haggi. ThiileUw Wednetday, not on Iliiwiday. 
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BatoniBBa. I wish you had told me anything of Crawford ; 
I am anxious to hear how he does. 

Tou will have learnt the terrible aeddent that has 
hiq[>pened to poor Lord Tavistook^ The messages one 
gets to-day say he has had a good night ; but it will be 
a fortnight at least before his family can haye the least 
assurance of his life. Their distress is increased by being 
obliged to conceal the greatness of his danger from Lady 
Tavistock, who is six months gone with child 

I know no other news but politics. The Qrenvilles and 
Rockinghams had conceived high hopes, which have been 
mightily dashed by the last majority in &vour of the court 
The King is so warm and Lord Bute's friends so active, that 
there can be little doubt but they will weather this storm. 

Charles Townshend has entertained us with another 
interiude : took part against Lord Chatham, declared him- 
self out of place, nobody knew whether turned out or 
resigning ; kept away on a great day of his own business, 
hatched a quarrel with Colonel Barr^ returned yesterday 
to the House, acted as Chancellor of the Exchequer, outwent 
the rest of the ministers, made no mention of Barr6, talked 
of his measures for the rest of the session, and probably 
dines with Lord Rockingham to-day and sups with the 
Duke of Oiafton. What he will do next besides exposing 
himself, you nor I nor he can tell. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 

1 Only Bon of the fourth Daka of ohate, feU -with him, and hit Lord- 

BadfonL *0n ToMday th« 10th diip, not heingaUo to quit the rain*, 

inatant^ hii Lordahip being a atag- waa trampled on, whereby fevaral 

hunting, leapt hia hone OTer a low fraotnrea were made in hia head.' 

hedge towarda the end of the ehaae, (jitm. A«i 1707, p. 71ft.) LordTaTia- 

when the horse being mnoh fatigued took lingered till Haroh 82 \ he waa 

and jaded with the length of the only twenty-eight yean old. ./ 
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1166. To Snt HoBAcs Mann. 

Arlington Street, Uansh 19, 1767. 

WbllI I think yoo may begin to compose youiself 
again. The fortmie of my Lord Chatham will ride out the 
6torm though it blows firom almost all quarters. The East 
Indian affidr is entangled in so many diflSculties^ that Lord 
knows when we shall see an end of it, if it can be ended 
this session. It has slipped from the House of Commons 
back to the General Court of Proprietors, where they are 
at this moment actually balloting for two different proposals 
of accommodation with the €k>Temment. We were to have 
gone upon it to-morrow, but must now put it off. The 
opposition clog it all they can. Qrenville wishes to stop 
it, that he may be minister, and adjust it So far he and 
the rest are successful, that they have shut almost every 
door of suiq[ily; but that &lls only on the nation itself 
and of course they do not care. In the meantime the 
court exerts strenuously in support of Lord Chatham: 
the delays operate for him, and chance has done more 
than alL 

Lord Tayistock, the Duke of Bedford's only son, has 
killed himself by a fidl and kick of his horse, as he was 
hunting Tuesday was se'nnight. I do not mean that he is 
dead yet, but he has been twice trepanned, the skull is 
cracked through, and there are no hox>es of his life. No 
man was eyer more regretted; the honesty, generosity, 
humility, and moderation of his character, endeared him 
to all the world. The desolation of his family is extreme. 
Lady Tavistock, passionately in love with him, is six 
months gone with child. The news came aoout two hours 
before she was to go to the Opera : they did not dare to tell 
her the worst so abruptly; so the Duke and Duchess were 
forced to go too, to conceal it from her and the Duchess 
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of Marlborough \ who was with child too, and has sinee 
miscarried. Two days ago the Duke of Bedford's head 
broke out in bofls, which shows the effort he had made to 
suppress his agony, and which probably has sayed his life ; 
yet subject to the gout, and yery nearly blind, if this loss 
is not fatal, it will certainly make him quit the world ; and 
as his two grandsons' are infants of two and three years old, 
it must loosen the bonds of that party, which was almost 
all the support Oeorge Orenyille could boast, for Lord 
Temple does but join odium to odium. Eyen the lingering 
of Lord Tayistock relaxes the activity of that faction. It is 
a great eyent, lucky for the administration, but a loss to 
the country for the time to come. 

Charles Townshend's tergiyersations appear to have been 
the result of priyate jobbing. He had dealt largely in Lidia 
stock, cried up the Company's right to raise that stock, has 
sold out meet adyantageously, and now cries it down. 
What I and can a Chancellor of the Exchequer stand such 
an aspersion ? Oh, my dear Sir, his character cannot be 
lowered. In truth, it is a yery South Sea year— at least 
one-third of the House of Commons is dipped in this 
traffic ; and stock-jobbing now makes patriots, as eyery* 
thing else has done. From the Alley* to the House it is 
like a path of ants. 

Mr. Conway is in great felicity, going to marry his only 
daughter to Lord Milton's eldest son, Mr. Damer. The 
estate in Lord Milton's possession is already three-and* 
twenty thousand pounds a year. Seyen more are just 
coming from the author of this wealth, an old uncle* in 

Lnm lies.— J BKoghter of the Rnaien (1766-1888), who laoceedod 

DokB of Bedford, Wd^oU, his brother ei ilzth Dake of Bedford 

s Fraaois BomoU (1766-180^ Lord in 1809. 

BoflMU; laooeeded his firfiier am * Change All^y.OomhilL 

lUrqnis of T^Tfetook in 1767, end * John Denier (d. 1768), of Shrone* 

hii grandfather ae fifth Doke of hill, Tippexaiy. 
Bedford in 1771; and Lord John 

WAIfOUL Tn B 
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Ireland, of ninety-threa Lord Milton gives up flye thousand 
a year in present^ and settles the rest ; for his two other 
boys are amply provided for. Miss Conway is to have 
a jointure of two thousand fiye hundred, and five hundred 
pin-money» Her fortune, which is ten thousand, goes in 
jewels, equipage, and fiimituie. Her person is remarkably 
genteel and pleasing, her faoe very sensible and agreeable, 
and wanting nothing but more colour. 

A senator of Bome, while Borne survived. 

Would not have matched his daughter with a prince, 

if there had been such rich lords at home. I think you 
should write a compliment on the occasion. It is the more 
creditable, as Lord Milton sought the match. Mr. Conway 
gives up all the money he has in the world, — and has no 
East India bonds. Adieu I 

P.S. When you do not hear from me» conclude all goes 
welL 

1167. To Snt HoEACE Makit. 

strawberry Hill, April 5, 1767. 

I AM sorry for what you tell me of a successor being 
thought of for you, though I trust there is no danger of its 
taking place. Should the old drunken unde^ last, sure the 
worst that could happen would be, that the nephew * would 
be overjoyed to obtain what you would refuse, and what he 
dares not hope for. Without a removal, I have no notion 
of your being set aside, in the present situation of things. 
Mr Conway is so essential to the present system, that 
nobody would venture to disoblige him: and removing 
you would be disobliging him. 

You now perceive, my dear Sir, the prudence of my 

LsiTBB 1167.— 1 Lord Norihingioa. WalpoU, 
* Sir Jmbim Wright. WalpoU. 



1767] To Sir Horace Mann 99 

constant advice to you of not making yourself particularly 
noticed, or obnoxious by receiving too many favours from 
any one quarter. Tour services are allowed: but might 
not a riband be thought, or at least be pleaded as a pay- 
ment ? Such unsettled times as these are not a season for 
thrusting oneself forward God knows when they will be 
more stable I But pray, suffer one on the spot to be a littte 
better judge than you can be. It is not what will figure 
at Florence, but what would give umbrage at London, that 
it is your business to consider. 

No event has happened since my last: and yet the crisis 
does not seem past. The court, were there no radical evils^ 
would, I think, easily hattie opposition, though great en- 
deavours have been used of late to cement the factions of 
Rockingham and Grenville into one. Those attempts have 
not quite succeeded. The Marquis thinks it full as necessary 
for himself to be First Minister, as Grenville thinks he 
should, and neither will bend ; at least, though Grenville 
has appeared the more pliant, his sincerity does not gain the 
more credit Nobody can believe him disposed to act under 
a chit^ but till his own purposes are served. 

The House of Commons has been engaged this fortnight 
in examining the East India Company, and every single 
evidence has brought forth in stronger and stronger colours 
the right of the crown to the conquests made by the 
Company. This was thought the great problematic and 
ticklish question. There is now the highest probability 
that the Government will carry that point 

But there is a misfortune not so easily to be surmounted, 
the state of Lord Chatham's health, who now does not only 
not see the ministers, but even does not receive letters. The 
world, on the report of the opposition, believe his head dis- 
ordered, and there is so fEtr a kind of colour for this rumour, 
that he has lately taken Dr. Addington, a physician ia 

H 9 
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Togae, who originally was a mad doctor. The truih I belieye 
iSy that Addington*, who is a kind of empiric, has forbidden 
his doing the least business, though he lies out of town, and 
everybody sees him pass in his coach along the streets. His 
case, I should think, is a symptomatic feyer, that ought to 
turn to gout ; but Addington keeps him so low that the 
gout cannot make its e£Fort. Lord Ohatham's friends are 
much alarmed, and so they say is Addington himself; yet, 
what is strange, he calls in no other help. 

This delays all business, which had all been too long 
delayed. America, from whence the accounts are unpleas- 
ing, is yet to come on the carpet, so, notwithstanding the 
expedience of putting an end to the session, one knows not 
when it will be concluded. Whateyer happens, I do not 
think Mr. Conway can be left out of the drama, nor is it 
probable that Grenyille will enter yictoriously upon the 
scene : both King and people hate him ; but fools in this 
country can often do more than wise men can effect or 
prevent, and Lord Bockingham and his party are silly 
enough to do a great deal of mischie£ Even old Newcastle 
whets his busy blunted sting. In truth, our squabbles are 
contemptible, and merely personal ; I wish I could think 
the consequences as indifferent. I wish too, that it may 
call for your patience to wait the event. As I told you in 
my last, whenever I do not write, you may be sure no revo* 
lution has happened. Be, however, prepared ; such a sus* 
pense as the present cannot last much longer, but must be 
determined one way or other. Lord Chatham's recovery 
and appearance would quash the opposition. His death 
would occasion a new settlement^ and yet not of necessity 
pave the way for Orenville. 

I saw your sister Foote the other night, at a great concert 

• Antony Addington (1718-1790), Sidmonth, Speaker of the Hoose of 
friher of HeAxy Addington, Viaootmt Commons and Fkime Minifftar. 
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at lAdy Ailesbury'a^ with her two sons, who are charming 
young men. 

The papers have told you what I bid you expect, the death 
of poor Lord Tayistoct The Duchess feels it heavily, but 
the politicians of his court have decided that the Duke shall 
soon act as if he had foigotten it. Adieu I 

1168. To THE Ebv. Henet Zouoh. 

Sib, Strawberry Hill, April «, 17C7. 

Your letter has lain here a few days while I was in 
London, or I should certainly have obeyed your commands 
sooner. I will leave word with my housekeeper, as I am 
not settled here yet, to admit Sir Thomas Wentworth and 
your friends, whenever they shall call to see my house. 

I am much obliged to you. Sir, for your kind inquiry 
after my health. I was extremely ill the two last summers, 
but have had no complaint since Christmas last. I should 
have been very gjad if you had given me as good an account 
of your own health, which I most sincerely desire, and am. 
Sir, 

Your most obedient 
Humble servant. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1169. To Sib Hobacb Makn. 

strawberry Hill, Friday, April 17, 1767. 

Ht letter will not set out till Tuesday, though it ought to 

have gone to-night ; but I had not time to write it in town, 

nor was well enough ; for I went to the House of Commons 

with a very bad cold, was so fatigued, and got such a head- 

Lsmell6&— Not in 0.; reprinted the Earl of Hertford aad tlie Bey. 
from 4to ed.(18a5) of the Letters to H. Zoaoh, p. 284. 



102 To Sir Horace Mann [irer 

aohe with sfcaying there until two in the morning, that I was 
obliged to dder notifying our viotory to you till I oould 
come hither for a little repose. 

The examination of the East India Company turned out 
so little to the eontent of the opposition, and staggered so 
many of the country gentlemen, who are less hardened than 
eyen a Patriot opposition, that they were very impatient to 
be rid of it Some ten days ago they gave notice, that 
unless Beckford, who has conducted the business for Lord 
Chatham, should, the very moment after closing the evidence, 
produce his plan and motions, they would propose to — nay, 
that they would break up the Committee ; for they already 
talked as masters, and boasted of having a majority in both 
Houses. They were encouraged in this vaunt by success in 
a point that had scarce been contested with them ; this was 
the re-election of most of the late Board of Indian Directors. 
The Duke of Bedford was carried to the India House to 
vote — his son had not been dead three weeks. They went 
&rther ; carried him to the House of Lords this day se'nnight, 
and made him open a motion for which Lord Temple had 
summoned the Lords, though without acquainting them 
what it was to be : they had concealed the purport from 
their associates, Lord Rockingham's faction, by which, and. 
more folly, they were defeated. Everybody but themselves 
was shocked at the Duke's indecent spirits and insensibility. 
The motion was, to address the Eling to set aside an act of 
the assembly at Massachusetts Bay, in which they have 
irreverently taken upon themselves the powers of ParUameni 
Lord Halifax imprudently &lling upon Hr. Conway, the 
Duke of Bichmond took his part, and on the previous ques- 
tion voted with Lord Bockingham and five more, with the 
court. That old busy sinner, Newcastle, and most of the 
faction, went away ; and the court had sixty-three to thirty- 
six. This victory was^ however, alarming, as the union of 
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the two faetions would haye run the court very hard. 
Impatient to recover their ground, the opposition hurried 
on their impolitic question in our Houae ; and their boaata 
alarmed the Qoyemment so seriously, or rather Lord Bute, 
that he put forth all his strength ; and after a debate of 
eleyen hours, we were two hundred and thirteen to one 
hundred and fifty-seven. Yesterday the House adjourned 
for the holidays. Many country gentlemen will probably 
not come back this session; and unless we commit new 
absurdities, the opposition is demoUshed ; but consider, if 
we had not been wonderfully ingenious for these last three 
months, our majority might hare been double I 

When the session will end the Lord knows I We have 
still the East India business to finish — ^indeed, to begin, if 
Lord Chatham will not accommodate with them, but pushes 
it to extremities. After that, the settlement of America is 
to come, which is still a more thorny point, but, Caesarem 
«eftmti5'-we carry Lord Chatham and his Fortune ; who is 
as fond of him as eyer woman was of a wayward gentleman. 
He locks up his doors, and will neither see her nor anybody 
else ; yet ahe is as constant as eyer ; I belieye she is like 
me, and abhors the idea of Orenyille for minister. 

The Hereditary Prince arriyed on Monday night, and two 
days after news came of his mother's death. I belieye he 
will stay a yery little time. 

You wrong me in saying that if I desire it, you will stir 
no more for your riband. I do not adyise you to give it up, 
but to excuse my interfering in it, and not to push it too 
violently. I should be glad to have you receive it from the 
King as an old promise ; but fluctuating as our politics are, 
I am afraid it might be a demerit with another ministry to 
have received it from this. You was still more mistaken in 
thinking I hinted that Mr. Conway was not your friend : 
yery &r from it ; I meant he has little or no power since Lord 
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Chatham came in, and not having pleased him thoroughly 
on the East Indian affair, was not likely to have more. You 
must consider how difficult it is for me to explain everything 
by the post, and should not take everjrthing to yourself, 
which you do not clearly comprehend. I say as much as 
I can well, and you must make allowances for the rest 
Adieu I 

P.S. It is not the Duchess of Brunswick that is dead, but 
some other old Princess of that house. 

Last night we learned a great event, the total expulsion 
of the Jesuits from Spain ; they are all coming to your next 
door\ It is supposed to have proceeded from their having 
stirred up the insmrrection at Madrid last year, when King 
Carlos was so wof uUy frightened. They must be a very silly 
set of fellows to be still meddling, when the times are so 
unfavourable I wish they would be a little absurd here, 
that we might drive them out too ; but in England, follies 
hurt nobody ; nor have time : new ones succeed so rapidly. 

1170. To Db. Duoakbl. 

April 26, 1767. 
Mb. Walpolb has been out of town, or should have 
thanked Dr. Ducarel sooner for the obliging favour of his 
most curious and valuable work^, which ib. Walpole has 
read with the greatest pleasure and satisfaction. He will 
be very much obliged to Br. Ducarel if he will favour him 
vnth a set of the prints separate ; which Hr. Walpole would 
be glad to put into his volumes of English Heads; and 
shall be happy to have an opportunity of returning these 
obligations. 

Ii»rm 1109. — ^ Th«y Intended to Lnm 1170. — ^ A reprint, iritli 

land at OiTitli Veoohi*, bat wexe additions, of Daoaiel*! ^i^iio-JronNaii 

prevented hy the Pope, aad finally AnUqttUim oomiderMl. 
disembarked in Oonioa. 
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1171. To Sib Hobaob Makk. 

ArUngion Street, May 12, 1767. 

NoTHDTG was eyer so yezatioQs I I haye just written you 
a long letter of three sides, and laid it upon the hearth to 
dry, while I stepped into the next room to fetch some seal- 
ing-wax ; a ooal has faUen on it, and I find it all in flame& 
I have not time to write half of it again: I will just run 
over the heads, if I can remember them. 

My chief article was a wonderful speech ^ made by Charles 



IiBTTBt 1171. — 1 The foXkmbag 
XDemonndnm by Honoe Wftlpole 
of Charles Townihend^s ■peoch, found 
among Mia JBerry*! papen, is here 
printed from the original in the poiH 
session of the late Sir T. T. Lister >- 
*May8th,17e7. 

Cfharles Townshend had oome to 
the House with a blaek silk hanging 
over his woonded eye, which in the 
warmth of debate he tuned aside, 
and disooTered two yery small ilips 
of sticking-plaster over and below 
his eye, notamoontingto more than 
aoratchasi In the bsginTiiTig of the 
day he made a fine speech, in which 
he said he hoped his beharioor in 
the conduct of the transaction with 
the Bast India Company had wiped 
oat the leritifls and imperfections of 
his former life; and he msgnifled 
his own firmnesi in having borne 
and orerbome mnch reproach and 
contradiction, which he insinnated 
to have received from Lord Chatham, 
whom he had not seen during the 
winter. At four o'clock he left the 
Hoose, thoogh the management of 
thedaydependedonhim; and taking 
one or tvro members with him, he 
went to dinner. His pr e s e nce growing 
absolutely neceaary, Mr. Conway 
sent for him. He letumed about 
eight, as Mr. GhrenviUe was speaking ; 
after whom Townshend rose, hiQf 
drunk, and made the most extrava- 
gantly ilne speech that ever was 



heard. It lasted an hour, with 
torrents of wit, ridicule, vanity, lies, 
and beautiAil language. Kot a word 
was premeditated^ yet every sentence 
teemed with various aUusions and 
metaphors, and every period was 
complete, correct, and harmoniousi 
His variety of tones and gesticula- 
tion surpassed the best actor in 
oomedy, yet the filtering of his 
pronunciation from liquor, and the 
buffoonery of his humour and mimi- 
ory, would not have been suffered 
in high oomedy. Nothing had given 
occasion to his flpeech, and there 
was no occasion on which It would 
not have been as proper, or, to say 
truth, as improper ; for if anything 
could exceed his parts, it was his 
indiscretion. He meant to please 
everybody and ^nlt himself; but 
lest he should not enough distinguish 
the latter, he took care to overturn 
aU he had done to effect the former. 
The whole of his speech vras divert- 
ing to every man that hated any 
set of men ; it was impertinent and 
offensive to all it described or seemed 
to compliment ; and vras most pain- 
ftd to those who had any love for 
him. The purport seemed to be an 
intention of recommending Lord 
Bookingham*s party for ministers, 
with himself at the head of them ; 
complimenting but sneering at Qren- 
vUle, and slightly noticing Conway. 
But lest the great families whom he 
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Townsbend last Friday, apropos to nothing, and yet about 
everything — about ministries past^ present, and to come; 
himself in particular, whom I think rather past than to 
come. It was all wit and folly, satire and indiscretion — he 
was half drunk when he made it ; and yet that did but serve 
to raise the idea of his abilities. I am sorry I have not 
time to be more particular, it would have diverted you« 
Nothing else is talked o^ or at least was not when I began 
my letter. 

The treaty with the East India Company is at a stop. 
The General Court went mad, voted themselves a dividend, 
and dismissed prosecutions against six of their servants, 
against whom they had commenced suits for bribery. The 



adopted ahoold assume too mnoh, lie 
ridiculed the inoompetence of birth 
and high blood, cried up the sole ad- 
vantage of abilities and experience, 
and informed those he protected that 
rank was not talents, and that they 
must wait till ripened, and not come 
to goTemment as if forced in a hot- 
bed. The most injurious part feU 
on the orown, he stating the mis- 
ohiefb of the late so frequent changes, 
calling for restitution of the first 
post in administration to the House 
of Commons, and treating the actual 
ministry as no longer existent. 
Oovemment, he said, must not con- 
tinue to be what he himself was 
always called, a weathercock. 

Nobody but he could have made 
that speech ; and nobody but he 
would have made [it], if they could. 
It was at once a proof that his abili- 
ties were superior to those of aU 
men, and his judgement below that 
of any man. It showed him capable 
of being, and unfit to be. First Minis- 
ter. Yet though it was rather the 
tittle-tattle of a coffee-house, and the 
flower of table eloquence, still was it 
the confusion of affected and laboured 
oratoiy. Nature in him made sport 
with rules and meditation; and 
half a bottle of champagne, poured 



on genuine genius, had kindled this 
wonderftd blase. 

The House was in a roar of rap- 
ture, and some clapped their hands 
with ecstasy, like audience in a 
theatre. Nor was it theleast striking 
circumstance of this speech, tha^ 
laying his hand on his heart, he 
called God to witness that he had 
not been made privy to the busineas 
of the day. Fourteen of the minis- 
terial managers, who then were 
actually sitting round him, had con- 
certed with him the motion at Town- 
shend's own house that very morn- 
ing, and were thunderstruck at his 
madness and effrontery; and when 
Conway, the moment he concluded, 
asked him how he could utter such 
a falsehood, he thought it the moat 
favourable way of reoommending the 
business to the House. 

In this speech, he beat Lord 
Chatham in language, Burke in 
metaphors, Grenville in presump- 
tion, Bigby in impudence, himself 
in folly, and everybody in good hu- 
mour ; for he pleased while he pro- 
voked at random ; was malicious to 
nobody, cheerful to all ; and if his 
speech was received with delight, it 
was only remembered with pity.' 
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House of Commons were justly enraged, and we are hatching 
a bill to preyent irregular dividends for the future ; perhaps 
may extend a retrospect to the last The opposition are 
thunderstruck ; which is no little victory ; yet were it better 
ttie agreement had taken place. The General Oourt has 
again voted to treaty but insist on their dividend. Mr. Conway 
moderates as much as possible, and I hope will be successful. 
To-morrow we shall sit day and night on America*, wherein 
he adheres to moderation too, but I doubt will be over- 
powered. Lord Chatham's friends are for warmer work on 
both heads. Himself is no longer seen at all ; consequently 
you may believe the suspicion of madness does not decrease. 

Is not this very magnificent ? A senate regulating the 
Eastern and Western worlds at once? The Bomans were 
triflers to us ; and yet our factions and theirs are as like as 
two peaa 

In France there is a great flame on the affair of the Jesuits. 
It is known that they were to have attempted a revolution 
in Spain on Holy Thursday. The fEunous Abb6 Chauvelin *, 
the author of their demolition, has again denounced them to 
the Parliament^ and demands their total expulsion on this 
new provocation, alleging that they were the cause of the 
late troubles in Bretagne, where they had again got footing. 
If they will make revolutions, why the devil don't they go 
to Petersburgh ? Nobody could blame them for any mischief 
they might do to the Czarina. 

Well I I must conclude, or my letter will be too late : you 
may pity me for stewing in the House of Commons at this 
time of year, but, luckily, we have no spring. They say it 
18 the same everywhere, and that the frost has killed all the 
vines in France and Italy. Adieu I 

s On Kay 18 Charles Townahend * The Ahhi Henri Philippe de 

propoaed certain import duties to be GhanTelin (1716-1770), author of two 

paid hy the American ooloniea. The pamphlets on the constitution and 

biUpaaaedalmost without opposition, dootrine of the Jesuits. 
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1172. To THE Duke of Gkaftok. 

Arlington Street, May 88, 1767. 

I HCTBT entreat your Graee^ to look upon the trouble I give 
you with your usual indulgence ; and as my eeal to serve 
you has been hitherto attended with success, I will beg you 
to hear me with patience, when things are come to such 
a crisis, that my endeayours to prevent Mr. Conway's resig- 
nation are almost exhausted* Your Grace knows his honour 
and delicacy, and I may be bold to tell you, who are actuated 
by the same motives, that it is the character I hope he will 
always maintain* I had much rather see him give up every- 
thing and preserve his honour, than stay with discredit. 
But in the present case, I think him too much swayed by 
men who consult nothing but their own prejudices, passions, 
and interests, to which they would sacrifice him and the 
country. 

I need not tell your Grace, that on the dismission of Lord 
Edgcumbe \ Hr. Conway declared he would not remain long 
in the ministry. With infinite pains I have prevailed to 
keep him in place to the end of the session. He now per- 
sists in quitting, but the extravagance and unreasonableness 
of his old friends*, I think, ought to discharge him from all 
ties to them. They have abused him in print, reflected on 
him in Parliament ; and I maintain have broken all their 
engagements to him. I will name nobody, but was witness in 
the summer, to repeated promises from them thai they uxmld 
(though takmg Uberties toUh Lord ChaJtham) distinguish Mr. 
Conway f commend him^ and openl/g in their gaeeehes avow their 
abhorrence of Mr. ChrenviOe. The world have seen how they 
have adhered to these declarations. What is worse, when 
Mr. Conway came over to them in the American business 

IdETTBBll72.— Notiiia;x0pTizited > See letter to Mann of Deo. S, 
tiomMemoin of AuguduiHmry, third 1700. 
J)uk$ i^QraJUm^ pw 141. > The Boelrmghiun party. 
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and professed publicly his disposition towards them, was it 
not notorious that they received him with the utmost cold- 
ness and indifiTerence ? They not only avoided a single 
expression of good will to him, but sat still, and heard him 
abused by Grenville and Bigby. He was thoroughly hurt 
at this behaviour, and I would beg your Grace to paint it 
strongly to him. 

In many late conversations with him, they have shown 
the utmost extravagance : they not only aim at everything, 
but espouse Mr. Grenville^ and though they say they do not 
like him for First Minister, would absolutely make him a 
part of their system. Mr. Oonway objected strongly, and 
I went so far as to reproach them with this contradiction to 
all their declarations^ and with adopting so arbitrary and 
unpopular a man. 

Having stated these facts, I will now take the liberty of 
informing your Grace of my motives of writing you this 
letter. I told Mr. Conway, that if his friends woM not come 
inf I could not concern why he was to go out\ and that I 
thought the question turned singly on this. When he made 
his declaration to them, he at the same time protested 
against entering into opposition. If they therefore will not 
come in but by force^ does not their refusal put an end to 
his connection with them? Nothing therefore seems left 
but to drive them to this refusal. Accordingly, I have 
begged Hr. Conway to open his mind to your Grace, and 
I thought it right to apprise your Grace of what he will say 
to you, that you may not be surprised, and may be prepared 
with your answer. Your kindness to him, my Lord, has 
been invariable, and I am sure will continue so on this 
occasion, which I flatter myself may preserve the union of 
two men who have the strictest honour, and most public 
spirit of any men in England. The more indulgence your 
Grace shows to his scruples and delicacy, the more he will 
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feel the wildness and unreaaonableness of hia other oonneo- 
tions. Pray, my Lord, forgive the extreme liberty I take 
of soggestmg behaTiour to your Grace ; but knowing Mr. 
Conway aa I do better than anybody does, I am called upon 
to paint to your Grace the best method of treating with him. 
If you should be so good as to tell him that you are willing 
to assist his delicacy, and to contribute to bring in his 
friends on reasonable terms, and that you hope he will not 
gratify them in any unreasonable hopes ; it will open the 
door to a negotiation, in which I can venture to say they 
will be so immoderate in their demands, that it will not 
only shock him, but be a strong vindication to his Majesty's 
rejection of them, and what is most at my heart, may, I 
hope, conduce to retain Mr. Conway in the Eling's service^ 
when his other friends have shown that they mean nothing, 
but to engross all power in league with the worst men, or to 
throw the country into the last confusion. 

If I can but prevail to keep Mr. Conway united with your 
Grace and acting with you, it is the height of my ambition ; 
and if your Grace is so good as at least to accept my labours 
favourably, I shall be overpaid, for I have most undoubt- 
edly no views for myself but those of being approved by 
honest men ; and as there is nobody I can esteem more than 
your Grace, I am not ashamed, my Lord, though you are 
a minister, of professing myself 
Your Grace's 
Most obedient and devoted humble Servant, 

Ho& Walpols. 

1178. To Sm HoEACB Mann. 

strawberry Hill, Hay 21, 1767. 
Ws are worn out here with the Parliament, but happily 
the Parliament is almost worn out top ; not so much from 
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not haTing business still before it, but the champions are 
fairly knocked up. The country gentlemen are all gone, 
and George Grenville himselfy the inexhaustible haranguer 
QrenyiUey confaeses he is tired. The truth i% he is beaten, 
has no hopes, and spits blood. Three weeks I trust will 
give us our quietus. Mr. Oonway's moderation and patience 
has at last brought to bear the accommodation with the East 
India Company S and it only wants the Act of Parliament 
to finish it. In the meantime the House of Lords has re- 
▼iyed the drooping opposition. Last Friday they examined 
the rejection by the PriTy Council of the act of assembly of 
Massachusetts Bay*. Lord Mansfield maintained that more 
was necessary; that it ought to have been declared null 
ab mUio; and demanded that the opinions of the judges 
might be taken. He spoke with all his subtlety, but was 
very roughly handled by the Chancellor' and Lord North- 
ington. The judges would not have given their opinions if 
asked. However, the motion was rejected by only sixty-two 
voices to fifty-six. You will be startled at so trifling a 
majority; but the case was, the opposition had called for 
papers, which naturally go to the Committee ; and in a Com- 
inittee proxies cannot be used ; so that if the opposition had 
even carried the question, they would have lost it the next 
moment on the report to the House, by thirty proxies 
to ten. 

A more remarkable event of the day was, that the Duke 
of York spoke for the first time^and against the court ; but 

Lsirm 1178.— 1 The East India their bill granting a free pardon to 

Company had agreed to pay to the the rioters. ThUi clanie was deemed 

GoYenunent fScmr hnndred thousand an enoroaohment on the oonstitu- 

ponnds a year for two years. tional rights of the crown, and their 

« * The Assembly of Mawaohnsetts bUl was aooordingly annulled by an 
had reluctantly complied with the Order ofthe King in Coanoil' (Stan- 
requisition of the Secretary of State, hope, Hidory cf Av^and, ed. 1868, 
Iioord Shellmme, to award oompenaa- ¥oL ▼. p. ISl.) 
tion to the sufferers in the recent * Lord Gamden. WiApfM, 
riots, but had inserted ft olauae in 
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did not Yote. His two brothets* yoted with the ministry, 
I am assured by everybody (for I was not present), that if 
the administration can stand till routed by his eloquence, 
they will be immortaL How he puts one in mind of his 
father ! This is not the only walk of fame he has lately 
chosen. He is acting plays with Lady Stanhope* and her 
family, the Delarals. They haye several times played The 
Fair Penitent: his Boyal Highness is Lothario; the lady, 
I am told, an admirable Calista. They have a pretty litUe 
theatre in Westminster ; but none of the royal family have 
been audience. I doubt, my dear Sir, that your riband will 
not saU to you by that channeL I have never been at this 
play ; for though I was told I might ask for a ticket, and 
did not want curiosity, yet as some people have been refused, 
I did not choose to have such a silly matter to take ilL 

Lord Chatham's state, I doubt, is, too clearly, the gout 
flown up into his head* He may recover, but, as yet, he is 
assiduously kept from all company. The oppontion have 
named, and firmly believe, a new administration, composed 
of Lord Bute's friends, with the Duke of Northumberland 
at the head ; but I believe their best reason for believing it 
is, from having applied in that quarter themselves, and been 
rejected. One event I think will happen before it is long, 
and which may produce changes. Hr. Oonway, I think, 
will retire, not from disgust^ or into opposition, but from 
delicacy towards his old friends. This was my chief reason 
for writing to you to-night. It is not decided yet, nor 
publicly known, but I chose you should be apprised, and 
not think there were any reasons more disagreeable for it 
To me it will have nothing unpalatable. I have long wished 
to be off the stage ; and near three months ago notified my 

« The Dukfltf of aitmoestar and wife of Sir W. Stanhope, brother of 
Gamberland. WiOfidU, Philip, the celebiated Earl of Ohestev 

« Sister of Six FnauasDelaTal, and field. WalpoU, 
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intention of coming into Parliament no more. I am still 
young enough to enjoy my liberty, without any formal 
austerity of retiring, and yet shall not be hovering over 
the scene when it is more decent to have done with it; 
unless one had the ambition of being an actor, which, 
happily, has never been my case. I never was more 
than prompter. Adieu! 



1174. To Sm HoBACB Makn. 

strawberry Hill, May 80, 1767. 
Ton will wonder at another letter so soon, but do not be 
alarmed. It is yourself you must wonder at ; you have 
occasioned this hora^cmiivre. Lady Holland is just arrived, 
and has brought me— oh, brought me only the finest little 
-bust ^ that ever my eyes beheld. I gaze on it from morning 
till night; and if it were possible for me to part with it, 
I would send it you back, as the only return, my dear Sir, 
that I can ever make you worthy of such a present. It is 
more a portrait than any picture I ever saw. The sculptor 
evidently studied nothing but the countenance. The hair 
and ears seem neglected to heighten the expression of the 
eyes, which are absolutely alive, and have a wild melancholy 
in them that one forebodes might ripen to madness. In 
short, I do not know whether it is not more exquisite in its 
kind than my eagle. At least this little Caligula is far 
superior to my great Vespasian, which was allowed to be 
the fourth or fifth bust in Bome. I shall make a solemn 
dedication of it in my pantheon chapel, and inscribe the 
donor^s name. I assure you it is not bronze, whatever you 
may have thought, but flesh : the muscles play as I turn it 
round. It is my reigning favourite; and, though I have 

liRTKB 1174. — ' A hattt of Caligula, found at the diiooveiy of Heronla- 
WalpoU, 

VAUou. vn r 
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some very fine things in my coUeotiony I am fonder of 
none— not of the eagle, or my Oowley* in enameL 

It arriyed to comfort me the very day I heard from Paris 
that I had no success at the sale of Hon& Julien's* cabinet, 
where eyerything sold as eztrayagantiy as if the auction 
had been here. Your other present, of Montesquieu's 
Letters^ was very agreeable too; I could not go to bed 
till I had finished them at near three in the morning ; and 
yet there is very little in them but ease and gracea I am 
a little scandalized at the notes, which, though very true, 
are too bitter, considering the persons are aUye. Madame 
Geoffrin will be much hurt : indeed, the letters themsehres 
that regard her are yery mortifying ; and I think it cruel to 
publish priyate letters while the persons concerned in them 
are llying. Nobody has a right to publish what the author 
certainly did not mean such persons should oyer see. It is 
making him inflict a wound against his intention ; and such 
publications must frighten people from writing their priyate 
sentiments of others to their most intimate friends. The 
case happened but last summer to my friend Lady Suffolk, 
who found herself in some disagreeable letters of Swift 
After this, will you tell me where these Letters were 
printed, and whose the notes* are? You may safely; 
Madame Qeoffirin and the Duchess d'Aiguillon were yery 
obliging to me at Paris, and I am sorry they will be yexed ; 
but I haye no particular friendship with them, and you may 
be sure I shaU neyer mention it I haye not eyen lent the 
book to anybody (though it amused me enough to read it 
twice), lest my Lady Heryey should hear of it, who loyee 

t A miniature of Cowley the poet, < Lettrm JbmXUirm^ pabUshed in 

by Zineke, after the portrait hy 1767. 

Lely. • The Abb« GallianL TToIpoIe.— 

* The Chevalier de JoHeime (d. Ferdinand GMiani a798-1787), a 

17C6), director of the Gobelins tapee- Neapolitan ; a UMraieur and eecre* 

try works in Paris, and a coUeotoor taiy to the Keapditan Wmbnuy in 

ofpiotiires. Fturis. 
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them both. I own I am much obliged to you for it, and 
you see you may trust my discretion. 

Lady HoUand has charged me to say a thousand civil 
things to you for her and my Lord, who is not yet come 
to town. She is as mueh enchanted with you as I am 
wxtili CSaligula. The town will insist that my Lord Holland 
was sent for to give advioe for forming a new ministry. 
I wish he was, for your sake. Tour other protector*, 
whom I mentioned in my last^ is in great disgrace; 
has been thoroughly chid, was not spoken to at a great 
review on Monday in the face of all England, and, they 
say, is to go on a pilgrimage with his sister to Spa. 

Nettling has happened since my last; but the crisis 
approaches — I was going to say, fast; but there are so 
many difficulties on all sides that I think nothing can be 
settled quickly. I don't like the hue so weU as I did. 
I don't know whether it was not the very night I wrote to 
you that there was a majoriiy but of three in the House of 
Lords. I should not mind that, if it frightened nobody 
more than it does me. The 'times are very interesting now, 
while things are yet in agitation ; and yet they will appear 
most inconsiderable hereafter. Neither the actors uot the 
actions are great, — ^and yet I could foresee great con- 
sequences, according as the scenes shall be shifted; but 
I think the whole more likely to subside into trifling and 
instability. We axe nothing but &ctions, and those factions 
have very limited views. There is not a man but George 
Grenville who has any deep views. He is capable of any 
extremities ; but he had rather be very bad far the court 
than ofomd it Adieu 1 

• Th« Ihike of York. WoX/poU^ 



X a 



116 To Sir Horace Mann [i767 



1175. To Sib Horace Makk. 

Arlington Street, June 80, 1767. 

Well! at last, this long session is finished, and the 
Parliament rises to-morrow. I have been so uncertain 
what to write, that I have not written to you for a month. 
I can now tell you but one point affirmatively : Hr. Conway 
does quit. It is unlucky ; bad for the public, disadvantageous 
for himself, distressing to the Eling ; but he had promised 
his late frienda I call them 2a^ for they have by no 
means shown themselves so this winter, nor are half 
grateful enough for such a sacrifice. He might be minister : 
he retires with nothing. 

They have bowed to idols, have been led by that old 
heathen, the Duke of Newcastle, towards the Bedfords, and 
have almost sacrificed even to Grenville. Well! what is 
to follow? I am sure I don't know. There has been 
a dabbling with the Bedfords, to detach them from Gren- 
ville, — they refused ; and yet I believe are still hankering. 
The pretensions of the last ministers are as high as if they 
had any pretensions ; and yet they make a show of stick- 
ling for the other opposition too. This cannot on either 
part be granted. The court, too, is so strong, that it cannot 
be taken by storm ; and even this last week, though the 
Government is in a manner known to be dissolved, the 
majority has been very triumphant. The House of Lords 
has sat day after day, and night after night, on the Dividend 
Bill \ and yet all Lord Mansfield's abilities have been baffled. 
I should rather think some administration would be patched 
up from promiscuous quarters which may weather the next 
session, and when a new Parliament is chosen, the King 

Lvma 1176.~i A bOl to ngolate the diTidend to be paid by the Baet 
India Company. 
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may have what ministers he pleases. In a week, perhaps, 
I may be able to be more informing ; at present all is in 
suspense. 

I do not wonder your Great Duchess wonders that her 
dogs are not arrived, and you must wonder too ; yet I am 
not to blame. I cannot get such a thing of the smallness 
and beauty you require. Lord Dacre's bitch disappointed 
me by a miscarriage. I have been at the repositories where 
they are sold, yet could find but one, and that was tanned, 
and too large. When Madame de Hirepoix was here, 
I teased all my acquaintance for twa After six months 
I got them» and she sent them back the next morning, 
saying they were too large. I am called away and must 
finish: you shall hear the moment anything is settled. 
Adieu I 

1176. To Sib Hobacb Mank. 

strawberry HUl, July 20, 1767. 

You have heard enough, even in the late reign, of our 
uUermmisierhimSf not to be surprised that the present lasts 
so long. I am not writing now to tell you it is at an end ; 
but I thought you might grow impatient 

The Parliament was scarce separated when a negotiation 
was begun with the Bedfords, through Lord Gower ; with 
a view to strengthen the remains of administration by that 
faction, but with no intention of including Qeorge Grenville, 
who is more hated at court than he even is in other places. 
After some treaty, Lord Gk>wer, much against his will, 
I believe, was forced to bring word, that there was no 
objection made by his friends to the Treasury remaining in 
the Duke of Grafton ; that Grenville would support without 
a place ; but Lord Temple (who the deuce thought of Lord 
Temple?) insisted on equal power, as he had demanded 
with Lord Chatham. There was an end of that treaty I 
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Another was then begun with Lord Rockingham. He 
pleaded want of strength in his party, — and he might have 
pleaded almost every other want — ^and asked if he might 
talk to the Bedfords. Test he might talk to whom he 
pleased, but the Sang insisted on keeping the CSianoeDory — 
' And me,' said the Duke of Grafton ; but added, that for 
himself, he was very willing to cede the Treasury to his 
Lordship. Away goes the Marquis to Wobum ; and, to 
charm the King more, negotiates with both Oienvilles toa 
These last, who had demanded everything of the crown, 
were all submission to the Marquis, and yet could not dupe 
him so &st as he tried to be duped. Oh, all, all were 
ready to stay out, or turn their friends in, or what he 
pleased. He took this for his own talents in negotiation, 
came back highly pleased, and notified his success. The 
Duke of Grafton wrote to him that the King meant they 
should come in, to extend and strengthen his administratum. 
Too elated with his imaginary power, the Marquis returned 
an answer, insolently civil to the Duke, and not commonly 
decent for the place it was to be carried to. It said that 
his Lordship had laid it down for a principle of the treaty, ' 
that the present administration was at an end. That 
supposed, he was ready to form a comprehensive ministry, 
but first must talk to the King. 

Instead of such an answer as such a remonstrance deserved, 
a very prudent reply was made. The Sang approved the 
idea of a comprehensive admimstration : he desired to unite 
the hearts of aU his subjects : he meant to exclude men of 
no denomination attached to his person and government ; it 
was such a ministry that he intended to appoint When his 
Lordship should have formed a plan on such views, his 
Majesty would be ready to receive it from him. The great 
statesman was wofiilly puzzled on receiving this message. 
However, he has summoned lus new allies to assist in com- 
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posing a scheme or list. When they will bring it, how 
thejr will bring it formed, or whether they will oyer bring 
it, the Lord knows. There the matter rests at present If 
the Marquis does not alter his tone, he sinks for ever, and 
from being the head of a separate band, he must fall into, 
the train of Orenyille, the man whom he and his friends 
opposed on all the arbitrary acts of that ministry, and 
whom they have irremissibly offended by repealing his 
darling Stamp Act Aproi>os, America is pacified, and the 
two fMtions cannot join to fish in troubled waters, there, 
at least 

Lord Clive is arrived, has brought a million for himself, 
two diamond drops worth twelve thousand pounds for the 
Queen, a sdmitar, dagger, and other matters, covered with 
brilliants, for the King, and worth twenty-four thousand 
mora These baubles are presents from the deposed and 
imprisoned Mogul, whose poverty can still afford to give 
such bribes. Lord Glive refused some overplus', and gave 
it to some widows of officers: it amounted to ninety 
thousand pounds. He has reduced the appointments of the 
Governor of Bengal to thirty-two thousand pounds a year ; 
and, what is better, has left such a chain of forts and 
distribution of troops as will entirely secure possession of 
the country — till we lose it Thus having composed the 
Eastern and Western worlds, we are at leisure to kick and 
ouff for our own little island, which is great satisfaction ; 
and I don't doubt but my Lord Temple hopes that we shall 
be so £ar engaged before France and Spain are ripe to meddle 
with us, that when they do come, they will not be able to 
reunite us. 

Don't let me forget to tell you, that of all the friends you 

liStTBEllTS. — lAlfiCMjofwvQiity the esUbUihmAnt of » ftmd for 
thoimnd ponnds, left to Clire by disabled offioen of the SMt India 
Mir JaiBer, wm devtsted bgr him to Ckunpe^y and their familife 
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have shot flying, there is no one whose friendship for you 
is so little dead as Lord Hillsborough's. He spoke to me 
earnestly about your riband the other day, and said he 
had pressed to have it given to you. Write and thank 
him. Tou have missed one by Lord dive's returning 
alive, unless he should give a hamper of diamonds for 
the Garter. 

I told you how kindly Lady Holland spoke of you : but 
she forgot what you tell me of the indulgence you obtained 
of the Great Duke for my Lord. He is better since his 
return, but grown a little peevish. 

. Well I I have remembered every point but one— and see 
how he is forgotten I Lord Chatham I He was 'pressed to 
come forth and set the administration on its legs again. 
He pleaded total incapacity ; grew worse and grows better. 
Oh, how he ought to dread recovering I 

Mr. Conway resigns the day after to-morrow. I hope 
in a week to tell you something more positive than the 
uncertainties in this letter. Good night 

1177. To THB Eabl op Steafford. 

My DEAJt LOBD, strawberry Hill, July 29, 1767. 

I am very sorry that I must speak of a loss that will give 
you and Lady Strafford concern; an essential loss to me, 
who am deprived of a most agreeable friend, with whom 
I passed here many hours. I need not say I mean poor 
Lady Suffolk ^ I was with her two hours on Saturday 
night ; and, indeed, found her much changed, though I did 
not apprehend her in danger. I was going to say she com- 
plained — ^but you know she never did complain — of the 
gout and rheumatism all over her, particularly in her fltce. 
It was a cold night, and she sat below stairs when she 
Lnran 1177.— ^ HenziettaHolMrt, CoontoH of Soflblk. 
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should hare been in bed ; and I doubt this want of care 
was prejudicial. I sent next morning. She had a bad 
night ; but grew much better in the evening. Lady Dalkeith 
came to her ; and, when she was gone. Lady Suffolk said to 
Lord Ghetwynd she would eat her supper in her bed- 
chamber. He went up with her, and thought the appear^ 
ances promised a good night : but she was scarce sat down 
in her chair, before she pressed her hand to her side, and 
died in half an hour. 

I belieye both your Lordship and Lady Strafford will be 
surprised to hear that she was by no means in the situation 
that most people thought. Lord Ghetwynd and myself were 
the only persons at all acquainted with her affairs, and they 
were far from being even easy to her. It is due to her 
memory to say that I never saw more strict honour and 
justice. She bore Tcnowingly the imputation of being 
covetous, at a time that the strictest economy could by 
no means prevent her exceeding her income considerably. 
The anguish of the last years of her life, though concealed, 
flowed from the apprehension of not satisfying her few 
wishes, which were, not to be in debt, and to make a pro* 
vision for Miss Hotham \ I can give your Lordship strong 
instances of the sacrifices she tried to make to her prin- 
ciples. I have not yet heard if her will is opened ; but it 
will surprise those who thought her rich. Lord Chetwynd's 
friendship to her has been unalterably kind and zealous, and 
is not ceased. He stays in the house with Hiss Hotham 
till some of her family come to take her away. I have 
perhaps dwelt too long on this subject ; but, as it was not 
permitted me to do her justice when alive, I own I cannot 
help wishing that those who had a regard for her, may now 
at least know how much more she deserved it than even 
they suspected. In truth, I never knew a woman more 
^ Her great-nieoe. WalpoU, 
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respectable for her honour and principlee, and have lost few 
persons in my life whom I shall miss so muoh. I am, 
Hy dear Lord, 

Tours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walfole. 



1178. To Gkoegb Montagu. 

Arlington Street, July 81, 1767. 

I mm one must cast you into debt^ if one has a mind to 
hear of you. You would drop one with all your heart, if 
one would let you alone. Did not you talk of passing by 
Strawberry in June, on a visit to the Bishop ' ? I did not 
summon you, because I have not been sure of my own 
motions for two days together for these three months. At 
last all is subsided ; the administration will go on pretty 
much as it was, with Hr. Conway for part of it. The fools 
and the rogues, or, if you like proper names, the Booking- 
hams and the Grenvilles, have bungled their own game, 
quarrelled, and thrown it away. 

Where are you? What are you doing? Where are you 
going or staying ? I shall trip to Paris in about a fortnight, 
for a month or six weeks. Indeed, I have had such a loss 
in poor Lady Suffolk, that my autumns at Strawbeny will 
suffer exceedingly — and wiU not be repaired by my Lord of 
Buckingham*. I have been in pain, too, and am not yet 
quite easy about my brother, who is in a bad state of health. 

Have you waded through or into Lord Lyttelton ' ? How 
dull one may be, if one will but take pains for six or seven- 
and-twenty years together I 

Except one day's gout, which I cured with the bootikins, 

liXTTm 117a — 1 Bioluurd Trevor, > Lady Suffolk's nephew, yrho ia- 

Bishop of Durham. Montana an- herited Marble HiU. 

nounoed thiB intention in one of his * His recently pabUshed Hittory cf 

letters to Horace Walpole. Os Mfe tfBmtry IL 
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I hare been quite well Binee I bsw you: nay, with a 
microeoope you would peroeiTe I am fatter. Mr. Hawkins 
saw it with his naked eye ; and told me it was common for 
lean people to grow Cat when they grow old. I am afraid 
the latter is more certain than the former, and I submit to 
it with a good grace. There is no keeping off age by sticking 
loses and sweet peas in one's hair, as Hiss Chudkigh does 
still! 

If you are not totaUy abandoned, you will send me a line 
before I ga The dive has been desperately nervous, but 
I have convinced her it did not become her, and she has 
recovered her rubicundity. Adieu 1 

Yours ever, 
H.W. 

1179. To Sib Hobaob Mai^k. 

Arlington Street, July 81, 1767. 
Thb clouds disperse ; but there have been dark moments. 
The very day on which I wrote to you last was critical. 
A meeting of the two factions was held at Newcastle House, 
where the Duke of Bedford was agent for the Grenvilles ; 
and the old wretch himself laboured tooth and nail, that is, 
with the one of each sort that he has left, to cement, or 
rather, to make over his friends to the same influence. But 
to no purpose ; passion reigned, and a quarrd soon ensued. 
Orenville had commissioned his proxy to demand declara- 
tions against America, whence, though everything is pacified, 
his pride required a hecatomb of victims. This was not 
yielded ; nor all the places under the €k>vemment, to glut 
the rapadousnees of the Bedford crew. The latter, too, 
formally protested against Mr. Conway's leading the House 
of Commons, which Lord Bockingham's interest and necessity 
called for, and which could not be waived, as Hr. Conway's 
resignation was a sacrifice to that party. The meeting broke 
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up in very bad terms : yet the Duke of Bedford, as if sensible 
of his folly, begged another the next night; and as if 
insensible of his folly, repeated it, and clinched the quarreL 
Hallelujah I What had GienTille to do but to let the 
present administration be dissolved ? He could never have 
wanted occasion to break with Lord Bockingham again* 

On the Wednesday Lord Bockingham asked an audience 
— as everybody did, and must think to offer his services. 

< But common sense is a fool when it expects fools to act 
with common sense. The Marquis behaved sillily and 

< impertinently, and fhen wondered he was not pressed to 
accept. Great offence was taken at his behaviour ; and yet 
there was coolness and prudence enough left to permit 
another offer to be made. This condescension did the 
business. The weak man took it for weakness, and 
thinking that he should force more and more, lost all. 
Li short, he refused — and then Hr. Conway found himself 
at liberty. He and the Duke of Grafton have jointly 
undertaken the administration, which was strong enough 
before, and now will be fortified by the contempt the 
world must have for both factions, who did not know 
how to make use of a moment which so many strange 
events had put into their hands. 

The system, or rather arrangement, is not yet quite 
settled; but when one knows what is trumps, it is not 
difficult to play the game. I have not liked an hour so 
well as the present since Lord Chatham fell iU. He 
remains as he was in place^ no minister, and with little 
hopes of recovering. 

I have been very unfortunate in the death of my Lady 
Suffolk \ who was the only sensible friend I had at Straw- 

Lvmn 1179.— 1 Henrietta, dftiish- brother of the Barl of BerkaUiy. 

tor of Sir 'Rtaaiy Hobift, first mAzned During the life of her flrtt hnslMttid 
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berry. Though she was fleTenty-mne, her senses were in 
the highest perfection, and her memory wonderful, as it 
was as accurate on recent events as on the most distant 
Her hearing has been impaired above forty years, and was 
the only defect that prevented her conversation from not 
being as agreeable as possible. She had seen, known, and 
remembered so much, that I was very seldom not eager to , 
hear. She was a sincere and unalterable friend, very calm, 
judicious, and zealous. Her integrity and goodness had 
secured the continuation of respect, and no fallen favourite 
had ever experienced neglect leas. Her fortune^ which had 
never been near so great as it was believed, of late years 
was so diminished, as to have brought her into great 
diflSculties. Yet they were not even suspected, for she 
had a patience and command of herself that prevented 
her ever comphiining of either fortune or illness. No 
mortal but Lord Ghetwynd' and I were acquainted with 
her real situation. I sat with her two hours on Saturday 
night, and though I knew she was ill, and found her much 
changed, did not suspect her danger so great. The next 
evening she was better ; and retiring to her chamber to 
supper with Lord Chetwynd, she pressed her hand suddenly 
to her side, and expired in half an hour. I believe she left 
Marble Hill to Lord Buckingham, and what else she had to 
Hiss Hotham' : at least I guess so from what I have heard 
her say, for I have not yet been told her will. I think now 
of going for a few weeks to Paris: my autumns will not be 
near so pleasant, from the loss I have mentioned. Adieu ! 

afterwards MiiireM of the Bobes to great friend of Lord Bolingbroke. 

Qaaen Oaroline. She ii often men« WaXpoU. 

tioned Iqr Pope and Swift. WdlpoU, * Henrietta, only ohUd of Sir 

Lady SnfToUc's first hoeband was Charles Hoiham Thompson, Ijgr Doro- 

Gharles Howard, ninth Earl of thjfOnly daughter of Sir John Hobart, 
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1180. To Thomas Astlx 

Dbab Sib, Aiiington 8troet| Aug. 8, 1767. 

I have been so long oonfined by my brothei^s illneis, that 
I have not been able to give myself the pleaBiue of asking 
yon to bestow a day on me. I am now at liberty, and if 
you have nothing else to do next Sunday, I shall be very 
happy if you wiU dine witii me at Strawberry Hill, where 
a bed will be at your service. I want to show you what 
use I have made of the papers and books with which you 
was so kind as to furnish me. It will take up some time to 
read it^ toyou. 

I am, Sir, 

Your much obliged 

and most obedient Servant, 

Hob. Walpol& 



1181. To Geobqx MoiiTAon. 

Friday, Aug. 7, 1767. 

As I am turned knight-errant, and going again in search 
of my old fairy ^, I will certainly transport your enchanted 
casket * ; and will endeavour to procure some taUsman, that 
may secrete it from the eyes of those unheroic harpies^ the 
o£5cers of the Custom House. Tou must take [care] to let 
me have it before to-morrow se'nnight. 

The house at Twickenham, with which you fell in love, 
is still unmarried ; but they ask 1801. a year for it. If they 
asked 130,000Z. for it» perhaps my Lord Clive might snap it 

Lamt 1180.— Not in 0. ; now Lama 1181. — ^ Mme. dn Bel^ 

flnt printed from original in potMt- iknd. 
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1 ProbaUy the BUtorie Doubt§ on to hia fiiand Mma. BoUnd, of 

Biehard III. flniahed by Horace Bheima. 
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up ; but that not being the case, I don't doubt but it will 
fall, and I flatter m3r8elf that you and it may meet at last 
upon reasonable terms. 

That of General Trapaud is to be had at 50L a year, but 
with a fine on entrance of 5001 As I propose to return by 
the beginning of October, perhaps I may see you, and then 
you may reyiew both. Since the loss of poor Lady Suffolk, 
I am more desirous than ever of having you in my neigh- 
bourhood, as I have not a rational acquaintance there left. 
Adieu! 

Yours oyer, 

H.W. 

1182. To Sib Hobacb Mank. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 16, 1767. 

It is odd to take leave because we are coming nearer to 
one another, but I remember tiie last time I was at Paris 
how difficult it was for you to get my letters thence ; and 
therrfoxe as I shall not stay above a month or six weeks 
at mosty I do not know whether I shall attempt to write 
to you. I can have little or nothing material to tell you. 
Your best way, if you have anything to say, will be to 
direct your letters to England, whence I shall receive them 
safely in four day& 

Everjrthing is settled here; Lord Bristol has given up 
Ireland, content with fourteen or fifteen thousand poundsi 
with having made his brother ^ a bishop, and his brother-in- 
law, Phipps', an Irish baron, and not willing to expose 
himself to the torrents of abuse that were prepared for him. 

Lbttr liaB.--! Tradertok, after- Blehop of Deny, 1766-1808; d. 

madB Earl of Bristol. WdlfioU,-^ 1806. 

nurd eon of John HerreTi Baron * Greeted Lord Kolgrave; he 

Herrey of lokworth ; raeoeeded hie marxied Lepelle, eldeet daughter of 

hrother ae fourth Berl of Bristol, John, Lord Heryey, WalpoU, 
1779 ; Bldiop of doyne, 1767-66 ; 
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I should not say content, for he already seems to sigh after 
his robes and guards^ Lord Townshend' is oyeijoyed to 
sucoeed him, and has ceded the Lieutenancy of the Ordnance 
to Hr. Conway, and takes Lady Ailesbury's brother, Lord 
Frederick Campbell, for his secretary. I do not know how 
the Irish will relish a Scot Lord Townshend will impose 
upon them at firsts as he has on the world; will please 
them by a joyiality, and then grow sullen and quarrel with 
them. His brother Charles remains Chancellor of the 
Exchequer, will impose on nobody, though he will try to 
impose on everybody ; will please, offend, lower his character, 
if possible, but will neither be out of humour himself nor 
let anybody else be so. Lord Bockingham will declare 
against opposition, and will oppose ; and the Duke of New- 
castle, and their disgusts, will reconcile Lord Bockingham 
and the Bedfords. The latter will be violent, and George 
Orenyille damp their fire by talking them to death, in order 
to blow it up. Lord Temple will call himself head of the 
opposition, and wiU only do all the dirty work of it 

The Duke of York, we are told, has succeeded very well 
at Paris. ** I shall know more certainly in a few days. It is 
undoubted that that court has taken great pains to honour 
and please him. 

It is not ^m any hurry that I finish my letter so soon ; 
but politics are subsided, and the town is a desert. I am 
here preparing for my journey, and have come home these 
two nights at ten o'clock, from having nowhere to go. It 
will be dififerent at Paris, where one does not begin to go 
till nine. You will think me a strange man to leave 
England when I had just fixed everything here ibo my mind ; 
but I hate politics, and am glad to pass a month without 
hearing of them. Nature, that gave me a statesman's head, 
forgot to give me ambition or interestedness ; and, if I had 
* Qwrge, ViMonnt Townihend. WalpoU, 
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aever been contradioted, I should have been as trifling as 
a king. Adieu I 



1183. To THB Hon. Hbnby Seyhoub (Tokway. 

Paris, Wedneiday, Sept 9, 1767. 

I BEcnYBD your long, kind, and melancholy letter a few 
hours after the post was gone out, or I had told you sooner 
how infinitely I pity you and the Duke of Grafton ; I know 
what both must feel ; though abstractedly from good nature, 
you are not more concerned in the unfortunate accident, 
than in one that happens in any part of the globe ^ You 
could not prevent what you neither knew nor could foresee. 
One is not to blame for building a house^ that may be 
neglected, fall, and crush a family an hundred years hence. 

Last night, by Lord Bochford's' courier, we heard of 
Charles Townshend's death' ; for which, indeed, your letter 
had prepared me. As a man of incomparable parts, and 
most entertaining to a spectator, I regret his death. His 
good humour prevented one fit)m hating him, and his levity 
from loving him ; but^ in a political lights I own I cannot 
look upon it as a misfortune. His treachery alarmed me, 
and I apprehended everything from it It was not advisable 
to throw him into the arms of the opposition. His death 
avoids both kinds of mischie£ I take for granted you will 
have Lord North fbr Chancellor of the Exchequer \ He is 

Lvim 1 188.— Inoompleto in O. ; poarible oave to be immediately taken 

now printed fhun original in potMe- of the man. and when he avrived in 
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WALPOLB. vn V 
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very inferior to Charles in parts; but what lie wants in 
those will be supplied by firmness and spirit. 

With regard to my brother, I should apprehend nothing, 
were he like other men ; but I shall not be astonished, if 
he throws his life away ; and I have seen so much of the 
precariousness of it lately, that I am prepared for the event, 
if it shall happen. 

I will say nothing about Mr. Harris * ; he is an old man, 
and his death will be natural For Lord Chatham, he is 
really or intentionally mad', — but I still doubt which of 
the two. T. Walpole has writ to his brother here^ that the 
day before Lord Chatham set out for Pynsent, he executed 
a letter of attorney, with full powers to his wife, and the 
moment it was signed he began singing. This comes from 
NuthaH^ 

Tou may depend upon it I shall only stay here to the 
end of the month ; but if you should want me sooner, I will 
set out at a moment's warning, on your sending me a line 
by Lord Bochford's courier. ThiB goes by Lady Mary Coke \ 
who sets out to-morrow morning early, on the notice of 
Mr. Townshend's death, or she would have stayed ten days 
longer. I sent you a letter by a Mr. Fletcher, but I fear he 
did not go away till the day before yesterday. 

I am just come from dining m famiOe with the Due de 
Choiseul: he was very civil — ^but much more civil to 
Mr. Wood *, who dined there too. I forgive this gratitude 
to the peacemakers. 

> Q«aenl Conway's l>rotli«r-in- liAving bMn shot l^ » hlghwajmaa 

law. He died on Got 7, 1767. on Hoanilow Heath. 

• From Maj 1767, tUl Ookober • Lady Uaiy Coke waa x«laied to 

1768, Chatham'g mind waa deranged. Charlea Townahend tturoagh hla 

He was relieTed by a seveie attack manias to her eldest slater, raoentiy 

of goat. created Baroness Oreenwion. 

7 Thomas Nathall, Solioitor to the * Bobert Wood, Under Seoretary 

Treasory, the intimate friend and of State at the time of the aignatore 

legal adviier of Lord Chatham. He of the Peace of Paris, 
died in 1776, a few hours alter 
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I must finish ; for I am going to Lady Mary, and then 
return to sup with the Duchess de Choiseuly who is not 
civiller to anybody than to me. Adieu t Yours OTer. 



1184. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

Paris, Sept 20th, 1767. 

I AM excessively thankful, dear Madam, for your most 
obliging compliance with my request when you was in so 
melancholy a situation. I could only wish the letter had 
been dated a few days later, that I might be sure you have 
not suffered by your huny, &tigue^ and distress. I heartily 
grieve for all Mr. Townshend's family, especially your sister 
and his mother, the last of whom I think the least likely to 
get over so terrible a blow, considering her state of health. 
I beg, when it is proper, you will say something for me to 
Lady Dalkeith, and a great deal to poor Lady Townshend, 
if you see her. I think it too early to write ; but I will 
wait on her as soon as I return, whidi will be in a fortnight 
at latest. I am very glad your Ladyship's passage was 
more favourable than Lady Mary Chabot's, who was twenty- 
three hours at sea, and in the utmost danger. A Dutch 
vessel was lost very near them. 

Poor Mon& de Ouerehy expired on Thursday last. There 
is a house of as great calamity as the one you attend I 
Nothing else has happened here since you left us, nor 
indeed, I think, ev«r does, except deaths, marriages, and 
promotions. To my great joy, the Prince of Conti is gone 
to Lisle Adam with all his strcHUng court, and I have not 
once seen him. I dined with Lady Bochford at the 
Duchesse d'Aiguillon's on Wednesday last. The views are 
fine^ excepting the want of verdure, and the garden, like all 
their gardens, seems to be in no keeping. On Friday we 
dined at Mr. Wood's at Meudon, where the prospect is 

K 2 
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much finer, but his house is a perfect ruin, like an old 
banqueting house at the end of an old-fashioned garden. 

The Duke of York has had a Tioknt feyer ^ at Monaco, 
but I think is reckoned out of danger. The Prince has paid 
him great attention ; so great, that be has put off a journey 
to the Due de CHioiseul's at Chanteloup*. What can a 
Frenchman do more ? 

Lord March and (Jeorge fielwyn arrived this morning, 
and I expect them here OTory minute. Lord Algernon 
Percy is here too. 

As I may set out sooner than I have mentioned, I do not 
know, Madam, whether you will trust me with any com- 
missions. But my acquaintance here is so established, both 
with friends and shops, that I can easily get anjrthing 
executed after my return to England. 

Foigive me, dear Lady Mary, if I conclude this letter of 
scraps. I can tell you nothing from hence worth writing. 
Suppers are aU the events, and as you know, seldom 
lively. 

Your most fiiithful 

and devoted humble servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 

1185. To Sib Hobaos Makn. 

Paris, Sept 87, 1767. 

SiNOX you insist upon my writing from hence, I will ; 
I intended to defer it a few days longer, as I shall set out on 
my return this day se'nnight. 

Within the five weeks of my being here, there have 
happened three deaths, which certainly nobody expected 

LnTBBll84.~Noti]iG. ; reprinted on Sept 17, 1767. 
from Letters ond JowrmUe if Lady * Tlie oonntzy leftft of the Dno de 

Mary Ooke^ toL iU. pp. zzil-zziii. Choiaeal, neer PoiMiy, 

1 The Duke of Tork died at Honaoo 
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six weeks sga Yei, though the persons were all consider- 
able^ their loss will make little impression on the state of 
any affiuzs. 

Monsieur de Guerehy returned fix>m his embassy with us 
about a month before my arriyal. He had been out of 
order some tim.e^ and had taken waters, yet seeing him so 
often I had perceiyed no ehange, till I was made to remark 
it^ and then I did not think it considerable. On my arriyal, 
I was shocked at the precipitate alteration. He was 
emaciated, yellow, and scarcely able to support himself. 
A feyer came on in ten dajrs, mortification ensued, and 
carried him oOL It is said that he had concealed and tam- 
pered indiscreetly with an old complaint, acquired before 
his marriage. This was his radical death ; I doubt, yexation 
and disappointment fermented the wound. Instead of the 
duchy he hoped, his reception was freezing. He was a 
frank, gallant gentleman; uniyersally beloyed with us; 
hated I belieye by nobody, and by no means inferior in 
understanding to many that affected to despise his abilities. 

But our comet is set too I Charles Townshend is dead. 
All those parts and fire are extinguished; those yolatile 
salts are eyaporated ; that first eloquence of the world is 
dumb I that duplicity is fixed, that cowardice terminated 
heroically. He joked on death as naturally as he used to 
do on the liying^ and not with the affectation of philo- 
sophers^ who wind up their works with sajrings which they 
hope to haye remembered. With a robust person he had 
always a menacing constitution. He had had a feyer the 
whole summer, recoyered as it was thought, relapsed, was 
neglected, and it turned to an incurable putrid feyer. 

The opposition expected that the loss of this essential 
pin would loosen the whole frame ; but it had been hard, 
if both his life and death were to be pernicious to the 
administration. He had engaged to betray the latter to the 
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formery as I knew early, and as Lord Mansfield has since 
declared. I therefore could not think the loss of him a mis- 
fortune. His seals were inmiediately offered to Lord North, 
who declined them. The opposition rejoiced ; but they 
ought to have been better acquainted with one educated in 
their own schodi. Lord North has since accepted the seals — 
and the reversion of his father^s pension. 

While that eccentric genius, Charles Townshend, whom 
no system could contain, is whirled out of existence, our 
more artificial meteor, Lord Chatham, seems to be wheeling 
back to the sphere of business — at leaert) his health is declared 
to be re-established ; but he has lost his adorers, the mob, 
and I doubt the wise men will not travel after his light. 

Tou, my dear Sir, will be most concerned for the poor 
Duke of York, who has ended his silly, good-humoured, 
troublesome career, in a piteous manner. He had come to 
the camp at Compl^gne, without hjs brother's approbation, 
but had been reodved here not only with every proper 
mark of distinction, but with the utmost kindness. He 
had succeeded, too, was attentive, civil, obliging, lively, 
pleased, and very happy in his replies. Charmed with a 
court so lively in comparison of the monastic scene at 
home, he had promised to return for Fontainebleau, and 
then scampered away as fast as he could ride or drive all 
round the south of France, intending to visit a lady at 
Genoa, that he was in love with, whenever he had a minute's 
time. The Duo de Villars * gave him & ball at his country- 
house, between Aix and Marseilles ; the Duke of York 
danced at it all night as hard as if it made part of his road, 
and then in a violent sweat, and without changing his linen, 
got into his postchaisa At Marseilles the scene changed. 
He arrived in a fever, and found among his letters, which 

Jjvrm 1185.— 1 Honors Armand (1702-1770), Dno de ViUan, Govemor 
of ProTonoeb 
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he had ordered to meet him there^ one from the King hie 
brother, forbidding him to go to Gompi^gne^ by the adyice 
of the Hereditary Prince. He was atruok with this letter, 
whieh he had ignorantly diaobeyed, and by the same 
ignorance had not answered. He proceeded, howeyer, on 
his journey, but grew so ill that his gentlemen carried him 
to Monaco^ where he arrived the third, and languished with 
great suffering imtil the seventeenth. He behaved with 
the most perfect tranquillity and oourage, made a short will, 
and the day before he died dictated to Colonel St. John' 
a letter to the King, in which he begged his forgiveness for 
every instance in whieh he had offended him, and entreated 
his favour to his servants. He would have particularly 
recommended St John, but the young man said hand- 
somely, 'Sir, if the letter was written by your Boyal 
Highness yourself it would be most kind to me; but 
I cannot name m3rsel£' The Prince of Monaco^ who 
happened to be on the spot^ was unbounded in his atten- 
tions to him, both of care and honours ; and visited him 
every hour till the Duke grew too weak to see him. Two 
days before he died the Duke sent for the Prince, and 
thanked him. The Prince burst into tears and could not 
speak, and retiring, begged the Duke's officers to prevent his 
being sent for again, for the shock was too great. They 
made as magnificent a coffin and pall for him as the time 
and place would admit, and in the evening of the 17th the 
body was embarked on board an English ship^ which 
received the corpse with military honours, the cannon of 
the town saluting it with the same discharge as is paid to 
a murttliftl of France. St John and Morrison embarked 
with the body, and Colonel Wrottesley' passed through 

s H«iUT, 1»otli«r of Frsdexiok, > Afterwards Sir John WrottMlQ7, 

Vlfoonnt BolingtHroke, and Ghroom MiotherofihaDaka of York's Groomfl 

of tha Bedohambar to Edward, Dnka of tha BadohAmber. WolpoU, 
of York. WalipoU, 
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here with the news. The poor lad was in tears the whole 
time he stayed. 

I shall beg Madame de Barbantane to trouble herself 
with this letter ; I must ask this &Tour by a note, for I do 
not visit her; during my last journey I once or twice 
supped in company with her, but without much acquaint- 
ance. She is now in a conyent with Mademoiselle ^ the Duke 
of Orleans' daughter ; and Madame de Boufflers is at L'Isle 
Adam, and will not return to Paris before I am set out. 

Lord Holland is expected here at the beginning of 
October. I haye no doubt of his obtaining his earldom, 
but it will not be given before the end of next session* 
It is true I believe that Lord Carlisle', who is now here^ 
will receive the green riband from the hands of the King 
of Sardinia. If Lord Cowper goes to England, he may 
undoubtedly secure the promise of the next ; and Lord 
Warwick is in a bad state of health ; but they never give 
green ribands to more than two English at a time. I ain 
sorry that being at Florence should be made a reason 
against bestowing ribands~I trust it will not remain so. 

You tell me of the French playing at whisk ; why, I 
found it established when I was last here. I told them 
they were very good to imitate us in anything, but that 
they had adopted the two dullest things we have, whisk 
and Bichardson's novels. 

So you and the Pope are going to have the Emperor'! 
Times are a little altered; no Ouelphs and Ghibellines 
now. I do not think the Caasar of the day will hold his 
Holiness's stirrup while he mounts his palfrey. Adieu I ■ 

« LoniM Marie Th^rtee Bathilde, doner to tieet with Amerioik 1778: 

KdUe. d'Orltens (d, 1899) ; nu (1770) Pftddeat of «he Bowd of Trade, 

Jean Joseph Henri, Duo de Bourbon- 1779 ; Vioeroy of Ireland, 1780-68 ; 

Oondd. liovd Steward of the Household, 

» Frederick Howaxd (1718-1896), 1789-88; Priiy Seal April-Deo. 

fifth Barl of Oarlide ; Tzeaanrer of 1788. 

the Household, 1777-79: Commis- • Joseph H rislted Italj in 1768^ 
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1186. To GsoBas Moxttagu. 

Arlington Street, Oet 18, 1767. 

I ARBiTKD last night at eletven o'clock, and found a letter 
from yon, which gave me eo much pleasure^ that I must 
"^nite you a line, though I am hurried to death. You 
cannot imagine how rejoiced I am that Lord North drags 
you to light again ^; it is a satisfaction I little expected. 
When do you come? I am impatient. I long to know 
your projects. 

I had a dreadful passage of eight hours, was drowned, 
though not shipwrecked, and was sick to death. I have 
been six times at sea before, and never suffered the leasts 
which makes the mortification the greater : but as Hercules 
was not more robust than I, though with an air so little 
herculean, I have not so much as caught cold, though 
I- was wet to the skin with the rain, had my lap fiill of 
wave% was wadied from head to foot in the boat at ten 
o'clock at night, and stepped into the sea up to my knees. 
Qi^avaU^ d /aire dans eeite gdUrt f In truth, it is a little late 
to be seeking adventures I Adieu I I must finish, but I am 
excessively happy with what you have told me. 

Tours ever, 

H.W. 



1187. To Gbobgb AuausTUs Sblwyn. 

Arlington Street, Oct 16, 1767. 
Thaitx you ; I am as well as anybody can be that has 
been drowned from above and below, that was sick to 

Larnni 1186.— i Lord Kortb, ChanoeUor of tbe Estoheqner, hod appointed 
Xontaca hii Mentezy. 
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death for eight hours, with the additional mortification of 
finding myself not invulnerable. In shorty I had eyery 
affliction from my passage, except in not catching cold ; so 
that on that side I am still first cousin to Hercules. 

I find London as empty as possible, and politics quite 
asleep, — I mean, in town« In the counties they are all 
mad about elections. The Duke of Portland, tiiey say,. 
carried thirty thousand poimds to Carlisle, and it is all gone 
already. Lord Glive is going before his money, and not 
likely to liye three months. 

Lady Bolingbroke has declared she will come into waiting 
on Sunday se'nnight ; but, as the Queen is likely to be 
brought to bed before that time, this may be only a bravada 
The report is, that she intends to acknowledge all my Lord 
can desire^. 

I found Lord Holland most remarkably mended in his 
health. Lady Holland has set out to-day, and he follows 
her to-morrow. I beg you will tell the Marquise de Brogue 
(whom you will see at the President's) that Lord Holland 
carries her a box of pimpernel seed, and will leaye it at 
Mona. Panchaud's, whither she must send for it. I hope 
you will be so good as not forget this ; nor another little 
commission, which is, to ask Madame Gtooffrin where Mona. 
Ouibert, the King's carver, lives, and then to send him 
a guinea, for a drawing he made for me, which I will deduct 
from the lottery tickets which I have bought for you, at 
twelve pounds seventeen and sixpence apiece. The numbers 
are 17574, on which I have written your name and Madame 
de Bentheim's, and 26442, on which I have written Wiart's. 

I have twice called on my Lady Townshend, but missed 
her ; I am now going to her by appointment. 

Pray tell Lord Carlisle that I delivered his letters and 

LbitbbUS?.— J liOrdBoUjisliroke 10, 1768. Shs nuunrtod Topham 
WMdiiroroedftomhiflwifdoiilCaKoh Beftoolerk two dajt later. 
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paroels. Say a great deal ^f or me to. Madame du Beifand 

and Lord March, who I need not aay are what I left beet at 

Paris. Do not stay for more hurrieanee and bad weather, 

but come away the first fine day. Adieu I 

Tours eyer, 

H.W. 

A Xonsieiir, Xonsieur Selwyn, 

k rH6tel de Bao de Torii, 
Bae Jaooby Fauxbooig 8t. Germain, k Parls« 



118& To THB DUCHESSX DX ChOISEUL. 

Ce 16 Ootobre 1767. 
Voici, ch^re Orand'maman \ le num^ro de Totre billet de 
loterie, c'est 17138. J*y ai tait Totre nom et je tous en 
•dois mx francs de reste. Ah que je souhaite que cela soit le 
gtos lot I Non pas pour tous, ch^re Orand'maman, ear tous 
n'aimes pas Targent, mais pour tous eeuz que tous rendres 
heureux. Ne youkz-Tous pas me mander comment va 
votre santd ? Montez-vous k cheyal ? Dormez-vous ? Yous 
m^nagez-TOUs? Ou bien allez-rous tous tuer? Pr6f6rez- 
Tous toujours les deToirs et mdme la politease k la Tie ? Eh, 
mon Dieu I pour qui tous assujettissez-Tous k cette con- 
trainte? Pour des courtisans, pour des femmes qui ne tous 
ressemblent point, et oubliez que tous aTez des amis qui 
s'int^ressent k Totre santd, que tous dtes la grand'maman 
de tous les pauTres^ et que le Boi a des sujets qui sent 
honndtes gens et k qui tous doTez Fezemple et la protection. 
Je ne Teuz pas demander de tos nouTelles k ma pauTre 
femme*, car T^tablement la t^ lui toume. Elle a si 

lAmnt 1188.^1foi In 0. ; now Snt * gxand'maman ' in imitation of Kme. 

pfljnted from oopj (in tlio band- da DofEknd. The aotnal grand- 

wzitiiig of Wiart, leoretaiy of Kme. mother of Mme. dn Dei&nd was 

du DeiEuid) in poMendon of Mr. W. R. a I>aohe«e de OhoiMol. 

Parker^enia. * Madame dn DefilMid. 

1 WaliMde called Mme. de Ghoieenl 
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horriUement peur que tous ne devixunies s^rieusement 
malade, qu'elle ne fera que me communiquer ses agitations. 
C'est au bon Abbd' k qui je m'adresse^ et qui je supplie do 
me dire la y^t^ 

Ma Orand'maman, tous m*avez si bien persuadd que yous 
ayez la bontd de yous intdresser h moi que je ne oroia 
yous importuner en yous parlant de ce qui me regaide. 
J'ai eu un bien mauyais passage, mais je me porte bien, et 
on yeut mdme que je sois engraiss^, mais je crois que oes 
gens-Ut me re^peurdent k trayets leurs lunettes comme 
TAmbassadeur de Naples quand il croyait ses jambes si 
prodigieusement enfl^es. 

Voilli, ch^ie Grand'maman, oomme j'ai perdu la timidity. 
Mais le y^ritable respect^ la plus paifaite reoonnaissanoe^ 
yoioi ce que je ne perdrais jamais. Consenrez-nous yos 
bont^s, It moi et h ma petite femme, et donnez-nous des 
onoles et des tantes. Je yous jure que nous n'en serons 
jamais jalouz, encore ne yous seront-ils pas plus attach6B 
que yotre trte affectionnd petit-fils^ 

HoBACS Walpole. 

1189. To THB Bsy. William Cole. 

Dbab Sib, Arlington Street, Oct. 24, 1767. 

It is an age since we haye had any correspondence. My 
long and dangerous illness last year, with my journey to 
Bath : my long attendance in Parliament all winter, spring, 
and to the beginning of summer ; and my journey to France 
since, from whence I returned but last week, preyented my 
asking the pleasure of seeing you at Strawberry HilL 

I wish to hear that you haye enjoyed your health, and 
shall be glad of any news of you. The season is too late, 

* Ibe AbM BartbOemy, who Uyed with the Doe and DubheMe de 
ChoiMiil. 
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and the Parliament too near opening, for me to propose 
a winter journey to you. If you should happen to think at 
all of London, I trust you would do me the favour to call 
on me. In shorty this is only a letter of inquiry after you, 
and to show you that I am always most truly yours, 

Hoiu Walpoli. 



1190. To Sib Eobaob Mann. 

strawberry HiU, Oot 29, 1767. 

I HAYX been returned from Paris aboye a fortnight, but 
I found eyerything here so profoundly quiet that all the 
news of England WK>uld not furnish a paragraph. The 
ministers are firmly seated, and opposition source barks ; at 
least, keeps its throat for the opening of Parliament. Lord 
Chatham is giyen out to be much better, and will, we are 
told, reappear upon the stage. The rage of elections is so 
great, and so enormously expensiye, that I should not think 
the session would be much attended. There is no popular 
cry in the counties^ or, if any, it is against general warrants^ 
and the authors of them. 

Mr. Conway has acted nobly, and refused the emoluments 
of Secretary of State, which amount to aboye fiye thousand 
pounds a year, contenting himself with the profits of 
lieutenant-Gtoneral of the Ordnance, which do not exceed 
eleyen hundred, and waiting for a regiment. This modera- 
tion is ill matter for an opposition. 

Did you receiye my letter from Paris, in which I talked 
to you of the Duke of York's death ? I should be sorry it 
miscarried ; the body is not yet arriyed. 

I found your brother Ned just recoyered out of a yery 
dangerous pleurisy. Mr. Foote is not quite re-established, 
and is forced to tread with great caution. 

General Pulteney is dead, haying owned himself worth 
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a million, the fruits of his brother's virtues^ I He has left 
an hundred and fifty thousand pounds to Lord Darlington % 
and three hundred a year to each of his two brothers * ; four 
hundred a year only to Colman, Lady Bath's nephew, whom 
Lord Bath had reoommended to him for the Bradford estate^ 
but the old General was angry with Colman, for haying 
entered into the management of the theatre in Covent 
Garden ; and had told him he would not leare his estate 
to an actor. AU the vast rest, except a few yery trifling 
legacies, he leayes to his cousin Mrs. Pulteney^ a yery 
worthy woman, who had risked all by marrying one 
Johnstone, the third son of a poor Scot, but who is an 
orator at the India House^ and likely to make a figure now 
in what house he pleasea She has one daughter', and is 
with child, but is fat, and not young. If she dies without 
children, the whole goes to Lord Darlington ; but I think 
llr. Johnstone Pulteney will try eyery method to be a Nabob 
before that happens. The real Nabob, Lord Cliye, is 
reckoned in a yery precarious state of health. Lord Holland 
is set out for Nice, much recoyered before he went Well 1 
I haye exhausted the mines of both Indies, and haye 
nothing more to tell you, nor shall haye probably before 
the Parliament meet& Adieu I 

P.S. Oh, your poor young Queen of Naples ', who has 

IdBim 1 190.-1 WilliAm Fultenej, who afterward* raooeeded his brother 

Earl of Bath. WalpoU, as fifth Baaronat, of WesterhaU. 

* Henry yaoe, leoond Barl of • Henrietta Lanra Pulteney, or. 
Darlington, whose grandmother, Baroneai Bath in 1798, and Oonnteai 
the PneheM of GLereland, was a of Bath in 1808; m. (1794) Sir Jamea 
Polteney, and annt of Lord Bath. Mnxray, Baronet, who aenuned the 
WcOpole, name of PcUteney ; d. 1806. 

* Hon. Frederiok and Hoob. Baby * Maria Joeepha, Arohdnehew of 
yane. Amtria, danghter of the Bmpreei 

* Frances, danghter of Daniel Maria Theren. She was mairied 
Pulteney, and wife of William John- to the King of Kai»les by prosy in 
■tone, who took the name of PoHeney Angost 1767, bat died on the day 
in addition to that of Johnstone, and appointed for her jonzney to Italy. 
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got the small-pozy and will lose her beauty, if not her life I 
How much stronger superstition and prejudice are than 
maternal love, when all these deaths cannot open the 
Empress Queen's eyes in &your of inoculation I But she 
has escaped herself, and that will close them Caster than 
ever. 

Noyember Isi. 

I receive your letter of October 17. Do you mean that 
your second letter to Paris was to me ? Or to Mr, Hoare or 
to Mr. Humey for I cannot read the name distinctly. 

I must contradict much of what I have been writing : the 
Duke of York's body is arrived, and your young Queen 
is dead. Tou gave the former very good advice. He 
would not have taken it, for I believe one seldom acts in 
health as one wishes or intends to do when one is at the 
point of death. The letter was not, as I told you, addressed 
to the King, but to the Duke of Gloucester, to be shown to 
him. As I am making all sorts of ammdes honordblea^ 
I must do justice to Lord North, who has no pension, as I 
heard at Paris. 

Thank you for the bill of lading and what it imports ; 
I had not received the former. 

I wonder all the Princes of Europe are not frightened 
into their wita— why, they die every day I and might avoid 
it, most of them, by being inoculated. Mr. Sutton would 
insure them at twelve-pence a head. He inoculates whole 
counties, and it does not cause the least interruption to 
their business. They work in the fields, or go up to their 
middles in water, as usuaL It is silly to die of such an 
old-&shioned distemper! 

MondAj, 8rd. 

I have this moment received yours from Madame de 
Barbantane ; but I have no time to answer it, only to tell 
you that I did receive your letter for Lord Hilsborough, 
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and probably the bill of lading, but forgot it in my hurry 
going to Paris. 

The Queen was brought to bed yesterday, of a fourth 
Prince ^ I Good night I I hare scarce time to saye the post 

1191, To THB Bey. Thomas Wabton. 

Sib, Strawbeny HUl, Oct. 80, 1767. 

I shall be very thankful for a transcript of the most' 
material passages in Mr. Beale's^ pocket-book, and of 
Hollar's letters, if you will be so good as to employ any 
person to transcribe them, and let me know the expense 
when done. It is unlucky with regard to the former, that 
Mra Scale's article is printed off, and several other subse- 
quent sheets, for the second edition. And I must not 
expect that so trifling a work should go any farther. The 
sight of the pocket-book will, however, gratify my own 
curiosity, though I am much ashamed to give you so much 
trouble, Sir. You will permit me^ I hope, in return, 
though a small one for so many favours, to send you a 
most singular book, of which I have latdy been permitted 
to print two hundred copies (half only indeed for myself). 
It is the L\fe of the famous Lord Herbert of Cherbury, 
written by himself. You will not find him unworthy of 
keeping company with those paladins^ of whom you have 
made such charming use in your notes on Spenser. Pray 
let me know how I shall convey it to you. 

I am, &C. 

V PiinM Bdmod (1787-1890), er« leriet In which Beale kept notet 

Dnke of Kent in 1789 ; the fimther of of hie own efleixe end thoee of hie 

Qneen VictoriA. wife ICexy (1689-1697), daughter of 

Lnrne 1 191«— ^ Gherlee Beele, of Ber. J. Cradoek, Vioer of Walton-on- 

Walton, in BadUnghamshire. He Thamee, and one of the heet-known 

held a poet under the Boeid of Green ftmale portrait painters of her day. 

Cloth, and wee intereeted in ohemie- An aoconnt of Kn. Beale and eome 

ti7 and in the mann&otnxe of artiste* transoripts firom her hnsbend's 

odloiurs. The pooket4K>ok mentioned pooket-books are given in the Ame* 

by Walpole is probaUy one of a doiet cf Faintitig, 
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1192. To Geobgb Moktagu. 

Strawbeny Hill, SundAj, Nov. 1, 1767. 

Ths house 18 taken that you wot of, but I beUeye you 
may have General Trapaud's for fifty pounds a year, and 
a fine of two hundred and fifty, which is less by half, look 
you, than you was told at first A jury of matrons, com- 
posed of Lady Frances \ my Dame Bramston, Lady 
Pembroke, and Lady Garberry*, and the merry Catholic 
Lady Brown, have sat upon it^ and decide that you should 
take it But you must come and treat in person, and may 
hold the congress here. I hear Lord Guilford is much 
better, so that the Exchequer will still find you in funds. 

Tou will not dislike to hear, shall you? that Hr. Conway 
does not take the appointments of Secretary of State* If it 
grows the fashion to give up above five thousand pounds 
a year, this ministry will last for ever, for I do not think 
the opposition will struggle for places without salaries. If 
my Lord Ligonier does not go to heaven, or Sir Robert Bich 
to the devil, soon, our General will run considerably in 
debt — ^but he had better be too poor than too rich* I would 
not have him die like old Pultney, loaded with the spoils of 
other familisB and the crimes of his own. Adieu I I will 
not write to you any more^ so 3rou niiay as well come. 

Yours ever, 

aw. 

1198. To THB Hon. Thomas Walpolb. 

DSAB Sib, Arlington Street, Nov. 4, 1767. 

I am exceedingly obliged to you for the sight of such 
curious papers. I heard the transaction last night from 

LvrrsB 119S.^i Lady FranoM ter of flfbh Viaooont FitiwmUm, 
XUiol See letter to Montega of end widow of (Horge Erani, eeoond 
Maxeh 91, 1768. Baron Cerbeiy. 

* Hon. gnmoeelftewnHain, dwgh- Lnnu 1198.— Not in 0.; reprinted 
WAUOLB. vn Y. 
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Mr. C.\ to whom Lord C had told it with great concern for 
you, and from the part he had been forced to take in it 
What can I say of a man who was bom to astonish the 
world from the greatest things to the least? What sort of 
madness is it ? real ? or afiPected ? No matter '. I heartily 
pity you, yet do not see how so good-natured a man could 
act otherwise, for you are not a OreuTiUe. 

Well, Sir, but we shaU want this strange man, and may 
his singularity be as useful as it has been. You judge very 
right about Portugal Oh ! no, it is not over — there are 
more storms too, I think, than one gathering abroad. 

Mr. Conway has at last obtained the King's and the Duke 
of Grafton's consent to his not taking any part of the profits 
of Secretary. of State. He is in debt, and may ruin himself: 
and yet I own I could not bring myself to dissuade him 
from this step. 

Lord Orford, I hear, has compromised Aahburton. Palk^ 
is to come in for this session: and Sulliyan and Charles 
Boone next Parliament The latter is well ofEl I do not 
know what he means to do with Castle Bising. By what 
I hear of his circumstances, the best thing he can do will be 
to sell it : but he seldom does the best thing, even for himself, 
which is the only excuse I know for the rest of his behaviour. 
The lawyers think he gets ten thousand pounds for himself 
by Harris's' death, and he demands it in ready money directly 
— but I do not believe he gets it, except for his life. 

from Some UrypublUihed LetUn of H« was extremely unwiUing to part 

Horace Walpole^ edited bySir Spencer with it, but at last did eo as a finvonr 

Walpole, pp. 10-12. to Lord and Lady Chatham. (See 

I Oeneral Oonway. Jowmdlcfthe JSeign of Oeorge III, ed. 

> Lord Camden. 1894, vol. iii pp. 81-88.) 

* Lord Chatham, who was at this * Robert PiUk, of Haldon, near 

time in a strange state of health, Bxeter, sometime G-ovemor of ICa- 

f ancied that he might receiye benefit dras ; created a Baronet in 1782. 

from the air at his former ooontry ^ John Harris, who was the second 

place, Hayes. Hayes had been sold husband of Lord Orford's grand- 

to Thomas Walpole, who laid ont mother, Mrs. BoUe. 
considerable sums of money there. 
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I heartily wish Lord Walpole may open his eyes on the 
behaviour of his false friends. I do not think the parts of 
the opposition at all united. I will take great care of the 
paper for you, and am, 

Dear Sir, [ j. ' 

Your most obliged humble Servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 



1194. To Sib Horace Mank. 

Arlington Stroet, Dee. 2, 1767. 
Ce qui eti diffM, n*est point perdu. Though the Parlia- 
ment has been met a week, and I have not opened my pen's 
lipsy you will have amends made you for your impatience. 
We are triumphant beyond the paltry wisdom of calculation. 
We do not stoop to the detail of divisions to judge of our 
strength. Two oppositions, that tread hard upon the heels 
of a majority, are the best secret in the world for composing 
a ridiculous minority. In short. Lord Rockingham's and 
the Duke of Bedford^ parties^ who could not have failed to 
quarrel if they had come into place together, are determined 
at least to have their quarrel, if they cannot have their 
places. On the first day, the centurions of the former were 
very warm, but having nothing to complain of but the bad 
weather and the price of com, the ministers had very little 
trouble. George Ghrenville^ to show he would not support 
the Bockinghams, did not speak till the question was passed; 
and then was wonderfully placid. Next day, he and Dowds* 
well squabbled for two hours, on their different (sreeds for 
America: the House laughed at both, and the ministers 
kept their countenance: but the Bedfords were angry, or 
glad to be angry with Grenville. Two days afterwards, the 
Duke of Newcastle, who had rather make peace than not 
make mischief, scuttled to Bedford House, and tried to 

L 2 
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unite the two factions, but could scarce obtain to be 
heard; and is gone to whisper anybody that will be 
whispered at Bath. However, if he has but three depen- 
dents left upon earth, and can make two of them wait in 
his antechamber while he affects to be locked up with the 
third, he will be satisfied. Lord Temple and Lord Lyttelton 
are driving about the town with long speeches, which nobody 
cares to hear. The latter is a very beacon, to warn folks 
not to come near the party he belongs to, which is always 
the wrong. The Bockinghams, who have no reason to be 
angry with anybody but themselves, which nobody likes 
to be, do not know with whom to be most angry. George 
Grenville is distracted that the ministers will not make 
America rebel, that he may be minister and cut America's 
throat, or have his own throat cut ; and everybody eke, 
I suppose, will get places as soon as they can. My Lord 
Chatham is still at Bath. If all had been quite confusion, 
perhaps he might have come forth again — ^faith ! as all will 
be quite peace, I do not know whether he may not still 
come. This is the state of our Vesuvius : though the lava 
has done running, the grumblings have not entirely ceased. 

The Duke of Bedford is to be couched on Saturday for 
cataracts in both eye& This is all our public and private 
news, except the divorce of Lord and Lady Bolingbroke, 
which is determined ; and by consent of her fiunily, she is 
to marry Hr. Beauderk, the hero of the piece — an aflEedr in 
which I suppose you interest yourself no more than I do I 

Should an]rthing happen before Friday, I shall have two 
days to write it ; if not, as Brutus and Cassius, or some 
such persons as you and I, say. 

This parting was well made. 

Friday, 4th. 

Brother Brutus, I do not know a word more. Every- 
thing remains quiet in the senate. Adieu I 
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1195. To Sib Hobaob Makn. 

▲rliagton Sferaet, Dec U» 1767. 

I HAYS leceiTed your letter of the 2l8t of NoTember, 
juat as I was going to write to you. The Yolumea of 
HercuUmeum came to me safe three days ago, for which 
I give you many thanks. 

Your brother's letter gives me much concern. * I had 
heard accounts of the eztrayagance of your nephew \ who 
is allowed to be very good-natured, but I doubt has not 
a strong understanding. When I returned from Paris this 
last time^ I asked your brother how his nephew went on? 
He said he was a little ezpensiTey but seemed desirous of 
softening the matter, instead of being angiy, as I should 
have expected. I was glad to find him in that humour — 
but I see it was so far from being sincere, that he seems to 
have seized it as an excuse for giving you a very disagree- 
able notice. Poor Qal was always afraid that the love of 
his natural children would preponderate, and that makes 
me conclude that Qal knew your brother has power over 
Linton. I should be exceedingly vexed on your account, if 
I did not think your brother's life as good as almost any- 
body's of his age. He looks young and healthy, and as he 
is veiy careful of himseU^ the gout is but a preservative. 
For your nephew, my dear Sir, I know what nephews are ! 
Sad things on which to build the hopes of a family ! Hope 
is pleasant — ^but building distant hopes — oh, what folly I — 
to build on others — excess of folly! Tis the comfort of 
growing old, that one sees all this is folly; so Car am 
I from calling it disappointment. 

I must now prepare you for a new public scene. The 
obstinacy of George Orenville, who, on the first day of the 
IdBrm 1196w— ^ Eoraee ICann the yoanger. 
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session, would not act with the Bockingham £action, and 
who openly quarrolled with the second, disgusted his own 
friends, or gave them a handle for being disgusted. The 
Duke of Bedford sent for him, and told him he himself was 
weary of opposition, and his friends more so ; and therefore 
desired that each squadron might be at liberty to provide for 
themselves. Would not one think they were starving? 
After this decent declaration, his Grace sent to lay himself 
and Ms /riends at the Duke of Grafton's feet, begging, as 
alms, that they might have some of the first and best places 
under the Government. What heart is hard enough to 
resist so moving a i>etition? Weill I believe it will be 
granted: it breaks opposition to pieces; and surely these 
good folks will not be formidable, from their characters at 
least This, I think, will be the arrangement : Lord Gower^ 
President of the Council — (it is a drunken place by pre- 
scription; liotd Granville had it, and Lord Northington 
has). Lord Weymouth', Secretary of State. I do not 
know yet, but probably shall before the post goes out, 
whether Lord Shelbume^ vrill keep America, or go out 
angrily, as he certainly is not over-well treated. If he 
resigns, Lord Hillsborough will be Secretary for America, 
and Lord Sandwich', Postmaster. Mr. Bigby will take 
anything he can get, and better it as soon as he can. The 
rest are too insignificant, whether they are taken or wait 

The flower of this whole negotiation is, that it is not six 
months since the Duke of Bedford objected to Mr. Conway, 
as improper for Leader of the House of Commons, and now 
stoops to place his people under him ; nay, they have owned 
there is nobody so proper. This is triumph enough, and 

s Lord Gower became President of Provinoe in January 176S. 
the ConnoSl, and held that offioe « Lord Shelbnme did not redgn 

until 1779. until the foUowing year. 

s Lord Weymouth became Score- * Lord Sandwich became Joint 

taiy of State for the Southern Poffcmaater-Oeneral in Jan. 1768. 
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all I care about the matter ; nay, and all I shall say about 
it, and more than you must say ; for by the end of the week 
I suppose Lord Weymouth will be your master, and there 
is none of the set but must think opening a letter is inno* 
oenoe, compared with anything else they have done. You 
will not wonder, therefore, if I become more reserved for 
the future — ^at least for some time; for though the court 
wiU take them, I shrewdly suspect that they do not intend 
to keep them long. For my part, I am perfectly indifferent 
whether they do or not, as my resolution was taken, when 
I declined coming into Parliament again, to have nothing 
more to do with politics for the rest of my life ; and I am 
not apt to break my resolutions. I cannot, like the Duke 
of Newcastle, sail through life with generation after genera- 
tion ; and I am sick of the present I have seen them in 
all shapes, and know them thoroughly ; and unless I receive 
new provocations from any set, I prefer none to the other. 
In truth, I do not know whether the Bedfords are not the 
beet, as they have not shame enough to be hypocrites. 

So your King of Naples* is a madman^ or an idiot ! and 
they set aside his eldest brother on the same pretence, to 
make room for him I Poor North, and poor South I The 
devil at Petersburgh, and a lunatic at Naples ! Give me 
the Bedlamite: one cannot be angry with Vesuvius for 
boiling over one, but one hates to be strangled by Lucifer, 
and then hear him lay it on Ood^ himself I Te^ Voltaire 
and the French philosophers can find charms in such a 
character I Tis a precious world, and one must be mad 
too, to do anything but laugh at it. Adieu I 

• Ferdiiuuid IV, Xing of Naples ; on the death of her hnebftnd. Wal- 
d. 1896. poU. 

7 See the manif eeto of the Ckarina, 
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1196. To THB Bey. Williak Oolb. 

Strawbeiry HUl, Deo. 19, 1767. 

You are now, I reckon, settled in your new habitation ^ : 
I would not interrupt you in your joumeyings, dear Sir, 
but am not at all pleased that you are seated so little to 
your mind— and yet I think you will stay there; Cambridge 
and Ely are neighbourhoods to your taste ; and if you do 
not again shift your quarters, I shall make them and you 
a visit : Ely I have never seen. I could have wished that 
you had preferred this part of the world, and yet I trust 
I shall see you here ofbener than I have done of late. This, 
to my great satisfaction, is my last session of Parliament, to 
which, and to politics, I shall for ever bid adieu ! 

I did not go to Paris for my health, though I found the 
journey and the sea-sickness^ which I had never experienced 
before, contributed to it greatly. I have not been so well 
for some years as I am at present; and if I continue t6 
plump up as I do at present, I do not know but by the time 
we may meet, whether you may not discover — ^with a 
microscope — that I am really fatter, I went to make a visit 
to my dear old blind woman, and to see some things I could 
not see in winter. 

For the Catholic religion, I think it very consumptive — 
with a little patience, if Whitfield, Wesley, my Lady Hunt- 
ingdon, and that rogue Madan' live, I do not doubt but we 
shall have something very like it here. And yet I had 
rather live at the end of a tawdry religion, than at the 
beginning, which is always more stem and hypocritic. 

LxTTXR 1196. — '^ At Waterbeaoh, required to do bo liy the patron, in, 

near Cambridge. ipite of the deolacation of the latter 

* Bev. Martin Madan (17Sd-1790X that the VMmg was given on that 

a Methodl«t. He had been severely condition. Kadan attracted great 

blamed for advising a ftriend named attention in 1780 by his Thdyj^nora^ 

Haweis not to resign a living when in whioh he advooi^ed polygamy. 
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I shall be very glad to see your laborious work of the 
maps: you are indefatigable, I know; I think mapping 
would try my patience more than anjrthing. 

My Bu^Murd the Third* will go to the press this week, and 
you shall have one of the first copies, which I think will be 
in about a month, if you will tell me how to convey it: 
direct to Arlington Street 

Hr. Gray went to Cambridge yesterday se'nnight ; I wait 
for some papers from him for my purpose. 

I grieve for your sufferings by the inundation, but you 
are not only a hermit, but, what is better, a real philosopher. 
Let me hear from you soon. 

Yours ever, 
ttW. 

1197. To Sm HoitAox Mann. 

Arlington Street, Dee. 85, 1767. 
I SBHD you these few lines only as a sequel, or confirma- 
tion of my last The treaty is concluded, and Lord Gk>wer 
has actually kissed hands as Lord President, in the room of 
Lord Northington, who retires on a pension. Lord Shel- 
bume keeps the Southern department^ but Lord Hilsborough 
is Secretaiy of State for America, and Lord Sandwich is to 
be Postmaster. The most material alteration is, that Mr. 
Conway will, at the end of next month, quit the Seals, 
which he has long wished to do, but will remain Cabinet 
Counsellor, and acting minister in the House of Commons: 
this the King and the Duke of Orafton both insist on. 
Lord Weymouth is to wait till then. Mr. Conway was 
desirous of quitting the minute he could, but it was thought 
right, that as the Duke of Bedford had objected to him in 
the summer, they should be forced to swallow this sub* 

s Bitiorie A>ifM» m JUdkord M« Third, by HorMe Walpole, publidied 
in Vehrumry 1768. 
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mission of coming in under him — and they have swallowed 
it — and nobody doubted but they would. They have 
swallowed Lord Shelbume too, to whom they objected 
nezty when they could not help stooping to Mr. Conway, 
but this was likewise denied; and they have again sub- 
mitted. The Duke of Marlborough was to have the Oarter, 
but to defer it as long as possible, the vacant one was im- 
mediately given to the Duke of Cumberland ; and two more 
must drop before the Duke of Marlborough can obtain one ; 
for this is only the second inatance^ in my memory, where 
a single one was given alone. The Bedfords are to have 
some other triflea 

In the moment of projection, we thought this whole 
arrangement would blow up. Lord Chatham arrived at 
Reading; but he has stopped at Mrs. George Pitt's' at 
Wandsworth Hill, and we hear no more of him. 

Well I I once more breathe at liberty I I have done with 
politics, and in three months shall have done with Paiiia- 
ments. I do not talk of retiring, for that would be a tie^ 
and I should want to break it ; but if I know myself at all, 
I shall take care how I embark again. It will not be for 
want of opportunity, for I think this arrangement will not 
hold to July : but I neither guess nor prophesy, especially 
not, when there will be any system that will last How 
strange and precipitate our changes are I Two months 
ago I doubted whether the numbers and activity of the 
opposition might not shake the administration. By the 
splitting of the opposition into pieces, and by the treachery 
of one of those fragments, the administration is more 
shattered than it could have been but by a decisive defeat 

Lnrm 1197.^1 Junei, woond letter above. WalpdU. 

Earl of Weldegiave, xeoeiTed a * Penelope Atkine, wife of George 

Garter alone, from G^eorge II, who Pitt, afterwards Lord BiTen; a vezy 

gave it him to dlfl^nxrint a oabal, distant relation of Lord Obatham. 

in a moment not unlike that in the WatpoU, 
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Traly we politioianB see a great way I Well I I shall only 
laugh at the trade now. I was bom in it, and have lived 
in it half a century ; I do not admire it, I am oveijoyed to 
quit it, and shall be very indifferent what happens to the 
business. Adieu t 



1198. To Thomas Abtle. 

Jan. 16, 176a 
Mb. Hums has told me to-day that you have been so very 
kind as to say that Mr. Duane^ is possessed of my father's 
papers, which we have reckoned so miserable a loss to our 
funily, and that you thought he would not be averse to let 
me have them. I do not know the thing that could make 
me so happy as the recovery of them nor which would be 
so great an obligation to me. If you would obtain them 
for me it would be the highest favour; I venture to ask 
this great favour of you, who may judge what a treasure it 
must be to a son who adores his father's memory. 

1199. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

Strawbenr HUl, Jan. 17, 1768. 

This, I should tibink, my dear Sir, would be but a short 

letter, since I have little or no news to tell you ; for I hope 

my good will is no news to you. The moment I saw in 

the papers that Sir William Rowley was dead, I desired 

Mr. Conway to make every necessary representation of your 

claim to a red riband. He spoke to the Duke of Grafton, 

who met him halfway, acknowledged your title, and said 

that there was nobody he wished more to serve ; and yet 

LviTBB 119a— Not in a, pnni- ^ Matthew Dnane (1707-1786X « 

maUj inoomidete ; reprinted firom lawyer and ooJleotor of ooins and 

Meean. Sotheby'a nle oataloffne of antiqoitiee. 
DeaaS,1696. 
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there are circumstanoes I do not like. The King has lately 
gi^ren the late Duke of 0umberland*8 rihand to his second 
son ; and I know has said, 'It had already had the effect he 
intended it ; it was prodigious the number of considerable 
applications he had had since he had thus stamped the order 
with dignity.' I do not know whence these applications 
are ; but we change hands so often, that I shall not wonder 
if red ribands go in part of payment I am very sorry for 
it, but you see I am ready to do more than I promised, and 
do not want to be put in mind. I could wish to have got 
this for you : I shall now be of little use to you. I have 
totaUy done mth politics for ever, and favours are seldom 
obtained by people who neither do hurt nor good. Mr. 
Conway wffl resign this week, and Lord Weymouth will 
have the Seals. The latter is very good-natured, and, 
I think, will not be your enemy. Lord Chatham is said to 
have the gout in both feet. 

Pho I I see I have begun my lettor on the wrong side of 
the paper. Well! no matter. Sir William Bowley has 
left six thousand pounds a year — ^to whom do you think?— > 
to his great-grandson. To his son, who had not disobliged 
him, he gives but eight hundred a year ; the same to his 
grandson; all the rest to his grandson's heir, and the 
savings. It is rather leaving an opportunity to the 
Chancery to do a right thing, and set such an absurd 
will aside. Do not doubt it. The law makes no bones 
of wills. I have heard of a man who begun his will thus : 
'This is my will, and I desire the Chancery will not make 
another for me.' Oh, but it did. If the Admiral has 
left his riband to somebody unborn, I hope the Chancery 
will give it to you in the meantime. 

We have had most dreadful frost and snow, but they 
lasted not quite three weeks. Yet, though the weather is 
quite warm, and it has rained several times, there are 
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opposition-ItimpB of ice lying about the streets, that cannot 
be prevailed upon to melt, and take their places in the 
kenneL You tell me you have had snow at Florence. 

The Duke of Newcastle has been dying \ but is out of 
danger. He says he will meddle no more with politics, and 
therefore I think I will not declare that I have done with 
them, for I am sure he will relapse to them, and I should 
hate to be like him. 

Well ! I may as well bid you good night, for I have 
nothing more to say. If I hear anything to-morrow, 
when I return to town, I shall have time enough to 
tell you, for my letter will not set out till next day. If 
nothing happens, I shall take no notice, but end here. 

Taesday, 19th. 
I met Mr. Mackenzie this morning at Princess Amelia's. . 
He took me aside, and expressed the greatest solicitude 
about your riband. I told him what I had just done. He 
said he would himself tell tl^e Duke of Orafton the share he 
had in it, and how long ago it had been promised to you. 
I gave him a thousand thanks, and told him I would this 
very evening let you know hew much you are obliged to him. 
Write him a line, and say I had acquainted you with this 
mark of his friendship and remembrance. 

1200. To LoBD Hailbs. 

Strawbexry Hill, Jan. 17, 1768. 
I WILL begin, Sir, with telling you that I have seen 
Mr. Sherriff and his son. The lather desired my opinion 
on sending his son to Italy. I own I could by no means 
advise it. Where a genius is indubitable and has already 
made much progress, the study of antique and the works 
Lmrnm 1199,—' He nirviTed until November 176S. 
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of the great masters may improve a young man extremely, 
and open lights to him which he might never discover of 
himself : but it is very different sending a young man to 
Bome to try whether he has genius or not ; which may be 
' ascertained with infinitely less trouble and expense at 
home. Young Mr. Sherriff has certainly a disposition to 
drawing; but that may not be genius. His misfortune 
may have made him embrace it as a resource in his melan- 
choly hours. Labouring under the misfortune of deafaeea, 
j his friends should consider to what unhappiness they may 
h expose him. His fSamily have naturally implied to alleviate 

his misfortune, and to cultivate the parts they saw in him : 
but who, in so long a journey and at such a distance, is to 
attend him in the same affectionate manner? Can he shift 
for himself especially without the language ? who will take 
the trouble at Bome of assisting him, instructing him, 
pointing out to him what he should study? who will 
facilitate the means to him of gaining access to palaces and 
churches, and obtain permission for him to work there? 
I felt so much for the distresses he must undergo^ that 
I could not see the benefits to accrue, and those eventual, 
as a compensation. Surely, Sir, it were better to place him 
here with some painter for a year or two. He does not 
seem to me to be grounded enough for such an expedition. 
I will beg to know how I may convey my Richard to you, 
which will be published to-morrow fortnight I do not 
wonder you could not guess the discovery I have made. 
It is one of the most marvellous that ever was made. In 
short, it is the original Coronation Boll of Bichard the 
Third, by which it appears that very magnificent robes were 
ordered for Edward the Fifth, and that he did, or was to 
have walked at his uncle's coronation. The most valuable 
monument is in the Great Wardrobe. It is not, though 
the most extraordinary, the only thing that will surprise 
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you in my work. But I will not anticipate what little 
amusement you may find there. I am. Sir, &c. 



1201. To THB Ekv. Wiluam Cole. 

Dbab Sib, Arlliigtoii Street, Feb. 1, 1768. 

I have waited for the impression of my Bichard, to send 
you the whole pareel togetiier. This moment I have eon* 
vejred to Mr. Cartwright a large bundle for you, containing 
Bichard the 2%ird^ the four volumes of the new edition of 
the AnecdaieSj and six prints of your rehition Tuer. You 
wiU find his head very small: but the original was too 
inconsiderable to allow it to be larger. I have sent you no 
Patagonians% for they are out of print, I have only my own 
copy, and could not get another. Pray tell me how, or what 
you heard of it, and tell me sincerely, for I did not know it 
had made any noise. 

I shall be much obliged to you for the extract rekting 
to the Academy of which a Walpole' was President. I doubt 
if he was of our branch, and rather think he was of the 
younger and Roman Catholic branch. 
■ Are you reconciled to your new habitation ? Don't you 
find it too damp ? and if you do, don't deceive yourself^ and 
try to surmount it ; but remove immediately. Health is 
the most important of all considerationa 

Adieu I dear Sir. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 

Lmmm 1901.-J AnAeeomU cfihe • Bioluffd (1664-i607)» ion of 

Gianti laidy ditecvend ; in a letter to Ghristophor Walpole, of Booking and 

• Friemd im HU Ootmtrv, a poUtioal of Aniner Hall, Norfolk; a Jerait, 

■qnib by Horace Walpole, pnbliihed and Beotor of the GoUeges of Valla- 

in Anffiist 1700. doUd (ISM) and of SeTiUe (1608). 
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1202. To LoBD Hailes. 

Arb'ngton Street, Feb. 2, 1768. 

I HAVE sent to Mr. Cadell my Historic Doubts^ Sir, for 
yoiL I hope they may draw forth more materials, which 
I shall be very ready either to subscribe to or adopt. In 
this view I must beg you. Sir, to look into Speed's History 
of England, and in his account of Perkin Warbeck you will 
find Bishop Leslie^ often quoted. May I trouble you to 
ask, to what work that alludes, and whether in print or 
MS.? Bishop Leslie liyed under Queen Elizabeth, and 
though he could know nothing of Perkin Warbeck, was yet 
near enough to the time to have had much better materials 
than we have. May I ask, too, if Perkin Warbeck's pro- 
clamation exists anywhere authentically? You will see in 
my book the reason of all these questions. 

I am so much hurried with it just now, that you will 
excuse my being so brie£ I can attribute to nothing but 
the curiosity of the subject, the great demand for it ; though 
it was sold publicly but yesterday, and twelve hundred and 
fifty copies were printed, Dodsley has been with me this 
morning to tell me he must prepare another edition directly, 
I am. Sir, &c 

1208. To Thomas Gbay. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 18, 17C8. 

You haye sent me a long and very obliging letter, and 

yet I am extremely out of humour with you. I saw Poems 

by Mr. Gray advertised : I called directly at Dodsley's to 

know if this was to be more than a new edition ? He was 

LBrrm 1202.-1 John Lealio (1627- HiOory cf ScoOamd, first published 
1696X Bishop of Bom, Mithor of a in 18B0. 
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not at home himself, but his foreman told me he thought 
ther^ were some new pieces^ and notes to the whola It 
was very unkind, not only to go out of town without 
mentioning them to me, without showing them to me^ but 
not to say a word of them in this letter \ Do you think 
I am indifferent, or not curious about what you write? 
I have ceased to ask you, because you haye so long refused 
to show me anything. You could not suppose I thought 
that you neyer write. No ; but I concluded you did not 
intend, at least yet, to publish what you had written. As you 
did intend it, I might hare expected a month's preference. 
You will do me the justice to own that I had always rather 
haye seen your writings than haye shown you mine ; which 
you know are the most hasty trifles in the world, and 
which, though I may be fond of the subject when feesh, 
I constantly forget in a yery short time after they are 
published. This would sound like affectation to others, but 
will not to you. It would be affected, eyen to you, to say 
I am indifferent to fame. I certainly am not, but I am 
indifferent to almost anything I haye done to acquire it. 
The greater part are mere compilations; and no wonder 
they are, as you say, incorrect, when they are commonly 
written with people in the room, as Bichard and the Noble 

"LtnvmM, 190S. — ^ *To yoar friendly tend him aa •qtial -weight of poetry 

aoonaation, I am glad I can plead or prose : ao lince my return hither, 

not guilty with a aafe conaolenee. I put up about two onnoea of stuif ; 

Dodaley told me in the spring that -vis. Th6 Fatal BiaUn, The Deaomt 

the plates from Mr. Bentley's designs cf Odin (pt both which you have 

were worn out, and he wanted to oopies), a bit of something frvm the 

have them copied and reduced to Welsh, and certain little notes, 

a smaller scale for a new edition, partly from justice (to acknowledge 

I dissuaded him from so silly aa ex- the debt, where I had borrowed 

pense, and desired he would put in anything), partly frx>m ill-temper, 

no ornaments at alL The L<mg just to tell the gentle reader that 

Story was to be totally omitted, as Edward I was not Oliver Oromwell, 

its only use (that of explaining the nor Queen Elisabeth the Witoh of 

prints) was gone : but to supply the Endor. This is literally all ; and 

place of it in bulk, lest my work$ with all this I shall be but a shrimp 

should be mistaken for the works of of an author.' Qray to Walpole, 

a flea, or a pismire, I promised to Eeb. 96, 1768, 

VALTOLB. Vn If 
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y^ Auikon were. But I doubt there is a more intrinsic fault 
in them ; whieh is, that I cannot correct them. If I write 
tolerably, it must be at once ; I can neither mend nor add. 
The articles of Lord Capel * and Lord Peterborough, in the 
second edition of the Noble AtUhorSj cost me more trouble 
than all the rest together : and you may perceive that the 
worst part of Bichard, in point of ease and style^ is what 
relates to the papers you gaye me on Jane Shore, because 
it was tacked on so long afterwards, and when my impetus 
was chilled. If some time or other you will take the 
trouble of pointing out the inaccuracies of it, I shall be 
much obliged to you : at present I shall meddle no more 
with it. It has taken its fate : nor did I mean to complain. 
I found it was condemned indeed beforehand, which was 
what I alluded to. Since publication (as has happened to 
me before) the success has gone beyond my expectation. 

Not only at Cambridge, but here, there have been people 
wise enough to think me too free with the King of Prussia ! 
A newspaper has talked of my known inveteracy to him. 
Truly, I love him as well as I do most kings. The greater 
offence is my reflection on Lord Clarendon. It is forgotten 
that I had overpraised him before. Pray turn to the new 
State Papers, from which, t^ is said, he composed his 
History. You will find they are the papers from which he 
did not compose his History. And yet I admire my Lord 
Clarendon more than these preteuded admirers do. But 
I do not intend to justify myself. I can as little satisfy 
those who complain that I do not let them know what 
reaUy did happen. If this inquiry can ferret out any truth, 
I shi^l be glad. I have picked up a few more circumstances. 
I now want to know what Perkin Warbeok's proclamation * 

s Arthur Oapel (1604-1649), first latter to Walpole of F»b. S6, 1768 ^— 

Baron Capol, behMded a few weeki * He haa preserved no proolamation : 

after Charles L he only pats a short speech into 

* Qray writes thus of Leslie in his Perkin's mouth, the sabstanoe of 
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waa, which Speed in his Hiaiory says is preserved by Bishop 
Leslie. If you look in Speed perhaps you will be able to 
assist me. 

The Duke of Biehmond and Lord Lyttelton agree with 
you, that I have not diseulpated Bichard of the murder of 
Henry YI. I own to you, it is the crime of which in my 
own mind I belieye him most guiltless. Had I thought he 
committed it, I should never have taken the trouble to 
apologize for the rest. I am not at all positive or obstinate 
on your other objections, nor know exactly what I believe on 
many points of this story. And I am so sincere, that, except 
a few notes hereafter, I shall leave the matter to be settled 
or discussed by others. As you have written much too little, 
I have written a great deal too much, and think only of 
finishing the two or three other things I have begun — and 
of those, nothing but the last volume of Painters is designed 
for the present public. What has one to do when turned 
fifty, but really think of finishing ? 

I am much obliged and flattered by Mr. Mason's appro- 
bation, and particularly by having had almost the same 
thought with him. I said, 'People need not be angry at 
my excusing Bichard ; I have not diminished their fund of 
hatred, I have only transferred it from Bichard to Henry.' 
Well, but I have found you close with Mason— No doubt, 
cry prating I, something will come out \— Oh no— leave 
us, both of you, to AmaheUas* and EpisUes to Femey\ that 
give Voltaire an account of Us own tragedies, to Macarony 
fables that are more unintelligible than Pilpa/s are in the 
original, to Mr. Thornton's^ hurdy-gurdy poetry, and to 

which is takMi by Speed... the whole Vop9*n Bi^itOs to Arimihmoi, WaXpcU, 

matter ie treated hy Lealie very • AfnabtOa, a poem by Bdward 

eoncieely aad mperfioially.' Jemingham (17S7-181fl). 

« (I found him okee with Swift— •Ferm&y,<mSp{$a6ioMi. de VoUairB, 

Indeed f— No doubt, by George Keate (1729-1797). 

(Criei prating Balboa) fome* ? BonneU Thornton (1724-1788), 

thing will oome ont.' anthor of a borlMqne Ods on 8t, 

U 2 
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Mr. , who has imitated himaelf worse than any fop in 

a magazine would haye done. In truth, if you should 
abandon us, I could not wonder. — ^When Garrick's prologues 
and epilogues, his own Cymons^ and farces, and the 
comedies of the fools that pay court to him, are the delight 
of the age, it does not deserve anything better. 

Pray read the new Accotrnt of Clamca\ What relates 
to Paoli'® will amuse you much. There is a deal about 
the island and its divisions that one does not care a straw 
for. The author, Boswell, is a strange being, and, like 
Cambridge, has a rage of knowing anybody that ever was 
talked o£ He forced himself upon me at Paris in spite 
of my teeth and my doors, and I see has given a foolish 
account of all he could pick up from me about King 
Theodore. He then took an antipathy to me on Bousseau's 
account, abused me in the newspapers, and exhorted 
Bousseau to do so too : but as he came to see me no more^ 
I forgave all the rest. I see he now is a little sick of 
Bousseau himself; but I hope it will not cure him of his 
anger to me. However, his book will, I amsure, entertain you. 

I will add but a word or two more. I am criticized for 
the expression tinker up in the preface. Is this one of those 
that you object to? I own I think such a low expression, 
placed to ridicule an absurd instance of wise folly, very 
forcible. Beplace it with an elevated word or phrase, and 
to my conception it becomes as flat as possible. 

G^rge Selwyn says I may, if I please, write Historic 
Doubts on the present Duke of G. toa Indeed, they would 
be doubts, for I know nothing certainly \ 

OtdUa^t Day, adapted to tht AnUmU * Aeeoimt of Oonka, by Junes 

BHUA Muaiek : iM Salt Box, thoJmifi BosweU (1740-178K). 

Harp, tho Marrow Botiei amd Ctoaoon, !• PMobal PmU (1735-1807), iMdor 

tht Bum-^trum or Hurdy-^htrdp, fto. of the Ck>rti<miit in their etrngglee 

(London, 1768). for independenoe. 

* Ovmon, a DramatU ftomance, pro- ^^ Hormoe Walpole •Ilndei here to 

dnoed at Drary Lmm in 1767. the reUtione of hisnieoe, the Dowager 
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Will you be so kind as to look into Leslie De Selma 
ScoUnumf and see if Perkin's proclamation is there, and 
if there, how authenticated? You will find in Speed my 
reason for asking this. I haye written in such a hurry, 
I believe you wiU scarce be able to read my letter — and 
as I haye just been writing French, perhaps the sense may 
not be clearer than the writing. Adieu 1 

Tours oyer. 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1204. To THE DUOHESSB DB ChOISBUL. 

De Londr«a, oe 28 F6vrier 176a 
Ah, Madame, que yous m'ayez combl^ de surprise, de 
joie et de reconnaissance, et cependant que je suis m^content I 
Yotre petite-fiUe ' qui cherche toujours k faire adorer yos 
bont^, m'ayait annonc6, par M. TAmbassadeur, le tableau* 
qu'il m'apportait, en m'ordonnant de Tenyoyer demander 
au moment de son arriv^e. Juges de mon impatience, 
Madame, et de ma mortification en apprenant que ce cher 
tableau 6tait d^pos^ k Calais. Ce ddai augmentait la per^ 

ConnteM Waldegrave, with the Duke Fturker-^enrie. 

of Oloaoeeter, brother of G^eorge in. > Kme. dn Deflhnd, who oaUed 

Lady WaldegmTe hed in fiust been henelf the grandchild of the 

priva^tely miurried to the Duke on DnoheeM. 

Sept e, 1766, bnt by the Duke's de- * ▲ ' waahed drawing' repreaenting 

aire, the marriage waa not pnUidy * Madame la Marqniae da Deffim^ 

acknowledged until 177S. When and the Dacheaae de Ghoiaeol giving 

the Dnke ilrst diatingoiahed Lady her a doll, which the former, who 

Waldegrave by hia attentions, Horace waa blind, holda out her handa to 

Walpole ezpreased to his niece hia xeceiTe ; alluding to her calling the 

strong diaapproval of the connection. Dacheaae QrandPmaman, Bvexy part 

Thia, and hia reftiaal to meet the of the room ia eicaotly repreaented, 

Dnke, cauaed a breach of Walpole^a and lime, da DefGand moat exactly 

firiendahip with Lady Waldegrave like, which the Dacheaae ia not; by 

untU after the publio announcement M. de Oarmontel, a gentleman be- 

o£ her marriage. longing to the Duke <^ OrUana, who 

Lrma 1204. — Not in 0. ; now haa done in the aame manner moat 

ilxvt printed from copy (in the hand- of the oourt of France.' (DeKripUon 

writ&g of Wiart, aeoretaxy of Hme. cf Strawberry HOI.) 
duDefBuid)inpoaMaBi0nof Mr.W. B. 
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Buasion oil j'ai ^id qu'aa moms apr^i quelques jours (mais 
quels jours!) je vous retrouyerais exactement comme ma 
trto fidUe m^moire vous conserye trait pour trait. 

Enfin, oe jour tant dteir^ arriva Je d^hire le ballot, 
plutdt que je ne Touvre I Oh 1 ma oh^re Grand'maman, je 
tombe des nues; je n'aurais pas ^t^ plus p^trifi^ en y 
trouvant ma veritable aXeule ; il n'a pas la moindre ressem- 
blance. Non^ non, il n'a que le souvenir da la gr&ce que 
Tous avez bien voulu me faire qui reste et qui m'empdche 
de me ddsesp^rer; gr&ce si inattendue, et que jamais je 
n'aurais eu la pr^somption de demander. M. de Carmontel 
oU a-t-il pris que vous avez une figure comme le reste du 
monde? Je crois que s'il avait & peindre votre &me il ne 
la peindrait pas plus belle que ceUe de Mare-Aur^e. Que 
lui ayez-vous fait, Madame, yous qui n*ayez fait de mal 
It personne? Et de oe que vous ne yous souciez pas de 
votre figure, lui est-il permis de n'y prendre pas garde? 
J'aurais beau faire, si nous ^tions aux temps de la chevalerie, 
de promener ce joli portrait par tous les pays de la terre, 
pour faire avouer que vous dtes la plus par&ite personne 
du monde. Le premier g^nt de rencontre se moquerait 
de moi, et ce ne serait qu'aprto Tavoir vaincu et envoys 
vous baiser la main k Paris, qu'iL eonviendrait que j'eusse 
raison. 

Mr. le Due de Bedford qui 6tait au comble de sa joie 
d'avoir regagn^ la vue quand je lui ai annonc^ le charmani 
portrait qui devait m'arriver, croira qu'on ne lui a pas 
fait reparation tout de bon. Et pour votte amie Hilady 
Charlotte', il fiaudra absolument, It oette heure, que votre 
V03rage en Angleterre ait lieu, pour la persuader que vous 
n'dtes pas devenue actuellement grand'm^re I Oh I Madame, 

* Lady Charlotte Baxgoyne, wifa a little hoofe near Chanteloap, the 
of the general of that name. The ooontiy aeat of the Dao de OhoiaeoL 
Bozgoynes lived for tome yean in 
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il n'y a que le premier pas yers cet ^v^nement qui pourrait 
me consoler du changement qu^a op^r^ oet abominable 
IL de CSarmonteL Uais non, Madame, tous n'dtes point 
change t^moin la grftoe de voire intention. Les peintres 
n'ont point de pouToir sur ma reconnaiasanoe, qui tous voit 
telle que tous dtes. EUe retouche le tableau et tous r^id 
toutes les gr&ces^ 

Edt-il r^ussi oomme au portrait de Madame du Deffand, 
eneore 7 manquerait-il oe que j'eusae cherch^ inutilement ; 
r^loquence, I'^l^gance, la saine raison, la bont^ rhumilit^, 
et Taffabilitd, sont-elles du lessort de la peinture? Yoilk 
ee que vous eussiez poss^d^ Madame, aTec une figure toute 
eomme eelle du tableau ; oependant tout n'est pas perdu. 
Sous le joli badinage de la poup^ on d^couvre cette unique 
duchesse, femme de premier ministre, qui quitte les plaisirs 
et la grandeur pour amuser les tristes moments d'une digne 
amie. Yoilk eette ftme qui en d^pit de la maladresse du 
peintre se peint elle-m^me. Voilli d'oti vient, Madame, que 
j'adore ce prteieux monument de Totre bon ooeur. Voilk 
d'oti yient que je dis et que je dirai toujours, je suis 
content. 

J'ai llionneur d'etre, Madame la Duohesse, votre tr^s 
reconnaissant et trte fiddle serviteur, 

H. Walpole. 



1205. To Sib Hoaaob Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 26, 1768. 

My list of dates tells me I ought to write to you, as 
it is above a month since I did. As nothing of any 
importance has happened, I missed the fit. The House of 
Commons has been employed in ferreting out bribery and 
corruption, and punishing some borough-jobbera and the 
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Corporation of Oxford \ who rather doBerred thanks for not 
haying taken the money for themaelyes. Then we had 
a flaming bill' proposed, equal to the Self-denying Ordi- 
nance of last century ; and, as if Satan himself had drawn 
it, the only result would have been peijury ; but we had 
the grace not to swallow it. The opposition picked up 
spirits and plumped up their minority ; but pushing their 
adyantages too warmly, they fell on a joyial parson who 
was supported by the Treasury, and accused by one old 
sinner much worse than himself, and so sitting till past 
one in the morning, the minority was again reduced to 
39 against 155*. This blow will probably put an end to 
the campaign and to the Parliament — a Parliament for oyer 
memorable; but you will excuse me from writing their 
panegyric ! Old Mr. Onslow, the last Speaker, did not liye 
to see their exit ; and when they meet, I belieye he will 
not regret that he had nothing to do with them. His death 
was long, and dreadfully painful, but he supported his 
agony with great patience, dignity, good humour, and eyen 
good breeding- 
Monsieur du Ch&telet^ is at last arriyed, and is to be 



Lrtib 1SN)6. — 1 The Major and 
Aldermen of Oxford oif ered to re-elect 
their members if the latter would 
engage to pay the debts of the Cor- 
poration, amounting to seven thou- 
sand Ave hundred pounds. The 
matter -was laid before the House of 
Commons. The Mayor and Alder- 
men were committed to Newgate for 
Ave days. On their discharge they 
were reprimanded by the BpMker at 
the bar of the House. 

* Beokford, on Jan. 90, moved for 
leave to bring in a biU to oblige 
members of Parliament to swear that 
they had not bribed their electors. 

t « One Fonnereau, a peevish man, 
who had all his life been a court 
tool, complained that Ghanncy Town- 
shend, a brother^ependant, but more 
favoured, had so much interest with 



the ministers, that one Bennet, par> 
son of Aldborough, and attached to 
Townshend, had vaunted that he 
could obtain the dismission of any 
officer of the revenue who should 
vote for Fonnerean.' Grenville and 
others insisted on an inquiry into 
the matter. Bennet was called to 
the bar of the House of Commons. 
In the course of the inquiry * it came 
out that [Fonnerean] had not on^ 
been more criminal than the cleacgy' 
man, but for a series of years had 
established and profited of minis- 
terial infiuence in the borough in 
question . . . the parson was ac- 
quitted by 166 to 89.' {Memoin q/ 
George III, ed. 1804, voL iiL pp. 112 
and Hi.) 

* Louis Marie Francois, Marquis 
(afterwards Doc) dn OhAtelet d'Ha- 
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very sumptuous and magnificeni The ambassadress, I 
believe, will not come till the autumn* Lord Gathoart 
has kissed hands for Bussia, in the room of Sir (George 
Macartney, who has married Lord Bute's second daughter, 
and is to be in Parliament. 

We are drowning again for the second winter, and hear 
of nothing but floods and desolation: but, come I I will 
not look for such common news to fill up my letter, but 
tell you a short story, and bid you good night. Last 
Monday there was at court a sea-captain who has been 
prisoner at Algiers. He was complaining how cruelly he 
had been used. They asked how? 'Why,' said he, 'you 
see I am not strong, and could do no hard labour, and so 
they put me to hatch eggs ; * but his greatest grieyance was, 
that, when he had hatched a brood, they took away his 
chickens* Did you ever hear of a more tender-hearted old 
hen ? I laughed till I cried. Adieu I 

1206. To Thomas Gray. 

Arlington Street, Friday night, Feb. 20. 

I PLAOUX you to death, but I must reply a few more 
words. I shall be very glad to see in print, and to have 
those that are worthy see your ancient odes; but I was 
in hopes there were some pieces, too, that I had not seen. 
I am sorry there are not. 

I troubled you about Perkin^s proclamation, because Mr. 
Hume lays great stress upon it, and insists, that if Perkin 
affirmed his brother was killed, it must haye been true, 
if he was true Duke of York. Mr. Hume would have per^ 
suaded me that the proclamation is in Stowe, but I can find 
no such thing there; nor, what is more, in Gasley's^ 

ntnoonri, Frenoh AmbaMador in Lvms 1206. — * David Oadey, 
London ; d. 1796. His wife mw of anthor of a CattOoffue QfM88. af the 
the De Booheohoiiart fiunily. Kimt^i Ltbrary (1784X 

I 
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CatdogtAef which I haye twice looked over carefdlly. I wrote 
io Sir Dayid Dalrymple in Scotland, to inquire after it, 
because I would produce it if I could, though it should 
make ^g^iTud-. xne: but he, I belieye, thinking I inquired 
with the contrary view, replied yery drily, that it was 
published at York, and was not to be found in Scotland. 
Whether he is displeased that I haye plucked a hair from 
the tresses of their great historian *, or whether, as I suspect, 
he is offended for Eling WiUiam ; this reply was all the 
notice he took of my letter and book. I only smiled; 
as I must do when I find one party is angry with me 
on King William's, and the other on Lord Clarendon's 
account. 

The answer adyertised is Guthrie's', who is furious that 
I have taken no notice of his History. I shall take as 
little of his pamphlet; but his end will be answered, if 
he sells that and one or two copies of his History. Mr. 
Hume, I am told, has drawn up an answer, too, which I 
shall see, and, if I can, will get him to publish; for, if 
I should oyer choose to say anything more on this subject, 
I had rather reply to him than to hackney-writers : to the 
latter, indeed, I neyer will reply. A few notes I have to 
add that will be yery material ; and I wish to get some 
account of a book that was once sold at Osbom's, that 
exists perhaps at Cambridge, and of which I found a memo- 
randum t'other day in my note-book. It is called A Pairadox, 
or Apology for Eichard the Third, by Sir William Com- 
wallis^ If you will discoyer it, I should be much obliged 
to you. 

Lord Sandwich, with whom I haye not exchanged a 

' Biihop Lealia aathor of Am^v on certain POfxidoaDett 

• William Oathrie (1708-1770), <»ie of which is entitled The Fraite of 

-author of HigtorieB of England and King Sichard IIL Coxnwallis died 

Sootland. about 1681. 
4 Sir WUliam OomwaUia, Knight^ 
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syllable sinoe the genend wamntsy very obligingly sent 
me an account of the Boll at Kimbolton ; and has since, 
at my desire^ borrowed it for me and sent it to town. It 
is as long as my Lord Lyttelton's History; bat by what 
I can read of it (for it is both iU-written and much decayed), 
it is not a roll of kings, but of all that faaye been possessed 
ofy or been Earls of Warwick : or faav« not — for one of the 
first earls is iBneas. How, or wherefoie^ I do not know, 
but amongst the first is Richard the Third, in whose reign 
it was finished, and with whom it concludes. He is there 
again with his wife and son, and Edward the Fourth, and 
Clarence' and his wife, and Edward their son (who un- 
luckily is a little old man), and Margaret Countess of 
Salisbury, their daughter. — But why do I say with these ? 
Iliere is eyerybody else too — and what is most meritorious, 
the habits of all the times are admirably well observed from 
the most savage ages. Each figure is tricked with a pen, 
well drawn, but neither coloured nor shaded. Bichard is 
straight, but thinner than my print ; his hair short, and 
exactly curled in the same manner; not so handsome as 
mine, but what one might really believe intended for the 
same countenance, as drawn by a difFerent painter, espe- 
cially when so small ; for the figures in general are not 
so long as one^s finger. His Queen is ugly, and with just 
such a square forehead as in my print, but I cannot say 
like it. Nor, indeed, where forty-five figures out of fifty 
(I have not counted the number) must have been imaginary, 
can one lay great stress on the five. I shall, however, have 
these figures copied, especially as I know of no other image 
of the son. Mr. Astle is to c^ne to me to-morrow morning 
to explain the writing. 

B George FUkatageset (144e~1478), Kevffl, Karl of Wttrwiok end Salis- 

Dake of Clarence, brother of King Imxy. Their eon wm Bd^vard Plan- 

Bdward IV; m. (1460) Lady Iiabel tagenet, Earl of Warwick and 

Ne^iU, eldest daughter of Baohaid SaUsbuy, beheaded in U99. 
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I wish you had told me in what age your Franciscan 
friars lived ; and what the passage in Gomines is. I am 
yery ready to make amende honorable. Thank you for the 
notes on the N<Me Authors. They shall be inserted when 
I make a new edition, for the sake of the trouble the person 
has taken, though they are of little consequence. Dodsley 
has asked me for a new edition; but I have had little 
heart to undertake such work, no more than to mend 
my old linen. It is pity one cannot be bom an ancient, 
and have commentators to do such jobs for one 1 Adieu 1 

Yours oyer, 

Ho& Walfolb. 

Saturday morning. 
On reading oyer your letter again this morning, I do 
find the age in which the friars liyed — I read and write 
in such a hurry, that I think I neither know what I read 
or say, 

1207. To Sib Hobaob Makn. 

Arlington Street, ICarch 8, I76a 
I FIND by your letter and by what Mr. Mackenzie has 
told me himself within these two days, that he has gone 
farther and let you more into the affiur than I chose to 
do ; and I will tell you why I did not. I set no yalue 
on the promise of a favour ; and I hold a disappointment 
more grieyous than expectation pleasing. But since you 
know so much, I will tell you alL On Mr. Mackenade's 
suggestion, I prevailed on Mr. Conway to make your riband 
his request, when he resigned the Seals. The King received 
it most graciously, and granted the request. But as I found 
no time fixed, and know how often old promises are super- 
seded by new, I thought best to say nothing of the matter, 
till I could tell you the affair was completed. When that 
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will be, the Lord knows. By the delay, I suppose not 
till there are more vacant to bestow. Mr. Mackenzie says 
he has again spoke to the Duke of Orafton, who says he 
looks upon your riband as settled. Still I advise you not 
to be too sanguine, nor to mention it where you are, as 
you would be mortified, if any accident should prevent the 
accomplishment 

I do think that you sent me the account of the statues ; 
I will look for it at Strawberry, where it must be if I have 
it ; and where it must be if I ever had it. 

Our and my last Parliament will be dissolved the day 
after to-morrow. I do not know a single syllable of other 
political new& 

Mr. Conway and Lady Ailesbury have had a signal 
escape — I was going to say, but attended with shocking 
circumstances, but, as I was writing the preceding words, 
my footman is come in, and says the affair is discovered. 
In, short, last Wednesday, they were waked at six in the 
morning with an alarm that the house was on fire. It 
was so ; a new library, just finished, was in flame& Many 
of the books are destroyed, many damaged ; pictures burnt, 
and some papers, and nine hundred pounds in bank-notes, 
gone; all appearances of a robbery attempted to be con- 
cealed by setting fire to the room in three places. Thus, 
the suspicion fell on a set of old and fidthful servanta 
I now hear that the asBssHin is discovered, and is a servant 
of the Duke of Bichmond. I know no more yet. Adieu ! 
I must go and inquire; for they have been in miserable 
suspense, and the whole town has been blaming him and 
her, because they would not believe it could be done by 
their own servants. 
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1208. To GEOBas Montagu. 

Arlington Street, Maroii 12, 1768. 

Thb house, &c.y deseribed in the endoaed advertisement 
I should think might suit you ; I am sure its being in my 
neighbourhood would make me glad, if it did. I know 
no more than what you will jBnd in this scrap of paper, 
nor what the rent is, nor whether it has a chamber as 
big as Westminster Hall; but as you have flown about 
the world, and are returned to your ark without finding 
a place to rest your foot, I should think you might as well 
inquire about the house I notify to you, as set out with 
your caravan to Greatworth, like a Tartar chief; especially 
as the laws of this country will not permit you to stop 
in the first meadow you like^ and turn your horses to 
grazing, without saying hy pour leave. 

As my senatorial dignity is gone, and the sight of my 
name is no longer worth threepence^ I shall not put you 
to the expense of a cover, and I hope the advertisement 
will not be taxed, as I seal it to the paper. In short, I 
retain so much iniquity from the last infamous Parliament, 
that you see I would still cheat the public. The comfort 
I feel in sitting peaceably here, instead of being at Lynn 
in the high fever of a contested election, which at beat 
would end in my being carried about that large town like 
the figure of a pope at a bonfire, is very great. I do not 
think, when that function is over, that I shall repent my 
resolution. What could I see, but sons and grandsons 
playing over the same knaveries, that I have seen their 
fathers and grandfathers act ? Gould I hear oratory beyond 
my Lord Chatham's? Will there ever be parts equal to 
Charles Townshend's? Will George Grenville cease to be 
the most tiresome of beings? Will he not be constantly 
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whining, and droning, and inteirupting, like a dgale in 
a sultry day in Italy. 

Guthrie has published two criticisms on my Bichard\ 
one abusive in the Critical Beview; t'other very ciyil and 
eyen flattering in a pamphlet— both so stupid and con* 
temptible, that I rather prefer the first, as making some 
attempt at vivacity; but in point of argument, nay, and 
of humour, at which he makes an effort too, both things 
are below scorn. As an instance of the former, he says, 
the Duke of darenee might die of drinking sack, and so 
be said to be drowned in a butt of malmsey ! of the latter 
sort, are his calling the Lady Bridget^ Ladf^ Biddy ^ and 
the Duke of York poor ItMa fellow I I will weary you with 
no more such stuff I • 

The weather is so very March, that I cannot enjoy my 
new holidays at Strawberry yet. I sit reading and writing 
dose to the fire. 

Sterne has published two little volumes, called SetUimmM 
Travels. They are very pleasing, though too much dilated, 
and infinitely preferable to his tiresome Tristram Shandy, of 
which I never could get through three volumes. In these 
there is great good nature and strokes of delicacy. Gray has 
added to his poems three ancient Odes^ from Norway and 
Wales. The subjects of the two first are grand and 
picturesque, and there is his genuine vein in them ; but 
they are not interesting, and do not, like his other poems, 
touch any passion* Our human feelings, which he masters 
at will in his former pieces, are here not affected. Who can 
care through what horrors a Bunic savage arrived at all the 
joys and glories they could conceive^ the supreme felicity of 
boozing ale out of the skull of an enemy in Odin's hall ? — 

Lvrm 1906w— ^ Fourth dftoghtor * Tht Fatal SUUn, Iht Deacent cf 
of King Edward IV. She beoame Odin^ nud. The Triumphi of Owm. 



176 To Sir Horace Mann [i768 

Oh, yoBy just now perhaps these Odes would be tasted at 
many a contested election. Adieu I 

Tours ever, 

H.W. 



1209. To Sib Ho&aoe Mank. 

Arlington Street, Thursday, March 81, 176a 
I HAVE received your letter, with the extract of that from 
Mr. Mackenzie. Tou know it was not agreeable to my 
opinion that you should hear of the new promise, because 
when it is not immediately executed, I look upon it as little 
preferable to an old one, and because I thought it would be 
raising the quicksilver of your impatience unnecessarily. 
I do not think any honours will be bestowed yet The 
peerages are all postponed to an indefinite time. If you 
are in a violent hurry, you may petition the ghosts of your 
neighbours — Masaniello and the Oracchi The spirit of one 
of them walks here ; nay, I saw it go by my window yester- 
day, at noon, in a hackney chair. 

Friday. 
I was interrupted yesterday. The ghost is laid for a time 
in a red sea of port and daret. This spectre is the fsunous 
Wilkes. He appeared the moment the Parliament was 
dissolved. The ministry despised him. He stood for the 
City of London, and was the last on the poll of seven 
candidates, none but the mob, and most of them without 
votes, favouring him. He then offered himself to the 
county of Middlesex. The election came on last Monday. 
By five in the morning a very large body of weavers, &c, 
took possession of Piccadilly, and the roads and turnpikes 
leading to Brentford, and would suffer nobody to pass 
without blue cockades, and papers inscribed *No. 45, 
Wilkes and Liberty.' They tore to pieces the coaches of 



1768] To Sir Horace Mann 177 

Sir W. Beauchamp Proctor, and Mr. Cooke, the other 
eandidatoB, though the Utter was not there, but in bed 
with the gout, and it was with difficulty that Sir William 
and Mr. Cooke's cousin got to Brentford. Theie, however, 
lest it should be declared a Yoid election, Wilkes had the 
sense to keep everything quiet. But» about five, Wilkes 
being considerably ahead of the other two, his mob returned 
to town and behaved outrageously. They stopped every 
carriage, scratched and spoilt several with writing all over 
ihem 'No. 45,* pelted, threw dirt and stones, and forced 
everybody to huzza for Wilkes. I did but cross Piccadilly 
at eight, in my coach with a French Monsieur d'Angeul, 
whom I was carrying to Lady Hertford's; they stopped 
us, and bid us huzza. I desired him to let down the glass 
on his side, but, as he was not alert^ they broke it to 
shatters. At night they insisted, in several streets, on 
houses being illuminated, and several Scotch refusing, had 
their windows broken. Another mob rose in the City, 
and Harley, the present mayor, being another Sir William 
Walworth, and having acted formerly and now with great 
spirit against Wilkes, and the Mansion House not being 
illuminated, and he out of town, they broke every window, 
and tried to force their way into the house. The trained 
bands were sent for, but did not suffice. At last a party of 
Guards from the Tower, and some lights erected, dispersed 
the tumult At one in the morning a riot began before 
Lord Bute's house, in Audley Street, though illuminated. 
They flung two large flints into Lady Bute's chamber, who 
was in bed, and broke every window in the house. Next 
morning, Wilkes and Cooke were returned membera The 
day was very quiet, but at night they rose again, and 
obliged almost every house in town to be lighted up, even 
the Duke of Cumberland's and Princess Amelia's. About 
one o'clock they marched to the Duchess of Hamilton's in 

WALK>ut. vn If 
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Argyle Buildings (Lord Lorn ^ being in SeoUand)* She ^ 
obBtinate, and would not illuminate, though with child, and, 
as they hope, of an heir to the family, and with the Duke, 
her son ', and the rest of her children in the house. There 
is a small court and parapet wall before the house: they 
brought iron crows, tore down the gates, pulled up the 
payement, and battered the house for three hours. They 
could not find the key of the back door, nor send for any 
assistance. The night before, they had obliged the Duke 
and Duchess oi Northumberland to give them beer, and 
appear at the windows, and drink * Wilkes's health.' They 
stopped and oi>ened the coach of Count Seilem, the Austrian 
ambassador, who has made a formal complaint, on which 
the Council met on Wednesday night, and were going to 
issue a proclamation, but hearing all was quiet, and that 
only a few houses were illuminated in Leicester Fields from 
the terror <tf the inhabitants, a few constables were sent 
with orders to extinguish the lights, and not the amalleat 
disorder has happened since. Jn short, it has ended like 
other election riots, and with not a quarter of the mischiof 
that has been done in some other towns. 

There are, however, difSculties to come. Wilkes has 
notified that he intends to surrender himself to his out- 
lawry, the beginning of next term, which comes on the 
17th of this month. There is said to be a flaw in the 
proceedings, in which case his election will be good, though 
the King's Bench may fine or imprison him on his former 
sentence. In my own opinion, the House of Commons is 
the place where he can do the least hurt, for he is a 
wretched qpeaker, and will sink to contempt, like Admiral 
Vernon, who I remember just such an illuminated hero^ 

LvTTsm 1909.-1 John OunpbeU, ning, DnoheMDowagwof Hamfltoo. 

Lord Lorn, eldMt son of John, Duke Walpdle, 

of Argyll, and leoond husband of the * Doke of Hamilton, har ion hy h«r 

celebratad baauty, Sliaabath Gtm- flivthiwbaad. Wdl^foU. 
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with two l»rthdaya in one year. Tou will say, he can 
write better than Vernon — ^tme ; and therefore hia case ia 
more desperate. Beaidea, Vernon was rich : Wilkea ia un- 
done ; and, though he has had great support, his patrona 
will be sick of maintaining him* He must either sink 
to poverty and a jail, or commit new excesses, for which 
he will get knocked on the head. The Scotch are his 
implacable enemies to a man. A Kienzi' cannot stop: 
their histories are summed up in two words^a triumph 
and an assassination. 

I must finish, for Lord Hertford is this moment come in, 
and inaista on my dining with the Prince of Monaco, who is 
come over to thank the King for the presents his Majesty 
sent him cm his kindness and attention to the late Duke of 
York. Tou shall hear the suite of the above hiatories, 
which I sit quietly and look at, having nothing more to do 
with the storm, and sick of politics, but aa a spectator, while 
they pass over the stage of the world. Adieu I 

1210. To Geobge Montagu. 

strawberry HUl, AprU 16, ITCa 
Mb. CmTTi tdla me that you have taken a new house in 
Squireland, and have given yourself up for two years more 
to port and persona I am very angry, and resign you to 
the works of the devil or the Qiurch, I don't care which. 
Tou will get the gout, turn Methodist, and expect to ride 
to heaven upon your own great toe. I was happy with your 
telling me how well you love me, and though I don't love 
loving, I could have poured out all the fullness of my heart / 1 
to such an old and true friend — but what am I the better 
for it^ if I am to see you but two or three days in the year? 
I thought you would at laat come and while away the 
^ Nioolo Biensi, • tuaosm donafogiM «t Boom. WdlgoU, 



I ^'. 
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remamder of life on the banks of the Thamea in gaieiy and 
old tales. I have quitted the stage, and the dive is preparing 
to leave it \ We shall neither of us ever be grave : dowagers 
roost all around us, and you could never want cards or 
mirth. Will you end like a fat farmer, repeating annuaUy 
the price of oats, and discussing stale newspai>ers? There 
iiave you got, I hear, into an old gallery, that has not been 
glazed since Queen Elizabeth, and under the noee of an 
infant Duke and Duchess*, that will understand you no 
more than if you wore a ruff and a coit, and talk to them 
of a call of seijeants the year of the Spanish Armada I 
Tour wit and humour will be as much lost upon them, as 
if you talked the dialect of Chaucer : for with all the divinity 
of wit, it grows out of fashion like a fardingale. I am con* 
vinoed that the young men at White's already laugh at 
George Selwyn's hons mots only by tradition. I avoid 
talking before the youth of the age as I would dancing 
before them ; for if one's tonguer don't move in the steps 
of the day, and thinks to please by its old graces, it is only 
an object of ridicule, like Mrs. Hobart' in her cotillon. 
I tell you we should get together, and comfort ourselves 
with reflecting on the brave days that we have known — 
not that I think people were a jot more clever or wise in 
our youth than they are now ; but as my system is always 
to live in a vision as much as I can, and as visions don't 
increase with years, there is nothing so natural as to think 
one remembers what one does not remember. 

I have finished my tragedy*, but as you would not bear 
the subject, I will say no more of it, but that Mr. Chute, 

LxTTBs IdlO. — ^ ICra. Clive retired of Anoaster ; m. (1757) Hon. Qeorg^ 

in April 1769. Hobari, brother of second Barl of 

* The Duke and Daoheae of Bno- Backmg^hamahire, whom he vaoceed- 
eleaoh, who had a seat at Adderbnzy ed in 1798.. 

in Oxfordehire. « Th» UudeHout MUktr^ of which 

* Albinia (d. 1816), daughter of fifty copies were printed at Straw* 
iiord Vere Bertie, eon of fiztt Duke beny Hill. 
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who is not easSlj pleased, likes it, and Oray, who is still 
more difficult, approves it. I am not yet intoxicated enough 
with it to think it would do for the stage, though I wish to 
see it acted; but, as Mrs. Pritchard leayes the stage next 
month, I know nobody could play the Coimtess; nor am 
I disposed to expose myself to the impertinences of that 
jackanapes Oarrick, who lets nothing appear but his own 
wretched stuff, or that of creatures still duller, who suffer 
him to alter their pieces as he pleases. I have written an 
epilogue in character for the Olive, which she would speak 
admirably — ^but I am not so sure that she would like to 
speak it. Mr. Conway, Lady Ailesbury, Lady Lyttelton, 
and Miss Rich, are to come hither the day after to-morrow, 
and Mr. Conway and I are to read my play to them ; for 
I have not strength enough to go through the whole alone. 

My press is revived, and is printing a French play* 
written by the old President H^nault. It was damned 
many years ago at Paris, and yet I think is better than 
some that have succeeded, and much better than any of 
our modem tragedies. I print it to please the old man, as 
he was exceedingly kind to me at Paris; but I doubt 
whether he will live till it is finished. He is to have 
a hundred copies, and there are to be but an hundred 
more, of which you shall have one. 

Adieu t though I am veiy angry with you, I deserve all 
your friendship, by that I have for you, witness my anger 
and disappointment. 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

P.S. Send me your new direction, and tell me when 
I must begin to use it. 

» C<yntiUe, Vedaie: tragMie. 
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1211. To THB Eev. William Cole. 

Slrawbeny HiU, April 16, 1768. 

Wbll, dear Sir, does your new habitation improve as the 
spring advances? There has been dry weather and east 
wind enough to drain and parch the fens. We find that 
the severe beginning of this last winter has made terrible 
havoc among the evergreens, though of old standing. Half 
my cypresses have been bewitched and turned into brooms, 
and the laurustinus is perished everywhera I am Goth 
enough to choose now and then to believe in prognostics, 
and I hope this destruction imports, that, though foreigners 
should take root here, they cannot last in this climate. I 
would fain persuade myself that we are to be our own 
empire to eternity. 

The Duke of Manchester has lent me an invaluable 
curiosity, I mean invaluaUe to us antiquaries — but perhaps 
I have already mentioned it to you, I forget whether I have 
or not. It is the original Boll of the Earls of Warwick, as 
long as my gallery, and drawn by John Bous^ himself — ay, 
and what is more, there are portraits of Biohaid III, his 
Queen and son, the two former corresponding almost exactly 
with my print, and a panegyric on the virtues ci Bichard, 
and a satire, upwards and downwards, on the illegal marriage 
of Edward IV, and on the extortions of Henry YIL I have 
had these and seven other portraits copied, and shall, some 
time or other, give plates of them— but I wait for an excuse ; 
I mean till Mr. Hume shall publish a few remarks he has 
made on my book — they are very &r from substantial, 3ret 
still better than any other trash that has been written 
against it, nothing of which deserves an answer. 

LvTTKB 1211.— ' John Eooi or Bo« (d. 1491), priest of the ohapel at Giiy*e 
Oliffe, near Warwiok, 
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I have long had thoughts of drawing up something for 
London like St Foix's' Bues de Paris^ and have made some 
collections. I wish you would be so good, in the course of 
your reading, to mark down any passage to that end ; as 
where any great houses of the nobility were situated, or in 
what street any memorable evMit happened. I fear the 
subject will not furnish much till later times, as our Princes 
kept their courts up and down the country in such a vagrant 
manner. 

I expect Mr. Gray and Mr. Mason to pass the day with 
me here to-morrow. When I am more settled here^ I shall 
put you in mind of your promise to bestow more than one 
day on me. 

I hope the Methodist, your neighbour, does not, like his 
patriarch Whitfield, encourage the people to forge, murder, 
&C., in order to have the benefit of being conyerted at the 
gallows. That arch-rogue preached lately a funeral sermon 
on one Gibson', hanged for forgery, and told his audience, 
that he could assure them Gibson was now in heaven, and 
that another fellow, executed at the same time, had the 
happiness of touching Gibson's coat as he was turned off. 
As little as you and I agree about an hundred years ago, 
I don't desire a reign of fiuiatics. Oxford has begun with 
these rascals, and I hope Cambridge will wake — I dont 
mean that I would have them persecuted, which is what 
they wish — ^but I would have the clergy fight them and 
ridicule them. Adieu I dear Sir. 

Tours ever, 
H. W. 

s G^ttemaan IPnn^ois PooUAin d« ' JamM GKbton, exeonted ftt T>- 
8t. Foix (170a-1776), author of EmU born on March 88, 1768. 
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1212. To Thokas Astle. 

Dbab SlBy Arlington Street, April 22, 176a 

You was so good as to say you would procure a person 
for me, who oould transcribe the inscriptions on the Duke 
of Manchester's Boll of the Earls of Warwick ; but as you 
thought the expense would be considerable, I wish, Sir, 
I could see such a person, that I might know what he 
would ask for that work. I shall be much obliged to you. 
Sir, if you can send any such person to me, or will only 
inform me where I may meet with him. Tou will excuse, 
I hope, the trouble I give you, though it is not for myself, 
to whom you have always been most obliging. 

lam, Sir, 
Tour obedient humble servant, ^ 
Hob. Walpolb. 

1218. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

strawberry Hill, April 28, 176a. 
As Wednesday last was the great day of expectation when 
Mr. Wilkes was to, and did, make his appearance in the 
King's Bench, I ought to have told you the event by Friday's 
post ; but, my dear Sir, I could tell you no erent ; nor was 
I in my life ever so puzzled to translate law into, so much 
sense as would form a narrative. Would not one think that 
on so common an event as an outlawry and surrender, it 
must be as well known in Westminster Hall what is to be 
done, as a schoolboy knows he is to be whipt if he plays 
truant ? No such matter 1 All the great lawyers in England 
are now disputing in barbarous Latin and half English, 

LimB 1212.— Not In 0. ; now ilrst printed from original in poMeerion 
of Mr. F. Barker. 
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whether 'WilkeB' is 'Wilkes,' whether he can surrender 
himself when he does surrender, with twenty more ques- 
tions equally absurd, with which they have puzzled them* 
selyeSy and, by consequence, all England, and, by consequence, 
all Europe. There are, at least, two dozen French now 
writing from London to Paris, that the oo^mM uHegaium 
was not taken out as it should have been, and that the ftai 
should have been issued, &c. Well, patience I Let us come 
to facts, if we cannot get at meaning. 

On Wednesday all precautions were taken to prevent 
riots. Westminster Hall was garrisoned by constables^ and 
Horse and Foot Ouards were ready to support them. 

Wilkes had applied to the Attorney-General^ for a writ 
of error agaiost his outlawry, which the Attorney had 
promised, as they say ; but the night before had been over- 
persuaded by the Master of the Bolls' not to sign the fiat 
Wilkes appeared according to promise. The Attorney- 
(General moves to commit him. Lord Mansfield and the 
Judges of the King's Bench tell him the capias uflegatum 
should have been taken out^ and, not having been, there 
was no such person as Mr. Wilkes before them ; uay, that 
there was no such person, for, Mr. Wilkes being an outlaw, 
an udegaius does not exist in the eye of the law. However, 
this non mtUy made a long speech, and abused the Chief 
Justice to his face, though they say, with great trembling — 
and then-^why then? — one or two hallooed, and nobody 
answered, and Mr. Wilkes walked away, and the Judges 
went home to dinner, and a great crowd, for there was 
a vast crowd, though no mobbing, retired. 

This passed on Wednesday; it is now Saturday night. 
Several cajMoa issued, and the Lord Mayor has turned out 
some of the Sheriffs' officers for not apprehending Wilkes. 



1 1218L-^ Sir William d9 Qtmj. 
s Sir ThomM SeweU. 
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In diort^ some are afindd ; more want to shift the unpopa- 
laiitj from their own shoulders to those of others ; Wilkes 
does not resist, but rather shiffcs his quarters, not being 
impatient to have his cause tried when he is on the wrong 
side of a prison. The people are disposed to be angry, but 
do not know wherefore, and the court had rather proYocation 
was given than give it ; and so it is a kind of defiansive war, 
that I believe will end with little bloodshed. At least, 
hitherto, it is so uninteresting, that I should not have 
studied it so much, but to try to explain it to you, as at 
such a distance you might think it more considerable. As 
I shall be in town to-morrow, and my letter cannot go away 
till Tuesday, I will tell you if I hear any more^ though 
I am heartily tired of the subject^ and very indifEerent about 
the hero. 

Taesday, flSih. 

I am not a jot wiser than I was. Wilkes has certainly 
played at hide and seek, and is heartily sick of his personage, 
and would fain make his peace, having the sense to see that 
he must fall at last. There was a great crowd at West- 
minster to-day, expecting his appearance, but I do not know 
whether he came or not, for I have not been abroad, nor 
seen anybody that could telL Ex quovia Ugno fit Merourim, 
but not a CromwelL Adieu I 

1214. To Sib Hoaacb Mank. 

Arlington Street, Thunday, May 12, 1768. 
Tou sit very much at your ease, my dear Sir, demanding 
ribands and settling the conveyance* We are a little more 
gravely employed. We are glad if we can keep our windows 
whole, or pass and repass unmolested. I call it reading 
history as one goes along the streets. Now we have a 
chapter of Clodius — ^now an episode of Prynne, and so on. 
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I do not We to think what the fleeond volnme mnst be of 
a flourishing nation running riot Tou have my text ; now 
for the application. 

Wilkes, on the 27th of last month, was committed to the 
King^B Bench. The mob would not suffer him to be carried 
thither, but took off the horses of his hackney-coach and 
drew him through the Ciiy to OomhilL He there per- 
suaded them to dispersei and tiien stole to the prison and 
surrendered himself. Last Saturday his cause was to be 
heard, but his counsel pleading against the validity of the 
outlawry, Lord Mansfield took time to consider, and ad- 
journed the hearing till the beginning of next term, which 
is in June. 

The day before yesterday the Parliament met. There 
have been constant crowds and mobbing at the prison, but, 
on Tuesday, they insisted on taking Wilkes out of prison 
and carrying him to Parliament. The tumult increased so 
fast, that the Biot Act was read, the soldiers fired, and 
a young man' was shoi The mob bore the body about 
the streets to excite more rage^ and at night it went so far 
that four or five more persons were killed, and the uproar 
quashed, though they fired on the soldiers from the windows 
of houses. The partisans of Wilkes say the young man 
was running away, was pursued and killed ; and the jury 
have brought it in wilful murder against the ofScer and 
men: so they must take their trials; and it makes their 
case very hard, and lays Goyemment under great difficulties. 
On the other side, the young man is said to haye been 
yery riotous, and marked as such by the Guards. But this 
is not alL We haye independent mobs, that haye nothing 
to do with Wilkes, and who only take advantage of so 
&yourable a season. The deamess of provisions incites, 
the hope of increase of wages allures, and drink puts them 
Lsnm 1214.—^ His niune wu William AUtt. 
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in motion. The coal-heayers began, and it is well it is not 
a hard frost, for they have stopped all coals coming to town* 
The sawyers rose too, and at last the sailorSi who have com- 
mitted great outrages on merchant ships, and prevented 
them from sailing. I just touch the heads, which would 
make a great figure if dilated in Baker's Ohronide among 
the calamities at the end of a reign. The last mob, how- 
ever, took an extraordinary turn ; for many thousand sailors 
came to petition the Parliament yesterday, but in the most 
respectful and peaceable manner ; desired only to have their 
grievances examined ; if reasonable, redressed ; if not reason* 
able, they would be satisfied. Being told that their flags 
and colours, with which they paraded, were illegal, they 
cast them away. Nor was this all : they declared for the 
Ejng and Parliament, and beat and drove away Wilkes's 
mob. 

It is now Friday morning ; everything was quiet yesterday. 
Lord Suffolk moved the Lords to address the Eang to confer 
some mark of favour on the Lord Mayor Harley, for his 
active and spirited behaviour. The Duke of Grafton 
answered that it was intended ; and the House were very 
zealous. I hope neither the King of Westminster nor the 
King of London will think of the red riband I 

I wish with all my heart I may have no more to tell you 
of riots ; not that I ever think them very serious things, 
but just to the persons on whom the storm bursts. But 
I pity poor creatures who are deluded to their &te, and fall 
by gin or faction, when they have not a real grievance to 
complain of, but what depends on the elements, or causes 
past remedy. I cannot bear to have the name of Liberty 
profaned to the destruction of the cause ; for frantic tumults 
only lead to that terrible corrective, Arbitrary Power, — 
which cowards call out for as protection, and knaves are so 
ready to grant 
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I believe you will soon hear of the death of Prinoess 
Louisa*, who is in a deep consumptioxL 

I am much obliged to Lord Stormont for his kind thoughts, 
and am glad you are together. Tou will be a comfort to 
him, and it must be very much so to you at this time, 
to have a rational man to talk with instead of old fools and 
young ones, boys and traTolling governors. 

I say nothing about the riband, because you must be 
sensible how very imlikely it is to make its appearance just 
now. Adieu I 



1215. To THE Bev. William Cole. 

strawberry HiU, June 6, 1768. 
Tou have told me what makes me both sorry and glad : 
long have I expected the appearance of Ely, and thought it 
at the eve of coming forth I Now you tell me it is not half 
written — but then I am rejoiced that you are to write it. 
Pray do ; the author is very much in the right to make you 
author for him. I cannot say you have addressed yourself 
quite so judiciously as he haa I never heard of Oardinal 
Lewis of Luxembourg^ in my days, nor have a scrap of the 
history of Normandy, but DucareFs tour to the Conqueror's 
kitchen. But the best way will be to come and rummage 
my library yourself ; not to set me to writing the lives of 
prelates ; I shall strip them stark, and you will have them 
to re-consecrate. Oardinal Morton' is at your service : pray 
say for him, and of me, what you please. I have very 
slender opinion of his integrity ; but, as I am not spiteful, 
it would be hard to exact from you a lees favourable account 

< The King'f lifter. WdlpoU. ' Oardiael Jolm Morton (d. 1600), 

Lrrm IBIS.^1 Gbrdiud Lonis Biihop of Ely, 1489-06 } Arohbishop 

de LnzembonrB^ St. Fol, ArohbUhop of Genterbnzy, 1496-1600; Lord 

of Boaen and Biihop of Ely, 1468- ChaneeUor, 1486-1600, 
48; d.1448. 
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of him than I oondade your piety will besiow <m all his 
predecessois and suooeasofCk Seriously, you know how 
UtUe I take oontradietion to heart, and beg you will haye 
no soruplas about defending Morton. When I bestow but 
a momentary smile on the abuse of my answarers, I am not 
likely to stint a Mend in a fair and (A>liging remark. The 
man that you mention, who calls himself ImparHdlis, is^ 
I suppose^ some haekney historian, I shall neyer inquire 
whom, angry at being oensQred in the lump, and not named* 
I foretold he would drop his criticisms before he entered on 
Perkin Warbeck, which I knew he could not answer, and 
so it happened — good night to him ! 

Unfortunately, I am no culinary antiquary; the Bishop 
of Carlisle', who is, I have oft heard talk of a 8atdle\ as 
an ancient dish. He is rambling between London, Hagley, 
and Carlisle, that I do not know where to consult him; 
but, if the book is not printed before winter, I am sure he 
could translate your bill of fare into modem phrasa As 
I trust I shall see you here some time this summer, you 
might bring your papers with you, and we will try what we 
can make of them. Tell me, do, when it will be most con- 
yenient for you to come, from now to the end of October. 
At the same time, I will beg to see the letters of the Uniyer^ 
sity to King Bichard : and shall be still more obliged to you 
for the print of Jane Shore. I haye a yery bad mezzotinto 
ci her, either from the picture at Cambridge or Eton. 

I wish I could return these fayours by contributing to 
the decoration of your new old house ; but, as you know, 
I erected an old house, not demolished one, I had no 
windows, or frames for windows, but what I bespoke on 
purpose for the places where they are. My painted glass 
was so exhausted, before I got through my design, that 

* Charlm I^yitolioii. '■abtUiy'— the madiMyal name for 

4 PkobaUy a mJatafce for ta M t0 ■ ornamental diahM of ooofBotioneiy. 
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I was forced to have the windows in the gallery painted 
on pnrpoee by Pocket. Wliat scraps I haTo remaining are 
so bad, I cannot make yon pay for the carriage of them, as 
I think there is not one whole piece; but you shall see them 
when you come hither, and I will search if I can find any- 
thing for your purpose — I am sure I owe it you. Adieu ! 

Tours erer, 

H* Walfolb. 



1216. To Sib Hobace Maitn. 

strawberry Hill, June 9, 1768. 

To send you empty paragraphs when you expect and want 
news is tantalizing, is not it? Pray agree with mey and 
then you will allow that I have acted very kindly in not 
writing till I had something to tell you. Somethingf of 
course, means Wilkes, for eyerything is nothing except the 
theme of the day. There has appeared a Tiolent Narih 
Briton^ addressed to, and written against Lord Mansfield, 
threatening a rebellion if he continued to persecute Mr. 
Wilkes. This paper, they say, Wilkes owned to the 
Chevalier de Ghastelux^ a French gentleman, who went 
to see him in the Sang^s Bench, and who knew him at 
Paris. A rebellion threatened in print is not Tory terrible. 
However, it was said that the paper was outrageous enough 
to furnish the law with every handle it could want But 
modem mountains do not degenerate from their ancestors ; 
their issue are still mice. You know, too, that this agrees 
with my system, that this is an age of abortions. Prosecu- 
tions were ordered against the publishers and venders, and 
there, I suppose, it will end. 

Yesterday was fixed for the appearance of Wilkes in 

Lamm IfilC^i Fmn^tAB Jean aUCMroteurandmanberoftheVrenoh 
(1784-1788), Harquk de OhaaieUiiz, Aoademy. 
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Westminster Hall. The Judges went down by nine in the 
morning, but the mob had done breakfast still sooner, and 
was there before them; and as Judges stuffed out with 
dignity and lamb-skins are not absolute sprites, they had 
much ado to glide through the crowd. Wilkes's counsel 
aigued against the outlawry, and then Lord Mansfield, in 
a speech of an hour and a hal^ set it aside ; not on their 
reasons, but on gi^unds which he had discovered in it him- 
sel£ I think they say it was on some flaw in the Christian 
name of the county, which should not have been Middlesex 
to ivii^ — but I protest I don't know, for I am here alone, 
and picked up my intelligence as I walked in our meadows 
by the river. Tou, who may be walking by the Amo, will, 
perhaps, think there was some timidity in this ; but the 
depths of the law are wonderful I So pray don't make any 
rash conclusions, but stay till you get better information. 

Well I now he is gone to prison again, — I mean Wilkes ; 
and on Tuesday he is to return to receive sentence on the 
old guilt of writing, as the Scotch* would not call it, the 45, 
though they call the rebellion so. The sentence xnay be 
imprisonment, fine, or pillory ; but as I am still near the 
Thames, I do not think the latter will be chosen. Oh I but 
stay, he may plead against the indictment, and should there 
be an improper Middlesex to wit in that too, why then in 
that case, you know, he did not write the 45, and then he 
is as white as milk, and as free as air, and as good a member 
of Parliament as if he had never been expelled. In short, 
my dear Sir, I am trying to explain to you what I literally 
do not understand ; all I do know is, that Mr. Oooke^ the 
other member for Middlesex, is just dead, and that we are 
going to have another Middlesex election, which is very 
unpleasant to me, who hate mobs so near as Brentfoi-d. 

< The Sootoh oftUed the ivbeUion in 1716, ^the 16/ and thftt in 1745, 
*th0 46.' VTolpoIa. 
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Serjeant Glynn', Wilkes's counsel, is the candidate, and 
I suppose the onlj one, in the present humour of the people, 
who will care to have his brains dashed out, in order to sit 
in Parliament. In truth, this enthusiasm is confined to 
the very mob or little higher, and does not extend beyond 
the county. All other riots are ceased, except the little 
eiyil war between the sailors and coal-heayers, in which two 
or three liyes are lost every week. 

What is most disagreeable, even the Emperor of Morocco 
has taken courage on these tumults, and has dared to mutiny 
for increase of wages, like our journeymen tailors. France 
is pert too, and gives herself airs in the Mediterranean. 
Our Paolists were violent for support of Corsica, but I think 
they are a little startled on a report that the hero Paoli is 
like other Patriots, and is gone to Versailles ^ for a peerage 
and pension. I was told to-day that at London there are 
murmurs of a war. I shall be sorry if it prove so. Deaths ! 
suspense, say victory; — how end all our victories? In 
debts and a wretched peace I Mad world, in the individual 
or the aggregate I 

Well ! say I to m3rselj^ and what is all this to me? Have 
not I done with that world? Am not I here at peace, 
unconnected with courts and ministries, and indifferent who 
is minister? What is a war in Europe to me more than a 
war between the Turkish and Persian emperors? True; 
yet self-love makes one love the nation one belongs to, and 
vanity makes one wish to have that nation glorious. Well ! 
I have seen it so ; I have seen its conquests spread farther 
than Eoman eagles thought there was land. I have seen, 
too, the Pretender at Derby ; and, therefore, you must know 
that I am content with historic seeing, and wish Fame and 

* John Glynn (d. 1779), Beoorder order to protest against the sale of 
of Iiondon, 1772-79. Gorsioa to Franoe hy the Qenoese. 

< Paoli'fl Tint mm undertaken in 

WAUOLS. VII A 
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History would be quiet and content without entertaining 
me with any more sights. We were down at Derby, we 
were up at both Indies ; I have no curiosity for any inter- 
mediate sights. Indeed^ I have no objection to the courts 
of Versailles and Madrid carting' that old bawd the Pope. 
She will cry as Mother Needham did of her bagnio, 'What 
will become of this poor Church when I am in the arms of 
my sweet Jesus?' 

Tour brother was with me just before I came out of town, 
and spoke of you with great kindness, and accused himself 
of not writing to you, but protested it was from not knowing 
what to say to you about the riband. I engaged to write 
for him, so you must take this letter as from him too. I 
told him with pleasure what I tell you, that my Lord 
Mayor has contented himself with the honour of Privy 
Counsellor and the solidity of a oontract, and will not dress 
himself in your plumes. When they will be yours, I am 
sure I know not I hope there will be no war, for some 
hero to take your honours out of your mouth, sword in 
hand. The first question I shall ask when I go to town 
will be, how my Lord Chatham does? I shall mind his 
health more than the stocks. The least symptom of a war 
wiU certainly cure him. Adieu ! my dear Sir. 



1217. To Geobge Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, Jime 16, 176a 

No, I cannot be so false as to say I am glad you are 
pleased with your situation \ You are so apt to take root, 
that it requires ten years to dig you out again when you 
once begin to settle. As you go pitching your tent up and 

•So in MS. «^G60xseHQata«a,BMi., 

LnTBB 1917.— 1 This letter le ad- at Adderimxyi 

dZMNd: Qzfordehire.* 
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down, I wish you was still more a Tartar, and ahifted your 
quartoTB perpetuaUy. Tee, I leiU come and see you; but 
tell me first, when do your Duke and Duchess* trayel to 
the north? I know he is a very amiable lad, and I do not 
know that she is not as amiable a ladde^^, but I had rather 
see their house comfortably when they are not there. 

I perceiye the deluge fell upon you before it reached us. 
It began here but on Monday last, and then rained near 
eight-and-forty hours without intermission. My poor hay 
has not a dry thread to its back. I have had a fire these 
three days. In short, eyery summer one liyes in a state of 
mutiny and murmur, and I haye found the reason. It is 
because we will afFect to haye a summer, and we haye no 
title to any such thing. Our poets learnt their trade of the 
Bomans, and so adopted the terms of their masters. They 
talk of shady groyes, purling streams, and cooling breezes, 
and we get sore throats and agues with attempting to realise 
these yision& Master Damon writes a song, and inyites 
Miss Ghloe to enjoy the cool of the eyening, and the deuce 
a bit haye we of any such thing as a cool eyening. Zephyr 
is a north-east wind, that makes Damon button up to the 
chin, and pinches (Siloe's nose till it is red and blue ; and then 
they cry, ' This is a bad summer '—as if we oyer had any 
other I The best sun we haye is made of Newcastle coalf 
and I am determined neyer to reckon upon any other. We 
ruin ourselyes with inyiting oyer foreign trees, and make 
our houses clamber up hills to look at prospects. How our 
ancestors would laugh at us, who knew there was no being 
comfortable, unless you had a high hill before your nose, 
and a thick warm wood at your back I Taste is too freezing 
a commodity for us, and, depend upon it, will go out of 
fashion again. 
There is indeed a natural warmth in this country, which, 

* Of Bncetoneli, 
2 
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as you say, I am yery glad not to enjoy any longer — ^I mean 
the hot-house in St. Stephen's Chapel. My own sagacity 
makes me very vain, though there was yety little merit in 
it. I had seen so much of all parties^ that I had little 
esteem left for any ; it is most indifferent to me who is in 
or who is out, or which is set in the pillory, Mr. Wilkes or 
my Lord Mansfield. I see the country going to ruin, and 
no man with brains enough to saye it That is mortifying ; 
but what signifies who has the undoing it ? I seldom suffer 
myself to think on this subject : my patriotism could do no 
good, and my philosophy can make me be at peace. 

I am sorry you are likely to lose your poor cousin Lady 
Hinchinbrook ' : I heard a yery bad account of her when 
I was last in town. Your letter to Madame Boland shall 
be taken care of— but as you are so scrupulous of making 
me pay postage, I must remember not to oyercharge you, 
as I can frank my idle letters no longer — therefore, good 
night 

Tours oyer, 

aw. 

P.S. I was in town last week, and found Mr. Chute still 
confined. He had a return in his shoulder, but I think it 
more rheumatism than gout. 

1218. To THE Hon. Hkney Sbymoub Conway. 

strawberry Hill, Jane 16, 176a 

I AM glad you haye writ to me, for I vranted to write to 

you, and did not know what to say. I haye been but two 

nights in town, and then heard of nothing but Wilkes, of 

whom I am tired to death, and of T. Townshend, the truth 

s She died in July 176a 

LsTtBB 12ia— Ck>llAted with origiiua in poeseuion of Earl WaldegxaTe. 
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of whose story^ I did not know ; and indeed the tone of the 
age has made me so uncharitable, that I concluded his ill* 
humour was put on, in order to be mollified with the 
reversion of his father^s place, which I know he has long 
wanted ; and the destination of the Pay Office has been so 
long notified, that I had no notion of his not liking the 
arrangement. For the new Pa3rmasier*, I could not think 
him worth writing a letter on purpose. By your letter and 
the enclosed, I find Townshend has been very ill-treated, 
and I like his spirit in not bearing such neglect and con* 
tempt, though wrapped up In 2,7001. a year. 

What can one say of the D. of G.', but that his whole 
conduct is childish, insolent, inconstant^ and absurd — nay, 
ruinous? Because we are not in confusion enough, he 
makes €fyerythmg as bad as possible, neglecting on one 
hand, and taking no precautions on the other. I neither 
see how it is possible for him to remain minister, nor whom 
to put in his place. No Government, no police, London and 
Middlesex distracted, the Colonies in rebellion, Ireland ready 
to be so, and France arrogant, and on the point of being 
hostile ! Lord Bute accused of all and dying of a panic ; 
George Grenville wanting to make rage desperate; Lord 
Bockingham, the Duke of Portland, and the Cavendishes 
thinking we have no enemies but Lord Bute and Dyson, 
and that four mutes and an epigram can set everything to 
rights ; the Duke of Grafton like an apprentice, thinking 
the world should be postponed to a whore and a horse-race ; 
and the Bedfords not caring what disgraces we undergo, 
while each of them has 3,0001. a year and three thousand 

1 He wu Joint PaymMter^HnenL liaokwarda and forwirdi every tix 

' The Doke of Grafton, ... to gratify months ; and leeigning, joined the 

Bigl^ with the whole employment, opposition.' {Mewtoin of Qwrgt III, 

offered to make Townshend one of ed. ISM, yoL lit pp. 168-8.) 

the Vice - Treasorers of Ireland. * Bigby. 

Townshend reftased it with warmth, ' The Dake of Gmfton. 
saying^ be would not be turned 
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bottles of claret and champagne ! Not but that I belieye 
these last good folks are still not satisfied with the satis- 
fEtction of their wishes. They haye the favour of the Duke 
of Grafton, but neither his confidence nor his company ; so 
that they can neither sell the places in his gift nor his 
secrets. Indeed, they have not the same reasons to be 
displeased with him as you haye; for they were his enemies 
and you his friend — and therefore he embraced them and 
dropped you, and I belieye would be puzzled to give a 
tolerable reason for either. 

As this is the light in which I see our present situation, 
you will not wonder that I am happy to haye nothing to do 
with ii Not that» were it more flourishing, I would oyer 
meddle again. I haye no good opinion of any of our 
factions, nor think highly of either their heads or their 
hearts. I can amuse myself much more to my satisfaction ; 
and, had I not liyed to see my country at the period of its 
greatest glory, I should bear our present state much better. 
I cannot mend it, and therefore will think as little of it as 
I can. The Duke of Northumberland asked me to dine at 
Sion to-morrow ; but, as his yanity of goyeming Middlesex 
makes him absurdly meditate to contest the county, I con- 
cluded he wanted my interest here, and therefore excused 
myself ; for I will haye nothing to do with it. 

I shall like much to come to Park Place, if your present 
company stays, or if the Fitzroys or the Sichmonds are 
there; but I desire to be excused from the Cayendishes, 
who have in a manner left me off, because I was so unlucky 
as not to think Lord Rockingham as great a man as my 
Lord Chatham, and Lord John more able than either. If 
you will let me know when they leaye you, you shall see 
me : but they would not be glad of my company, nor I of 
theirs. 

Hy hay and I are drowned ; I comfort myself with a fire, 
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but I cannot treat the other with any sun, at least not with 
one that has more warmth than the sun in a harlequin- 
fiuree. 

I went this morning to see the Duchess of Qrafton, who 
has got an excellent house and fine prospect, but melancholy 
enough, and so I thought was she herself : I did not ask 
wherefore. 

I go to town to*morrow to see The JDevU upon Two BHAs ^ 
as I did last week, but could not get in. I have now 
secured a place in my niece Gholmondeley's ' box, and am 
to have the additional entertainment of Mrs. Macaulay in 
the same company ; who goes to see herself represented, and 
I suppose figures herself very like Socrates. 

I shall send this letter by the coach, as it is rather free 
spoken, and Sandwich may be prying*. 

Mr. Chute has found Uie subject of my tragedy, which 
I thought happened in Tillotson's time, in the Queen of 
NaTarre's Tales ; and what is yery remarkable, I had laid 
my plot at Narbonne and about the beginning of the 
Reformation, and it really did happen in Languedoc and 
in the time of Francis the First. Is not this singular? 

I hope your canary hen was really with ^gg by the blue* 
bird, and that he will not plead that they are none of his 
and sue for a divorce. Adieu 1 Yours ever, 

H.W. 

1219. To FBAN9018 Abouxt db Yoltaibe. 

Sib, Strawbeiry HiU, June 21, 176a 

Tou read English with so much more facility than I can 
write French, that I hope you will excuse my making use 

4 A oomedy ty VoaU, aotreM, and wift of Hon. Bobort 

* ICary. daughter of Artlrar Wof- Gholmondeley. 
SBfton, nitaar of Mil. Woffington Um * Howaf Joint Pottmaster-GenoxaL 
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of my own tongae to thank you for the honour of your 
letter. If I employed your language, my ignorance in it 
might betray me into expressions that would not do justice 
to the sentiments I feel at being so distinguished. 

It is true, Sir, I have ventured to contest the history of 
Bichard the Third, as it has been deliyered down to ub: 
and I shall obey your commands, and send it to you, though 
with fear and trembling ; for though I have given it to the 
world, as it is called, yet, as you have justly observed, fhat 
world is comprised within a very small circle of readers — 
and undoubtedly I could not expect that you would do me 
the honour of being one of the number. Nor do I fear you, 
Sir, only as the first genius in Europe, who has illustrated 
every science ; I have a more intimate dependence on you 
than you suspect Without knowing it, you have been my 
znaster, and perhaps the sole merit that may be found in 
my writings is owing to my having studied yours ; so far, 
Sir, am I from living in that state of barbarism and igno* 
ranee with which you tax me when you say que vous nCUes 
peut4tre inamim. I was not a stranger to your reputation 
very many years ago, but remember to have then thought 
you honoured our house by dining with my mother — though 
I was at school, and had not the happiness of seeing you : 
and yet my father was in a situation that might have 
dazzled eyes older than mine. The plain name of that 
father, and the pride of having had so excellent a father, 
to whose virtues truth at last does justice, is all I have to 
boast. I am a very private man, distinguished by neither 
dignities nor titles, which I have never done anything to 
deserve — ^but as I am certain that titles idone would not 
have procured me the honour of your notice, I am content 
without them. 

But, Sir, if I can tell you nothing good of myself, I can 
at least tell you something bad ; and, after the obligation 
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you haye conferred on me by yonr letter, I should blush 
if you heard it from anybody but mysell I had rather 
incur your indignation than deceiye you. Some time ago 
I took the liberty to find fault in print ynih the criticisms 
you had made on our Shakspeare. This freedom, and no 
wonder, never came to your knowledge. It was in a 
preface to a trifling romance, much unworthy of your 
regard, but which I shall send you, because I cannot accept 
eren the honour of your correspondence, without making 
you judge whether I deserve it. I might retract, I might 
beg your pardon; but haying said nothing but what I 
thought, nothing illiberal or unbecoming a gentleman, it 
would be treating you with ingratitude and impertinence, 
to suppose that you would either be offended with my 
remarks, or pleased with my recantation. Tou are as much 
above wanting flattery, as I am above offering it to you. 
Tou would despise me, and I should despise myself~a 
sacrifice I cannot make, Sir, even to you. 

Though it is impossible not to know you. Sir, I must 
confess my ignorance on the other part of your letter. 
I know nothing of the history of Monsieur de Glenonville\ 
nor can tell whether it is true or false, as this is the first 
time I ever heard of it. But I will take care to inform 

Lbttss 1919. — 1 Ooolon de Junon- disoovered by Washington himielf 

TiUe, a IVeneh o£Boer aent in ICay, at the head of forty followers. The 

1764 to conT«y to Washington a French seised their guns ; Washing- 

snnmions from the commandant ton gave the word to fire ; Jnmon- 

of Fort Dnqoeane ^afterwards Pitts- Tille and nine of his men were 

borg) requiring him to withdraw killed, and the rest, with one ez- 

firam tenitoiy claimed for Lonis XV. oeption, taken prisoners. It was 

* Before delivmng the snmmons, not until the end of the fight that 

JunonviUe was ordered to send two Washington learned that Jnmon- 

couriers back with all speed to Fort Tille had been the bearer of a 

Dnqnesne to inform the commandant snminons. The aflkir attracted great 

that he had fonnd the English, and attention in France. Voltain as> 

to acquaint him when he intended serted that the Seven Years' War 

to communicate with them.' While sprang from this skirmish. (See 

hiding in the forest with his men Parkman, McnUalm and WtHf^ ed. 

to await the commandant's Instmo- ISM, toL i. pp. 160-6.) 
tions, JumonviUe and his paarty wsxe 
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myself as well as I can, and, if you allow me to trouble 
you again, will send you the exact account as &r as I can 
obtain it. I love my country, but I do not love any of 
my countrymen that have been capable, if they have been 
so, of a foul assassination. I should have made this inquiry 
directly, and informed you of the result of it in this letter, 
had I been in London ; but the respect I owe you, Sir, 
and my impatience to thank you for so unexpected a mark 
of your fEiyour, made me choose not to delay my gratitude 
for a single post I have the honour to be. Sir, 

Tour most obliged and most obedient humble Servant, 

Hob. WAjiPOLB. 



1220. To Sib Hobagb Makk. 

Strawbenr Hill, June 22, 1768. 

I HAYS this moment receiyed your letter of the 4th, and 
think one of mine must have miscarried, as I am almost 
positive that I did thank you for the print of Tristram 
Shandy. I have not a list of my dates here, but in the 
next I will send you an account of all the letters I have 
written to you since Ohristmaa last. 

Tou will see in all the papers the sentence^ passed on 
Wilkes, which is severe enough, though not so strong as 
usual, it not having, I suppose^ been thought prudent to 
add the pillory, though that disgrace would have ascertained 
the rejection of him from the House of Commons. He 
does intend to appeal to the House of Lords, but I doubt 
that is not just the court where he will find the easiest 

LsTTBB 1S80. — 1 *0n the ISth, twelve months, to be oompatad from 

■entenoe was pronoanced on Wilkes, the expiration of the first ten. He 

XV>r the Nofih Briton^ No. 46. he was to find seoozitj for his good 

was condemned to pay a fine of £600, behavionr for seven years, himself 

and to suffer imprisonment for ten being bonnd in £1,000, and two 

months. For the Euay on Woman, sureties in £600 each.' (Jfemolrt a/ 

£600 more, and imprisonment for Charge III^ ed. 1884, voL iii p. 164.) 
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redress. In the meantiine, his stock is much Cdlen. His 
sentence being rather passive than actiTe, and exhibiting 
no spectacle^ does not strike the mob with much compas- 
sion : they loye to be shocked in order to be melted. The 
novelty, too, is over : though great pains were taken, and 
a thousand handbills dispersed to summon his constituents, 
the crowd was very small at his receiving sentence, with 
which he was much struck. Contributions hang off; in 
short, the holiday is over. 

But there was a collateral reason which helped to put 
out this flame. The coal-heavers, who, by the way, are 
all Irish Whiteboys, after their battles with the sailors, 
turned themselves to general war, robbed in companies, 
and murdered wherever they came. This struck such a 
panic, that in Wapping nobody dared to venture abroad, 
and the City began to find no joke in such liberty. They 
cried out for the Guards, were transported to see them, 
and encouraged them to seize or kill the coal-heavers, — 
for aldermen love the military when their neighbour Alder- 
man XJcalegon's* house is set on fira This dangerous riot 
is quelled, and I hear several of these banditti are to be 
tried and hanged immediately. Tou may be easy ; I think 
we shall have no more tumults. 

I am quite ignorant what is to be done about Corsica' ; 
it looks rather as if we should take no part : but I live 
here out of all politics, and am content if there is no war 
between my neighbours, the two Kings of Brentford*. 
If the monarehs round about you expel the Pope, I hope 
they will not send him hither, as they have done the 
Jesuits ; for, wise as Europe thinks us, there is no folly 

* ^Jampiozimiui azdefc UoAlegon.* the Ereiioh. The Sngliih GoYem- 

WaipoU. ment then took the ooune of seoxetly 

a The Bii|^iah Ambenador at Paris eapplTing the CkHnloanf with arms 

protested strongly bnt ineffectually and ammunition, 

against the pov^iase of Ooisioa liy * The Kingand WUhes. WalpoU, 
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of which Europe purges itself, which we are not ready to 
receiye. 

I haye written to you so often lately, that you must 
excuse a short letter, which is but the epilogue to all I haye 
been telling you before. As riots, eyents, reyolutions, 
compose the gross of our correspondence, 'tis happy when 
we haye little to say. The world would be more dull if 
it furnished no matter for history, but its felicity would 
be greater too. Adieu I 



1221. To THB Eabl of Strafford. 

Strawbeny Hill, June 26, 1768. 

You ordered me, my dear Lord, to write to you, and 
I am always ready to obey you, and to giye you eyery 
proof of attachment in my power: but it is a yeiy barren 
season for all but cabalists, who can compound, diyide, 
multiply No. 45 forty-fiye thousand different ways. I saw 
in the papers to-day, that somehow or other this funous 
number and the number of the Beast in the Beyelations 
is the same— an observation from which different persons 
will draw yarious conclusions. For my part, who haye 
no ill wishes to Wilkes, I wish he was in Patmos, or the 
New Jerusalem, for I am exceedingly tired of his name. 
The only good thiug I haye heard in all this controyersy 
was of a man who began his letter thus: 'I take the 
Wilkechand-liberty to assure you,' &e. 

I peeped at London last week, and found a tolerably 
full Opera. But now the Birthday is oyer, I suppose eyery- 
body will go to waters and races till his Migesty of Denmark' 
arriyes. He is extremely amorous; but stays so short 
a time^ that the ladies who intend to be undone must not 
Lrtxb 18S1.— -^ Chrifltian VII, King of Denmark. 
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haggle. They must do their buBiness in the twinkling of 
an (Memandt, or he will be flown. Don't you think he 
will be a little surprised, when he inquires for the seraglio 
in Buckingham House, to find, in full of all accounts, two 
old MeckUnburgheresses ' ? 

Is it true that Lady Rockingham is turned Methodist? 
It will be a great acquisition to the sect to have their 
hymns set by Giardini. Pope Joan Huntingdon will be 
deposed, if the husband becomes First Minister. I doubt, 
too, the saints will like to call at Canterbury and Win- 
chester in their way to heaven. My charity is so small, 
that I do not think their virtue a jot more obdurate than 
that of Patriots. 

We have had some severe rain ; but the season is now 
beautiful, though scarce hot The hay and com promise 
that we shall have no riots on their account. Those black 
dogs the Whiteboys or coal-heavers are dispersed or taken ; 
and I really see no reason to think we shall have another 
rebellion this fortnight The most comfortable event to 
me is, that we shall have no civil war all the summer 
at Brentford. I dreaded two kings there; but the writ 
for Middlesex will not be issued till the Parliament meets ; 
so there will be no pretender against King Olynn*. As 
I love peace, and have done with politics, I quietly ac- 
knowledge the King de /ado; and hope to pass and 
repass unmolested through his Majesty's hng, laey^ lousy 
capital \ 

My humble duty to my Lady Strafford and all her 
pheasants. I have just made two cascades ; but my naiads 
are fools to Mrs. Chetwynd or my Lady Sondes, and don't 
give me a gallon of water in a week. — ^WeU, this is 

s The Queen's Geiman Keepers of * Serjeant Glynn, Member of Par* 
the Bobes, Meedames Hagedom and liament for Middlesex. WalfioU, 
fiohweUenbezg. * Brentford. WalpoU, 
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a yery silly letter 1 But you must take the will for the 
deed. Adieu, my dear Lord 1 

Your most fiaithful servant, 

Hob. Wai«polb. 



1222. To Franjois Abouet de Voltaibe. 

Strawbeny HiU, July 27, 1768. 
Onb can never, Sir, be sorry to hare been in the wrong, 
when one's errors are pointed out to one in so obliging 
and masterly a manner. Whatever opinion I may have 
of Shakspeare, I should think him to blame, if he could 
have seen the letter you have done me the honour to write 
to me, and yet not conform to the rules you have there 
laid down. When he lived, there had not been a Voltaire 
both to give laws to the stage, and to show on what good 
sense those laws were founded. Your art^ Sir, goes still 
farther: for you have supported your arguments, without 
having recourse to the best authority, your own works. It 
was my interest perhaps to defend barbarism and irre- 
gularity. A great genius is in the right, on the contrary, 
to show tiiat when correctness, nay, when perfection is 
demanded, he can still shine, and be himself, whatever 
fetters are imposed on him. But I will say no more on 
this head; for I am neither so unpolished as to tell you 
to your face how much I admire you, nor, though I have 
taken the liberty to vindicate Shakspeare against your 
criticisms, am I vain enough to think myself an adversary 
worthy of you. I am much more proud of receiving laws 
from you, than of contesting thenu It was bold in me 
to dispute with you even before I had the honour of your 
acquaintance ; it would be ungrateful now when you have 
not only taken notice of me, but forgiven me. The ad- 
mirable letter you have been so good as to send me is 
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a proof that you are one of those truly great and rare men 
who know at once how to conquer and to pardon. 

I have made all the inquiry I could into the story of 
M. de Jumonville'; and though your and our accounts 
disagree, I own I do not think, Sir, that the strongest 
e^idenee is in our £ATOur. I am told we allow he was 
killed by a party of our men, going to the Ohio/ Your 
countrymen say he was going with a flag of truce. The 
commanding ofBoer of our party said M. de Jumonyille 
was going with hostile intentions ; and that yery hostile 
orders were found after his death in his pocket. Unless 
that officer had proyed that he had preyious intelligence 
of those orders, I doubt he will not be justified by finding 
them afterwards; for I am not at all disposed to belieye 
that he had the foreknowledge of your hermit ', who pitched 
the old woman's nephew into the riyer, because ' ce jeune 
homme auroit assassin^ sa tante dans un an/ 

I am grieyed that such disputes should eyer subsist 
between two nations who haye eyerything in themselyes 
to create happiness, and who may find enough in each 
other to loye and admire. It is your beneyolence. Sir, 
and your zeal for softening the noanners of mankind ; it 
is the doctrine of peace and amity which you preach, that 
haye raised my esteem for you eyen more than the bright* 
ness of your genius. France may claim you in the latter 
light, but all nations haye a right to call you their 
countryman d/u M6 du cosur. It is on the strength of 
that connection that I beg you, Sir, to accept the homage 
of, Sir, 

Tour most obedient humble senrant. 

Hob. Wjllpoli. ^ 

IdnmiB 19S9.— 1 8m note on totter * An aUiudon to a fkUe in Toltaixeli 
to yoltalre of June 81, 1768. Xadig, 
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1228. To Sib Hokace Mann. 

Arlington Street^ Aug. 4, 1768. 
Singe our riots and tumults, I conclude you are glad 
when you do not hear from me ; it is a symptom that we 
are tolerably quiet ; for you can have no fear for me, who 
live out of the storm. It is true, our mobs are subsided ; — 
seyeral of the formidable coal-heavers are hanged. I in« 
tended to tell you the wonderful story of Oreen\ who 
defended himself against them all for thirteen houra 
together, and killed eighteen or twenty ; but you will see 
the trial at large in the papers. You will be charmed with 
his heroism, and with the courage and indifference of the 
sailor^ who shut himself up with him and assisted him, 
and stayed behind in the house coolly when Green was 
gone off. It is pretty astonishing, too^ that a house should 
be besieged for thirteen hours together in the capital, and 
no notice taken of it, though a justice of peace passed by 
at the time! WeUI but we haye a worse riot, though 
a little farther off. Boston — not in Lincolnshire, though 
we haye had a riot eyen there, but in New England, ia 
almost in rebellion ', and two regiments are ordered thither* 
Letters are come in, that say the other provinces disapprove; 
and even the soberer persons there. In truth, it is believed 

LaxTXK 1288. — 1 John G-reen, an away the sloop'a fasta, and conveyed 

alehouse keeper in ShadvelL her under the proteotion of that 

s His name was QilherthoKp. (See ship. The popnlaoe having aasem- 

Afm. Beg, 1768, pp. 224-7.) bled in great crowds upon this ooo»- 

• On June 10, 1768, * a great tn* sion, th^ pelted the GonunisBioiierB 

molt happened at Boston, in oon- of the Cnstoms with stones, broke 

seqnenoe of a seisoze made by the one of their swords, and treated them 

BoardofOnstoms, of aaioop belonging in eveiy respect with the greatest 

to one of the principal merchants of outrage ; after which, they attacked 

that town. . . . Upon the seisnre, the their houses, broke their windows, 

officers made a signal to the Mommy and hauled the OoUeotors' boat to 

man-of-war; and her boats were the common, where they burnt it 

sent manned and anned, who cut to ashes.' {Afm, Beg. 1768, p. 71.) 
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in the City that this tumult will be easily got the better o£ 
Our naTy, too, is in so yery formidable plight^ that our 
neighbours will not much care to interfere. It is tre- 
mendous the force we hare in the riyer, at Plymouth and 
Portsmouth. 

We expect our cousin and brother of Denmark next 
week; — ^aince he will trayel, I hope he will improye: 
I doubt there is room for ii He is much, I beUeye, of 
the stamp of many youths we haye sent you ; but with 
so much a better chance, that he has not a trayelling tutor 
to make him more absurd than he would be of himsel£ 
Poor Denmark, if Oxford or Cambridge had furnished him 
with a goyemor I 

We haye lost our Pope. Canterbury* died yesterday. 
He had neyer been a Papist, but almost eyerything else. 
Our Churchmen will not be Catholics; that stock seems 
quite fallen. 

At last I haye got two black puppies for your Great 
Duchess. They are as small as if I had bought them out 
of the fairy-tales ; and though I haye had them a fortnight^ 
I think they are rather grown smaller than increased. 
I hove laid out by different channels for the first ship 
that goes to Leghorn, but as yet haye not heard of one. 
Don't, therefore, drop a hint about them, lest they should 
arriye as slowly as your riband. They may die by the 
way, they may grow large or ugly, they may get the mange 
witib salt provisions, &c I wiU tell the captain that you 
will giye him two guineas if they arriye safely, and if they 
do, and are beautiful, that the Oreat Duchess will giye him 
her hand to kiss. In short, I will do my utmost that you 
may be content. I had not, you see, forgotten, but literally, 
these were the first I could procure. They are excessiyely 
scarce, especially when yery small, as these promise to 
« Dr. SMksr. WalpoU, 

WALPOLB. VII p 
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be ; they are the merriest little mice imaginable ; the bitch, 
the smaller of the two. Adieu I this commission was 
the chief purpose of my letter. Possibly you may hear 
again soon, if our royal yisitor produces anything worth 
repeating. 



1224 To THB Hon. Henby Setmoub Conway. 

strawberry HiU, Aog. 9, 176& 
You are yery kind, or else you saw into my mind, and 
knew that I have been thinking of writing to you, but 
had not a pen full of matter. True, I haye been in town, 
but I am more likely to leam news here ; where at least 
we haye it like fish, that could not find yent in London. 
I saw nothing there but the ruins of loo^ Lady Hertford's 
cribbage, and Lord Bottetourt, like Patience on a monu- 
ment, smiling in grief. He is totally ruined, and quite 
charmed. Yet I heartily pity him. To Virginia^ he cannot 
be indifferent: he must turn their heads somehow or 
other. If his graces do not captiyate them, he will enrage 
them to fury; for I take all his dottoetir to be enamelled 
on iron. 

My life is most uniform and yoid of eyents, and has 
nothing worth repeating. I haye not had a soul with me^ 
but accidental company now and then at dinner. Lady 
Holdemesse, Lady Ancram, Lady Mary Coke, Mrs. Ann 
Pitt, and Mr. Hume, dined here the day before yesterday. 
They were but just gone, when G^rge Selwyn, Lord 
Bolingbroke, and Sir William Musgiaye, who had been at 
Hampton Court, came in, at nine at night, to drink tea. 
They told me, what I was yery glad to hear, and what 
I could not doubt) as they had it from the Duke of Grafton 
laarmm ISM.^i He had reoently been appointed GoTemor of Yiigbiiab 



1768] To the Hon. Henry Seymour Conway 211 

himself that Biahop ComwalliB' goes to Canterbury. I 

feared it would be * ; but it seema he had secured all 

the backstairs, and not the great stairs. As the last head 
4>f the Church^ had been in the midwife line, I suppose 
Ooody Lyttelton had hopes ; and as he had been president 
of an atheistical club, to be sure Warburton did not despair, 
I was thinking it would make a good article in the papers, 
that three bishops had supped with Nancy Parsons at 

Yauxhall, in their way to Lambeth. I am sure * 

would have been of the number ; and *, who told the 

Duke of Newcastle, that if his Grace had commanded the 
Blues at Hinden, they would have behaved better, would 
make no scruple to cry up her chastity. 

The King of Denmark comes on Thursday ; and I go 
to-morrow to see him. It has cost three thousand pounds 
to new furnish an apartment for him at St James's ; and 
now he will not go thither, supposing it would be a con- 
finement He is to lodge at his own minister Dieden's. 

Augustus Herrey, thinking it the hd cwr^ is going to sue 
for a diyorce from the Chudleigh. He asked Lord Boling^ 
broke t'other day, who was his proctor? as he would have 
asked for his tailor. The nymph has sent him word, that 
if he proves her his wife he must pay her debts ; and she 
owes sixteen thousand pounds. This obstacle thrown in 
the way looks as if she was not sure of being Duchess of 
Elingston. The lawyers say it will be no valid plea ; it not 
appearing that she was Hervey's wife, and therefore the 
tradesmen could not reckon on his paying them. 

Yes, it is my Oray, Gray the poet, who is made Pro- 
fessor of Modem History ; and I believe it is worth five 
hundred a year. I knew nothing of it till I saw it in 

*HoD.FrederiokGoniwinii,Buhop editloni. 
ofliohfieldandOcnreiitiy. * ThomM Seoker, iJrohliiahop of 

^ Kamet left Uank in aU the Ouiterbiirj. IToIpote, 

p a 
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the papers; but believe it was Stonbewer' that obtained 
it for him. 

Yea, again ; I use a bit of alum half as big as my nail, 
once or twice a week, and let it dissolye in my mouth* 
I should not think that using it oftener could be prejudiciaL 
Ton should inquire; but as you are in more hurry than 
I am, you should certainly use it oftener than I do. I wish 
I could cure my Lady Ailesbury, too. Ice-water has as- 
tonishing effect on my stomach, and removes all pain like 
a charm. Pray, though the one's teeth may not be so white 
as formerly, nor t'other look in perfect health, let the Danish 
King see such good specimens of the last age — ^though, by 
what I hear, he likes nothing but the very present age. 
However, sure you will both come and look at him: not 
that I believe he is a jot better than the apprentices that flirt 
to Epsom in a tim-whisky ; but I want to meet you in town. 

I don't very well know what I write, for I hear a caravan 
on my stairs, that are come to see the house; Margaret 
is chattering, and the dogs barking ; and this I call retire- 
ment ! and yet I think it preferable to your visit at Becket^ 
Adieu I Let me know something more of your motions 
before you go to Ireland, which I think a strange journey, 
and better compounded for: and when I see you in town 
I will settle with you another visit to Park Place. 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpoul 

* Biohttrd Stonehewer or Ston- hewer's inflnenoe with the Duke of 

hewer (d. 1809) ; Under Seoretufy of GhnfUm that the ProfesMnhip of 

State for the Northern Prorinoe, Modem History at Oambridge was 

1766; for the Southern Pronnce, oonferred on Gray. Stonhewer be- 

1766 ; Auditor of Bxcise, 1767-7SL qneathed to Pembroke GoUe^e, Gsm- 

Stonhewer was the Doke of Ghrafbon's bridge, Gray*8 oommonplaoe hooks 

tutor at Cambridge, and was aftn^ and holograph copies of most of his 

wards his private secretary and poems, which had been left to him 

intimate friend. He was also a dose by William Mason, 

friend and correspondent of Gray, < Lord Barrington's Mat, near 

whose acquaintance he made at Earingdon, in Berkshire. 
Oambridge. It was through Ston- 
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1225. To Geobge Montagu. 

Arliogton Street, Aug. 18, 176a. 

I woHDBBSD, indeed, what was become of you, as I had 
offered myself to you so long ago, and you did not accept 
my bill ; and now it is payable at such short notice, that 
as I cannot find Mr. Chute, nor know where he is, whether 
at your brother's or the Vine, I think I had better defer my 
yisit till the autumn, when you say you will be leas hurried, 
and more at leisure. I believe I shall go to Bagley the 
beginning of September, and possibly on to Lord Strafford's, 
and therefore I may call on you, if it wiU not be incon- 
venient to you, on my return. 

I came to town to see the Danish King. He is as 
diminutive as if he came out of a kernel in the fairy-tales. 
He is not ill made, nor weakly made, though so small; 
and though his face is pale and delicate, it is not at all ugly, 
yet has a strong cast of the late King, and enough of the 
late Prince of Wales to put one upon one's guard not to be 
prejudiced in his favour. StUl he has more royalty than 
folly in his air ; and, considering he is not twenty, is as 
weU as one expects any king in a puppet-show to be. He 
arrived on Thursday, supped and lay at St. James's. Yester> 
day evening he was at the Queen's and Oarleton House, and 
at night at Lady Hertford's assembly. He only takes the 
title of aUesae, an absurd mezzotermine^ but acts King 
exceedingly; struts in the oirde like a cock-sparrow, or 
like the late King, and does the honours of himself very 
civilly. There is a favourite too, who seems a complete 
jackanapes; a young fellow called Holke^ well enough in 
his figure^ and about three^and-twenty, but who will be 
tumbled down long before he is prepared for ii Bems- 
dorff S a Hanoverian, his First Minister, is a decent sensible 
LaTTBB 1896,-1 Johana Hntwig Xnfl (1718-1778), Oount Ton Beziutorl 
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man — I pity him, though I suppose he is enyied. From 
Lady Hertford's they went to Banelagh, and to-night go to 
the Opera. There had like to have been an untoward cir- 
cumstance : the last new opera in the spring, which was 
exceedingly pretty, was called I ViaggiaicH Ridkolif and 
they were on the point of acting it for this royal trayeller. 

I am sure you are not sorry that Comwallis is Arch- 
bishop. He is no hypocrite, time-serrer, nor high-priest 
I little expected so good a choice. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 

1226. To Sib Hokaob Mann. 

Arlington Street, Saturday, Aug. 18, 176& 

Mt impatience insists on writing to you to-night, though 

my letter cannot go till Tuesday. Mr. Mackenzie surprised 

and rejoiced me yesterday in the evening, by telling me that 

Sir John Dick^ is to carry you the riband of the Bath, 

and is to carry it immediately. With my caution and 

prudence I do not know whether I should not have waited 

to let the badge be actually in Sir John's hands and to be 

sure that he himself was set out, for fear of the distance 

between interedUcem* and an installation — ^but since Mr. 

Mackenzie has actually notified it to you, I cannot hold my 

peace ; I must wish you joy ; I must exult, and I must do 

justice to your friend. This finishing stroke was given by 

Mr. Mackenzie, nor can I claim any merit since Mr. Conway 

on his going out, did, at my entreaty, obtain the King's 

promise that you should be the next. Mr. Mackenzie settled 

it with the Duke of Grafton, and said to me last nighty ' I 

would carry the riband myself rather than he should not 

have it.' In truth, I never saw more earnest friendship ; 

Lamm 19S)6.~l Ooiuiil at Gtonoa, —an alliiBion to the nneertaintiee 
and then at Leghorn. Walpole, whioh had attended Mann's xeceiT- 

s 'Between the onp ' (and the Up) ing the Order of the Bath. 
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and I congratulate you that you had so powerful an inter- 
oeoeor, I, you see, could get nothing but promisee I-— 
but since you are content, I shall be so, for seldom does 
my satisfiftction depend on favour and interest. What little 
I had I shun and relinquish eyery day, and get more and 
more out of the world as fast as I can* Death shall never 
find me at a levea Nor will he, I think, see me very 
unwilling to go with him, though I have no disappoint* 
ments ; but I came into the world so early, and have seen 
so much, that I am satisfied. While the comedy lasts, 
I sometimes go to it» but indifferent whether Lord Chatham 
or Gkurriek is on the stagey and determined to meddle with 
the scufles of no green-room. 

The puppet of the day is the King of Denmark ; in truth, 
puppet enough; a very miniature of our late King, his 
grandfather. White, strutting, dignified, prominent eyes, 
ffdkmij and condescending enough to mark that it is con- 
descension* He arrived the night before last» is lodged 
at St, James's, where he has levees, but goes and is to go 
eveiywhexe, to Banelagh, Vauxhall, Bath, the Lord knows 
whither, to France, to Italy ; in short, is to live in a crowd 
for these two or three years, that he may learn mankind, 
by giving all mankind an opportunity of staring at him. 
Well 1 but he is not twenty, and is an absolute Prince : sure 
subjects are happy when absolute twenty only runs away 
from them I He was last night at my Lady Hertford's, 
having told my Lord, who by his of&ce* received him 
at St James's, that having made his first acquaintance 
among the men with him, he would be acquainted among 
the ladies first with his wife. All the people of fashion 
that could be got together at this time of year were there. 
He stayed near an hour, behaved very properly, and talked 
to the ministers and some of the ladies. His own Prime 
• Of Lord CauuaberUan. Woipole. 
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Minister, Bemsdorffe, is with him, a decent, sensible man ; 
but there is a young fayourite too, oalled Gomte de Holke, 
who, poor lad ! is quite intoxicated with his fayour. 

Apropos, did I tell you that Lord Bute is gone abroad, 
and, as his friends and the physicians say, never likely 
to return? — ^but he must die, before the generality will 
belieye he is even ilL You should say something civil 
to Mr. Mackenzie on this chapter, and that you hope his 
brother is not so ill as report makes him; and that if 
he should think of Italy, you hope he will conunand your 
house. 

Sunday. 

The little King was last night at the Opera, and seemed 
extremely tired of it, though it was the Buana Figliuola, 
played by Loyatini and the Guadagni. He not only seems 
to have no ear, but not the least curiosity^; he took no 
notice of anything, and was only occupied with acting 
royalty, for ius assumed principality of Trayendahl* is 
scarce at all in question. His court behaves to him with 
Eastern submission. What would I have taken to be 
Bemsdorflfe, bowing and cringing to him at every word 
in the face of a new and free nation I A grave old man, 
running round Europe after a chit, for the sake of domineer^ 
ing over a parcel of beggar Danes, when he himself is 
a Hanoverian, and might live at ease on an estate he has 
at Mecklenburg^ I 

Bishop Comwallis* is our new Archbishop; a quiet, 
amiable, good sort of man ; without the hypocrisy of his 
predecessor, or the abject soul of most of ius brethren. He 
had a stroke of a palsy as long ago as when I was at 

* He was extremely short-sighted. dahL Walpcte, 

Bemedorffe owned to somebody * que * Frederio, Bishop of Litchfield 

c%UAt le secret d*4tat.* WalpoU. and brother of the Ant Xarl OorBi- 

t Ab he traTeUed incognito, he wallis. WalpoU, 
took the title of Gomte de TraTen- 
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Oambridge with liiixi« the remaining appeaxanees of which 
will keep up the hopes of our other oardinala. 

There is a disagreeable affair at home, resulting from the 
disqidets in America. Virginia, though not the most mu- 
tinous, oontains the best heads and the principal houte-fiux. 
It was thought necessary that the governor should reside 
there. It was known that Sir Jeffery Amherst would not 
like that; he must, besides, have superseded Oage^ At 
the same time, Lord Bottetourt*, a court fayourite, yet 
ruined in fortune, was thought of by his friend Lord 
Hilsborough. This was mentioned to Sir Jeffery ; with 
the offer of a pension. He boggled at the word pmaion ; 
but neither cared to go to his goyemment, nor seemed to 
dislike giving it up. On this, the new arrangement was too 
hastily made : Amherst refused the pension, and yesterday 
threw up his regiment too. His great merit and public 
services cast an ugly dye on this affair, though a necessary 
one. Both sides seem to have acted too hastily. 

The black dogs are not yet set out ; I cannot hear of 
a vessel going directly to Leghorn. I have written to your 
brother (with the news of the riband) to desire he will 
employ some of our people at the Custom House to lay out 
for the first ship. The dog grows a little ; but sa future 
will lie in the palm of your hand. However, do not an* 
nounce these black princes till you can introduce them at 
court. Adieu I 

1227. To THB Eabl of Stbapvobd. 

strawberry HiU, Aug. 16, 176a 
As you have been so good, my dear Lord, as twice to take 
notice of my letter, I am bound in conscience and gratitude 

f Biothtrof Lord Ghige, and after- maader^in-Chief in North ▲morioa. 

wards gtmoal at Boaton hi the * Norbonne Berkeley, Lord Botte- 

beginning of the American war. tonrt, G-room of the Bedchamber to 

TToIpote.— He waa at this time Oom^- George the Third. WalpoU, 
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to try to amuse you with anything new. A royal yiaitor, 
quite fresh, is a real curiosity — by the reception of him, 
I do not think many more of the breed will come hither. 
He came from Dover in hackney-chaises; for somehow 
or other the Master of the Horse ^ happened to be in 
Lincolnshire ; and the King's coaches having received no 
orders, were too good subjects to go and fetch a stranger 
King of their own heads. However, as his Danish Mfgesty 
travels to improve himself for the good of his people, he 
will go back extremely enli^tened in the arts of govern- 
ment and morality, by having learned that crowned heads 
may be reduced to ride in a hired chaise. 

By another mistake^ King George happened to go to 
Richmond about an hour before King Christiem arrived in 
London. An hour is exceedingly long; and the distance 
to Richmond still longer: so with all the dispatch that 
could possibly be made, King G^rge could not get back to 
his capital till next day at noon. Then, as the road from 
his closet at Si James's to the King of Denmark's apartment 
on t'other side of the palace is about thirty miles^ which 
posterity, having no conception of the prodigious extent and 
magnificence of St James's, will never believe, it was half 
an hour after three before his Danish Majesty's courier 
could go, and return to let him know that his good brother 
and ally was leaving the palace in which ihey both were, 
in order to receive him at the Queen's palace, which you 
know is about a million of snail's paces from St. James's. 
Notwithstanding these difficulties and unavoidable delays, 
Woden, Thor, Friga, and all the gods that watch over the 
Kings of the North, did bring these two invincible monarchs 
to each other's embraces about half an hour after five that 
same evening. They passed an hour in projecting a family 
compact that will regulate the destiny of Europe to latest 
lofpaoL 107^-^ The Duke of Anoastor. 
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posterity: and then^ the Fatee so willing it^ the British 
Prince depari»d for Bichmondy and the Danish potentate 
repaired to the widowed mansion of his royal mother-in- 
law', where he poured forth the fullness of his heart in 
pndses on the lovely bride she had bestowed on him, from 
whom nothing but the benefit of his subjects could ever 
have torn him. — And here let Calumny blush, who has 
aspersed so chaste and faithful a monarch with low amours ; 
pretending that he has raised to the honour of a seat in his 
sublime council, an artisan of Hamburgh, known only by 
repairing the soles of buskins, because that mechanic would, 
on no other terms, consent to his fair daughter's being 
honoured with majestic embraces. So victorious over his 
passions is this young Scipio from the Pole^ that though on 
Shooter's Hill he fell into an ambush laid for him by an 
illustrious Countess, of blood royal herself', his Majesty, 
after descending from his car, and courteously greeting 
her, again mounted his vehicle^ without being one moment 
eclipsed from the eyes of the surrounding multitude. — Oh ! 
mercy on me I I am out of breath — ^pray let me descend 
from my stilts, or I shall send you as fustian and tedious 
a History as that of Henry 11 ^ Well then, this great 
King is a very little one ; not ugly, nor ill-made. He has 
the sublime strut of his grandfather, or of a cock-sparrow ; 
and the divine white eyes of all his family by the mother's 

* The PrixioMi Dowagw of WaIm. aftarwarcb Gonnten of Sefton). 

• Hie Ckmnteoi of Harrington, nU Again Lady Mary wriies under date 
Lady Caroline Eitsroy. Lady Mary of Ang. 14, 1768 (^roL ii. p. 887) >- 
Coke, describing the King's yisit in * I called on Lady Betty. . . . She 
her Journal (voL ii. p. 886), writes wants to ilnd oat what oan be Lady 
nnder date of Sat, Ang; 18, 1768 »— Harrington's view in taking sooh 
*Lady Harrington, ii is remarked, pains to make np to the King of 
pays him partionlar attentions. She Denmark. I think I have guessed 
met him npon the road, and fdllow'd it : he is said to be very generous 
him from Banelagh to Lady Hert- and to like making presents, and 
ford's, where I was told he danced yoawell know she has been sospeoted 
withLady BeU' (Lady Isabella Stan- of inclining to receive them.' 
hope, daughter of Lady Harrington, * By Lo^ I^ttelton. 
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side \ His curiosity seems to haye consisted in the original 
plan of travelling, for I cannot say he takes notice of any- 
thing in particular. His manner is cold and dignified, hut 
very civil and gracious and proper. The moh adore him 
and huzza him; and so they did the first instant At 
present they hegin to know why— for he flings money to 
them out of his windows ; and hy the end of the week I do 
not douht hut they will want to choose him for Middlesex, 
Hi3 court is extiemely well ordered ; for they bow as low 
to him at every word as if his name was Sultan Amurat. 
Tou would take his First Minister for only the first of his 
slaves. — I hope this example, which they have been so good 
as to exhibit at the Opera, will contribute to civilize us. 
There is indeed a pert young gentleman, who a little dis- 
composes this august ceremonial. His name is Count 
Holke, his age three-and-twenty ; and his post answers to 
one that we had formerly in England, many ages ago, and 
which in our tongue was called the lord high fiivouritOi 
Before the Danish monarohs became absolute, the most 
refractory of that country used to write libels, called North 
DaneSf against this great officer ; but that practice has long 
since ceased. Count Holke seems rather proud of his fiivour, 
than shy of displaying it. 

I hope^ my dear Lord, you will be content with my 
Danish politics, for I trouble myself with no other. There 
is a long history about the Baron de Bottetourt and 
Sir JefiPery Amherst, who has resigned his regiment; but 
it is nothing to me, nor do I care a straw about it. I am 
deep in the anecdotes of the new court ; and if you want 
to know more of Count Holke or Count Molke, or the grand 
vizier Bemsdorff, or Mynheer Schimmelman, apply to me, 
and you shall be satisfied. But what do I talk of? Tou 
will see them yourself, Minerva in the shape of Count 
s Hit moth«r was Louisa, danglittr of G(«oxge II. 
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Bemadorff, or out of all shape in the person of the Duohees 
of Northumberland^ is to conduct Telemachus to York races ; 
for can a monarch be perfectly accomplished in the m3rsteriee 
of kingcraft) as our Solomon James I called it, unless he is 
initiated in the arts of jockeyship? When this northern 
star trayels towards its own sphere, Lord Hertford will go 
to Bagley. I shall go with him ; and, if I can avoid running 
foul of the magi that will be thronging from all parts to 
worship that star, I will cindeaTOur to call at Wentworth 
Castle for a day or two, if it will not be inconyenient ; 
I should think it would be about the second week in 
September, but your Lordship shall hear again, unless you 
should forbid me, who am ever Lady Strafford's and your 
Lordship's most faithful humble servant. 

Hob. Walpolx. 



1228, To THE Ebv- William Cole. 

strawberry HiU, Aug. SO, 1768. 
You are always heaping so many kindnesses on me, dear 
Sir, that I think I must break off all acquaintance with you, 
unless I can find some way of returning them. The print 
of the Countess of Exeter ^ is the greatest present to me in 
the world : I have been trying for years to no purpose to get 
one. Beynolds the painter promised to beg one for me of 
« person he knows, but I have never had it I wanted it 
for four different purposes ; as a grandmother (in law, by 
the Cranes and Allingtons); for my collection of heads; 
for the volumes of prints after pieces in my own collection : 
and, above all, for my collection of Faithomes, which, though 
so fine, wanted such a capital print — ^and to this last I have 

Lvm laaa^Wrongly dated by danghtorofthirdBftroii Latimer, and 
0. Aug 80. Hxvt wife of Thomae Geoil, first Barl 

1 Dorothy KeviU (d. 1608), leoond of Exeter. 
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preferred it I give you unbounded ihanka for it ; and yet 
I feel exceedingly ashamed to rob you. The print of Jane 
Shore I had: but as I haye such irarious usee for prints, 
I easily bestowed it It is inserted in my Anecdotes where 
her picture is mentioned. 

Thank you, too, for all your notices. I intend next 
summer to set about the last volume of my AneodoteSf and 
to make still further additions to my former volumes, in 
which these notes will find their place. I am going to 
reprint all my pieces together, and, to my shame be it 
spoken, find they will at least make two large quartos. 
Tou, I know, will be partial enough to give them a place 
on a shelf; but as I doubt many persons will not be so 
favourable, I only think of leaving the edition behind me. 

Methinks I should like for your amusement and my own, 
that you settled at Ely ; yet I value your health so much 
beyond either, that I must advise Milton'; Ely being, 
I believe, a very damp, and consequently a very unwhole- 
some situation. Ptay let me know on which you fix : and 
if you do fix this summer, remember the hopes you have 
given me of a visit My summer, that is, my fixed residence 
here, lasts till November. My gallery is not only finished^ 
but I am going on with the round chamber at the end of it ; 
and am besides playing with the little garden on the other 
side of the road, which was old Franklin's, and by his 
death come into my hands. When the round tower is 
finished, I propose to draw up a description and catalogue 
of the whole house and collection, and I think you will not 
dislike lending me your assistance. 

Mr. Oranger' of Shiplake is printing his laborious and 
curious catalogue of English heads, with an accurate though 

* Oole zemoved about 1770 to Bittory of BngHamd (tho work mail- 

Milton, near Oambridga. tioned above) was pubUahed in 1709, 

s Bev. Jamei araDger(178&-1776), and waa dedicated to Horace Wal* 

Vicar of Shiplake. Bia BiOffrapMeal pole. 
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succinct account of almost all the persons. It will be a yery 
valuable and useful work, and I heartily wish may succeed, 
though I haye some fears. There are of late a small number 
of persons who collect English heads, but not enough to 
encourage such a work ; I hope the anecdotic part will make 
it more known and tasted. It is essential to us, who shall 
loye the performance, that it should sell ; for he prints no 
farther at first than to the end of Charles the First : and, if 
this part does not sell well, the bookseller will not purchase 
the remainder of the copy, though he giyes but an hundred 
pounds for this hal^ and good Mr. Granger is not in circum- 
stances to afford printing it himself. I do not compare it 
with Dr. Bobertson's writings, who has an excellent genius, 
with admirable style and manner ; and yet I cannot help 
thinking that there is a good deal of Scotch puffing and 
partiality, when the booksellers haye given the Doctor three 
thousand pounds for his life of Charles V, for composing 
which he does not pretend to have .obtained any new 
materials. 

I am going into Warwickshire, and I think shall go on to 
Lord Stafford's; but propose returning before the end of 
September. Tours ever, 

H.W. 

1229. To Sib Hobaob Makn. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 24, 1768. 
WxLL, at last^ my dear Sir, I hope and believe all your 
desires will be accomplished. I came to town again to-day 
to meet your brother on the subject of your riband, and 
ought to tell you how sealously he has laboured in the 
pursuit of it But it is to Sir John Dick that you are most 
obliged : and lucky it has been that he was here. He has 
thridded all the mazes of office and encountered all its 
dragons. He knows what their kisses mean when they 
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want sops ; and will not be rebuffed, as your brother or 
I should have been, when they breathe brimstone and 
contradiction. It has been lucky, too^ that the difficulty 
has lately been sunnounted of the King refusing to call the 
Great Duke broiher. Mercy on us, if they had only been 
cousins, you could not have been inyested — but my good 
brother will be happy to do such a job. Give me a full 
account of the ceremony, and in what chamber you are 
installed — ^methinks I wish it was by a Medici — I am not 
acquainted with these Austrian lads. Do you look well in 
your riband ? Pink is rather a juyenile colour at your age — 
I could wish it were blue I 

Oome, come, but I forget: your brother says eyery 
necessary thing will be ready before the middle of next 
week — and as it cannot rain but it poura^ Sir John Dick 
has found a ship to convey the two bbick dogs, and I hope 
ihey wiU arrive in time to be your esquires. 

Well, now I will tell you what you must do. You must 
sit for your picture in the robes or with some of the ensigns 
of the Bath, and send it to Linton. This will please your 
brother, and be a proper memorial If you could make it 
a little historic it would be still better. Could not you. beg 
the Great Duke to add to the honour, and give you his 
portrait in the act of investing you with the order? I should 
like this hugeously. It would be such an answer to all 
impertinence. 

The idle talk of nothing but the King of Denmark ; and 
the wise, of Sir Jeffery Amherst The Princess Amelie 
made a superb ball, firework, and supper, for the former 
last Friday, at her villa Gunnersbury, at which I was. I 
do not tell you the particulars, because I think all those 
things are very much alike, and differ but in a few dishes 
Or a few crackers, more or less. The poor little Eling is 
&tigued to death, and has got the belly-ache. He was to 
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haye set out on Monday to hear bad Latin Terses at Gam- 
bridge, and to see the races at York, but is confined at 
St. James's. 

Sir Jeffery, the newest saint in the Martyrology, has acted 
a little too like a saint. When he found his resignation 
gaye great uneasiness to the court, and that they were 
desirous of pacifying him, he made his bill and asked for 
an English peerage, an American one, if any should be 
made^ and a grant of the coal-mines at Quebec, which 
may produce nobody knows what, twenty, thirty thousand 
pounds a year. The Duke of Grafton told him the King 
had been so teased for peerages, that his Majesty had 
forbidden him to mention any more requests of that sort ; 
and, for the coal-mines, I do not belieye that they are 
frightened enough to make him a present of such a royalty 
— so at present he remains without his regiment or his 
disinterestedness. I am sorry your brother-knight demanded 
all these Ma junda in tmo K Adieu I Write to your brother 
and to Mr. CSonway to thank them; I conclude you haye 
written to Mr. Mackenzie. 

1280. To THE Hon. Hsnby Sbtmoub Conway. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 26, 1768. 
I AX heartily glad you do not go to Ireland ; it is yery 
well for the Duke of Bedford, who, as George Selwyn says, 
is going to be made a mamcmauchi\ Tour brother sets 
out for Bagley on Wednesday next, and that day I intend 
to be at Park Place, and from thence shall go to Bagley on 
Friday. I shall stay there three or four days, and ttien go 

LsTTBK 1229.--1 An aUnnon to the HoUtoe*8 BourgeoU GentfOUmme (Act 
motto of the Order of the Bath. iy. So. 8). The Buke of Bedford was 

LviTSB 1280. — 1 HamamoiLohiwas instaUed as ChanceUor of DnUiji 
the mook Turkish title proposed to UniTezsity on Sept. 9, 1768. 
be conferred upon M. Joordain in 
wALPOLs. vn Q 
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to Lord Strafford's for about as many; and shall call on 
George Montagu on my return, so as to be at home in 
a fortnight, an infinite absence in my account I wish you 
could join in with any part of this progress, before you go 
to worship the treasures that are pouring in upon your 
daughter' by the old Darner's death. 

You ask me about the harvest — you might as well ask 
me about the funds. I thought the land flowed with milk 
and honey. We have had forty showers, but they have not 
lasted a minute each ; and as the weather continues warm 
and my lawn green, 

I bless my stars, and call it luxury*. 

They tell me there are very bad accoimts from seyeral 
colonies, and the papers are full of their remonstances ; but 
laiever read such things. 'I am happy* to have nothing to 
do with 'Wem, and glad you have not much more. When 
one can do no good, I haye no notion of sorrowing oneself 
for every calamity that happens in generaL One should 
lead the life of a coffee-house politician, the most real 
patriots that I know, who amble out every morning to 
gather matter for lamenting over their country. I leave 
mine, like the King of Denmark, to ministers and Provi- 
dence ; the latter of which, like an able Chancellor of the 
Exchequer to an ignorant or idle First Lord, luckily does the 
business. That little King has had the gripes, which have 
addled his journey to York. I know nothing more of his 
motions. His favourite^ is fallen in love with Lady Bel 
Stanhope ^ and the monarch himself demanded her fDr him. 
The mother was not averse, but Lady Bel very sensibly 

s Hon. Hn. Duner; the *old « Lady IsabeUa Stanhope (cL 1819), 

Damer ' wm John Damer, her hna- aeoond daughter of leoond Bar! of 

band*! great-nnole. Harrington ; m. (Dea 1768) Charlea 

• *Bleflaea hie itare, and thinks it William Holyneoz, eighth ^eoonnt 

lozuy.*— Addison, Cbto, L i. Holynenx (oreated Earl of Sefton in 

« Connt von Holoke. 1780). 
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refused — so unfortunate are favourites the instant they set 
their foot in England I He is jealous of Saokville^ and 
says, * Ce gros noir n'est pas beau' ;' which implies that he 
thinks his own whiteness and pertness charming. Adieu 1 
I shall see you on Wednesday. 

1281. To Thomas Wabton. 

Sib, Strmwbeny Hill, Sept. 20, 1768b 

I returned hither but last nighi from a tour into York- 
shire, Derbyshire, &c., and found your letter, from the date 
of which I fear you will have thought me very rude, and 
forgetful of the civilities I have received from you. You do 
me great justice. Sir, in thinking I should be happy to be of 
use to you, if it was in my power; and I may add that 
nobody can think what you desire more proper for you than 
I do. Your merit is entitled to that and greater distinction, 
and were the place in my gift, I should think you honoured 
it by accepting it. But, alas I Sir, my opinion and my 
wishes are both very fruitless. I should not deserve the 
honour you have done me, if I did not speak sincerely and 
frankly to you. I have no interest with the ministry. 
I desire none, and have shown by my whole life that 
I will cultivate none. I have asked no favour for myself 
or my frienda Being now out of Parliament by choice, 
I doubt it would not help my interest. Mr. Gray's prefer^ 
ment gave me great pleasure ; but I assure you upon my 

< John Frederick Saokville (1745- * The Duke of Dorset oame abont e— 

1799), eon of Lord John Philip Sack- he has jnBt left York, and goei from 

vflle, son of first Duke of Dorset; henoe to Lord Der^s. I alwajs 

inooeeded his nnde as third Dnke of have look*d npon him as the most 

Dorset in 1709. Captain of the Teo- dangerons of men, for with tha* 

men of the Ghiazd, 1782-88 ; Am- beauty of his he is so nnaffeoted and 

hassador to Paris, 1788-89. has a simplicity and persaasion in 

7 In a letter written in 1777 by his manner that makes one acconnt 

G^eoigiana Spencer, Dnchess of very easily for the nnmber of women 

Devonshire, to her mother Gonnteos he has had in love with him.' {Ai^ 

Spencer, she describes ICr. Sackville gUhSaawn Bmrimo^ voL L p. 1140.) 
(then Dnke of Dorset) ad follows:— 
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honour, Sir, that I knew not a word of its being intended 
for him, till I saw in the papers that he had kissed hands. 
I believe. Sir, you are acquainted with him, and he would 
confirm this to you. It would, therefore. Sir, be giving 
myself an air of importance which I have not, if I pretended 
I could either serve you, or would try to serve you in this 
case ; I had much rather you should know how insignificant 
I am, than have you think me either vain of fiivour I have 
not, or indifferent to your interest. I am so &r from it, 
that I will tell you what I think might be a method of 
succeeding, though I must b^ you not to mention my 
name in it in any shape. Mr. Stonhewer is a great favourite 
of the Duke of Orafton, and the person that recommended 
Mr. Gray. If you are acquainted with Mr. Stonhewer, who 
is a very worthy man, he might possibly be inclined to 
name you to the Duke, if the place is not promised, nor 
he unwilling to recommend a second time. Lord Spencer, 
or Lord Villiers, if you know either of them, might be 
useful too. Excuse my hinting these things, but I should 
be happy to promote such merit, Sir, as yours, — ^you will 
interpret them as marks of the regard with which I am, Sir, 
Tour obedient humble servant, 

Horace Walpolb. 

P.S, The Duke of Marlborough might assist you, Sir, toa 
1232. To Sib Hobaob Manv. 

Sirawbeny HiU, Sept 22, 176a 
I AX just returned hither from an expedition of visits and 
curiosity into Warwickshire, Yorkshire, and other counties. 
I stayed but one night in town, and could see nobody that 
could inform me whether Sir John Dick and your cap and 
feathers are set out, but I conclude so, and hope the first 
news from Florence will be a paragraph in the OoMeUe with 
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an account of the Oieat Duke investing you. The black 
infimts' I found were embarked^ and I hope will have 
a prosperous voyage. 

I can tell you nothing but what you will see in the papers^ 
of the King of Denmark hurrying from one comer of 
England to the other, without seeing anything distinctly, 
fatiguing himself, breaking his chaise, going tired to bed 
in inns, and getting up to show himself to the mob at the 
window. I believe that he is a very silly lad, but the mob 
adore him, though he has neither done nor said anything 
worth repeating; but he gives them an opportunity of 
getting together, of staring, and of nuiking foolish observa- 
tions. Then the newspapers talk their own language, and 
call him a great personage ; and a great personage that comes 
so often in their way, seems almost one of themselves raised j 
to the thron& At the play of The Provoked Wife, he clapped 
whenever there was a sentence against matrimony ; a very 
civiX proceeding, when his wife is an English princess! 
The other great personage ' has at last given him a ball ; 
my Lord Mayor gives him another to-morrow, and he 
himself is to give a masquerade to all the world at 
Banelagh. He asked the King's leave, who said he could 
refuse nothing to him; the bishops will call this giving 
an earthquake ; but if they would come when bishops call, 
the Bishop of Home would have fetched forty by this time. 
Our right reverend fathers have made but a bad choice of 
their weapon in such a cold damp climate; and yet they 
were in the right to fix on a sin that they cannot commit 
themselves. The little King has sent five hundred tickets 
into the City ; I don't know how many to Oxford, and to 
everybody that has banqueted him. Between him and 
Sir Jeffery Amherst, poor Wilkes is entirely forgotten : 

Lbttsb 1882.-^ See lettexi to Mann of Aug. 4 and Aug. 18, 1768. 
* The King. 
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but nobody should complain, for we take care to wear 
every subject threadbare. 

The great war ' between the Duke of Portland and Sir 
James Lowther is said to be compromised : it is certain 
that the latter is to be a Viscount, which looks like his 
giving up the elections contested between them. 

I have had such another misfortune as I had last year 
in poor Lady Suffolk. My Lady Hervey *, one of my great 
friends, died in my absence. She is a great loss to several 
persons; her house was one of the most agreeable in 
London; and her own friendliness, good breeding, and 
amiable temper, had attached all that knew her. Her 
sufferings, with the gout and rheumatism, were terrible, 
and yet never could affect her patience, or divert her 
attention to her friends. 

I must beg you to transmit the enclosed to Mr. Hamilton, 
our minister at Naples, as I am not sure that he received 
one that I wrote to him some time ago by the post. 

1283. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

[Oct. 1768.] 
It is not new for me, dear Madam, to be obliged to you, 
nor I hope for me to think of anything that I can hope 
would be agreeable to your Ladyship. I am very soiry 
you will not accept the ticket, as you would be so great an 
ornament to the masquerade, and I am infinitely obliged 
for the beautiful box. I was at Mrs. Harris's last night, but 
am not to be there to-night ; but I shall endeavour to find 
an opportunity of seeing your Ladyship as soon as I can. 

• An eleoUon contest Sir Junai three miiooeedin^ Barls, George Wil- 
was not created a peer at that tuna, liam, Aogiutiu, and Fredeciok. 

^ M9xy Lepelle, widow of John, LvrTSRl28& — ^Not in 0.; reprinted 
Lord Hervey, eldest son of the first from Letten and JournaU cf Lady 
Earl of Bristol, and mother of the ifary ObJkv, yoL iii. p. »*<" 



1768] To the Earl of Strafford 281 

1284. To THB Earl of Stbaffobb. 

strawberry Hill, Monday, Oct. 10, 1768. 
I oiYB you a thousand thanks^ my dear Lord, for the 
account of the ball at Welbeck. I shall not be able to repay 
it with a relation of the masquerade to-night ; for I have 
been confined here this week with the gout in my feet, 
and have not stirred ofip my bed or couch since Tuesday. 
I was to have gone to the great ball at Sion^ on Friday, for 
which a new road, paddock, and bridge were made, as other 
folks make a dessert. I conclude Lady Mary* has, and 
will tell you of all these pomps, which health thinks so 
serious, and sickness with her grave face tells one are so 
idle. Sickness may make me moralize, but I assure you she 
does not want humour. She has diverted me extremely with 
drawing a comparison between the repose (to call neglect 
by its dignified name) which I have eigoyed in this fit, and 
the great anxiety in which the whole world was when I had 
the last gout, three years ago— you remember my friends 
were then coming into power. Lord Weymouth was so 
good as to call at least once every day, and inquire after me; 
and the foreign ministers insisted that I should give them 
the satisfaction of seeing me^ that they might tranquillize 
their sovereigns with the certainty of my not being in any 
danger. The Duke and Duchess of Newcastle were so 
kind, though very nervous themselves, as to send messen- 
gers and long messages every day from Glaremont I cannot 
say this fit has alarmed Europe quite so much. I heard 
the bell ring at the gate, and asked with much majesty 
if it was the Duke of Newcastle had sent? 'No, Sir, it 
was only the butcher's boy.' The butcher's boy is, indeed, 
the only courier I have had. Neither the King of France 

Lvrm 1284.-1 The yilla of the * Lady Haiy Coke, aigter to Lady 

Duke of Northninberlaad near Brent- Btraifoid. WdipoU, 
fittd. WaigpoU, 
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nor King of Spain appears to be under the least concern 
about me. 

My dear Lord, I have had so many of these transitions 
in my life, that you will not wonder they divert me more 
than a masquerade. I am ready to say to most people, 
' Mask, I know you.' I wish I might choose their dresses ! 

When I have the honour of seeing Lady Strafford, I shall 
beseech her to tell me all the news ; for I am too nigh and 
too far to know any. Adieu, my dear Lord I 

Tours most sincerely. 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1286. To Sir Hobacje Mann. 

strawberry HiU, Oct. 24, 1768. 
I HAYB been confined these three weeks with the gout in 
both feet, and am still lying upon my couch ; yet I must 
oblige myself to write you a few lines, as the resignation of 
Lord Chatham will have excited your curiosity. In truth, 
I am little able to satisfy it; for besides haying entirely 
bidden adieu to politics, I am here, ten miles firom town, 
which is a thousand miles from truth. To the Eling, I am 
told Lord Chatham pleaded want of health, and despair of 
it : but to the Duke of Orafton he complained of the treat- 
ment of Sir JefiPery Amherst, and the intended removal of 
Lord Shelbume — the last, an unwise measure of the last 
accession to the administration. I do not see why want of 
health should haye dictated this step more just now than at 
any moment for this last year. It being timed too at the 
eye of the Parliament has a suspicious look. As I haye 
always doubted of the reality of his disorder, this proceed- 
ing does not abate my suspicion, yet there is in this conduct 
as in all his preceding, something unaccountable. No recon- 
ciliation seems to haye taken place with his &mily : he is as 
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extravaganily profase as eyer, and I believe almost as much 
distressed. Lord Shelbume protested he had not reoeiyed the 
slightest intimation of Lord Chatham's intention, and yet has 
since resigned himself. The conmion report, for I really 
know nothing of the matter, is, that this nail started will not 
unpeg the administration. Lord Bochford is Secretary of 
State, but Lord Weymouth goes into Lord Shelbume's 
proyince. Who is to be Priyy Seal I do not know. 

We haye rumours here that the rebuffs in Corsica ^ haye 
shaken the Duke of Choiseul's credit considerably, which 
tottered before by the King's apprehension of that inyasion 
producing a war. Our newspapers haye eyen disgraced the 
Duke, and giyen him the Duke of Niyemois for successor' ; 
I do not wish them a more superficial minister than the 
latter. He is a namby-pamby kind of pedant, with a peeyish 
jpetite sant^f and much more fit to preside oyer one of your 
foolish Italian academies than to manage the affairs of 
a great kingdom. 

Adieu ! I write in such an uneasy posture that you will 
excuse my saying no more. 

1286. To Miss Anne Pitt. 

strawberry Hill, Oct 28, 1768. 
I Giys you a thousand thanks, dear Madam, for your 
yery kind note : it gaye me great pleasure, as I own I haye 
been wishing, eyer since I haye been out of pain, for some 
opportunity of telling you how happy I should be to see 
you; the weather has been so bad, that I could not be 
unreasonable enough to ask that fayour directly, and as for 

LnTBBl286.—- ^Fightingwasgoing LsFniB 1286.— Not in G. ; reprint- 
on at this time between the French ed from HiaL MSB. Obmm., 18th 
and Conricanfl. Beport, Appendix, Part in, yoL L 

s Ghoiseol remained in power ontiL p. 168* 
1770. 
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this week past I have been on the point of going to town, 
I restrained my impatience and waited till it would give 
your charity less trouble. I am so much mended, that 
I shall certainly be in Arlington Street to-morrow or 
Sunday at farthest, and then I will not resign^ the honour 
you intend me, but shall be very glad of eyery idle quarter 
of an hour you have to bestow on me, for I think it will 
be some time before I shall be able to dance an dOemande 
with my Lady Milton. 

1287. To Sib Hoeaoe Mann. 

Arlington Street, Not. 8, 176a 
I DID receive your letter from Mr. Larpent, as I wrote 
you word ; but I made no answer to one part (if I under- 
stand rightly what you mean) for your sake ; because it is 
a subject ^ on which, my dear Sir, you should not talk to 
me. Indeed, it is so delicate, that I would wish you not to 
talk, act, or write upon it, but according to the directions 
you receive. Tou cannot be wrong io, and it may be 
unsafe for you to step a step out of that track. Tou know 
how very kindly I mean this, and may trust me who know 
the ground here better than you can do. If I mistake, 
you will excuse me, but I protest I do not recollect any- 
thing in which you interest yourself, except what I mean, 
on which I have not made you constant answera 

I wish you joy on the consummation of your wishes, 
and am pleased with the honours showered on you upon 
that occasion, Mr. Conway did receive your letter, and is 
happy to have contributed to your satisBEu^tion. 

1 An alluion to the retlgnation of Gonioa hy Franoe ; bat he had 

of HiflB Pitt'a brother, the Sari of aJlnded to the afiiurs of hii own 

Chatham. fiunily, as wiU appear hy a rohae 

IivrrxB 1987.— 1 Mr. W. thought qnent letter. Waipole. 
Sir H. liann meaned the inyaaion 
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Lord Chatham, if one may judge by symptoms, is not 
only peaceable« but has reason to be pleased. The Privy 
Seid is given to his friend Lord Bristol *, and not only the 
Chancellor*, but Mr. James Grenville remain in place; 
a complexion of circumstances that place Lord Shelbume 
in an awkward situation. Till to-day it was even believed 
that the tatter's friend, Colonel But6, would retain his 
place, but to^lay I hear that he will resign it. Lord 
Harcourt is likely to go ambassador to Paris, and they say 
Lord Charles Spencer is to succeed him as Chamberlain to 
the Queen. Colonel Fitzroy (the Duke of Qrafton's brother) 
is made her Vice-Chamberlain ; — ^a clear proof of the favour 
of the Duke. 

The Parliament is to meet on Tuesday next ; and a busy 
session it must be. The turbulent temper of Boston, of 
which you will see the full accounts in all the papers, is 
a disagreeable prospect Corsica will not fail to be talked 
ol^ and the heat of the late elections must rekindle as the 
petitions come to be heard. How happy do I feel to be 
quite out of the whirlwind I How I should feel the remains 
of my. gout if I knew I was to be hurried down to the 
House of Commons I The town will not want even private 
amusement, which must pass too through the Parliamentary 
channeL I mean the Duke of Grafton's divorce ; an event 
I am very sorry for, as I wish well to both parties. 

Are the Black Prince and Princess not arrived yet? 
I am impatient to hear of their landing, and to leam the 
present state of their charma I am glad they are not 
parrots, and will not be able to jabber what they hear on 
shipboard, to the great scandal of an Austrian court. 
Adieu I 



* George William Memy, leoond * Charlei Pratt, Lord Camden. 
Earl of Bristol of that fiunily. WdU WalpoU. 
pokk 
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1288. To Geobgb MoKTAau. 

Arlington Sii^et, Nov. 10, 1768. 

I HATE not receiyed the cheese, but I thank you as much 
beforehand. I haye been laid up with a fit of the gout in 
both feet and a knee ; at Strawberry for an entire month, 
and eight days here ; I took the air for the first time the 
day before yesterday, and am, considering, surprisingly 
recovered by the assistance of the bootikins and my own 
perseverance in drinking water. I moulted my stick to-day, 
and have no complaint but weakness left. The fit came 
just in time to augment my felicity, in having quitted 
Parliament. I do not find it so uncomfortable to grow old, 
when one is^ not obliged to expose oneself in public. 

I neither rejoice nor am sorry at your being accommo- 
dated in your new habitation. It has long been plain to 
me that you choose to bury yourself in the ugliest spot you 
can find, at a distance from almost all your acquaintance ; 
so I give it up ; and then I am glad you are pleased. 

Nothing is stirring but politics, and chiefly the worst kind 
of politics, elections. I trouble myself with no sort, but 
seek to pass what days the gout leaves me or bestows on 
me, as quietly as I can. I do not wonder at others, because 
I doubt I am more singular than they are ; and what makes 
me happy would probably not make them so. My best 
compliments to your brottier ; I shall be glad to see you 
both when you come ; though for you, you don't care how 
little time you pass with your friends. Tet I am, and ever 
shall be^ 

Yours most sincerely, 

H, Walpole. 
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1289. To Geobqb MoNTAau. 

Arlington Sti«et, Kov. 15, 1768. 
You cannot wonder whon I receive such kind letters from 
you, that I am vexed our intimacy should be reduced almost 
to those letters. It is selfish to complain, when you give 
me such good reasons for your system : but I grow old ; 
and the less time we have to live together, the more I feel 
a separation from a person I love so well ; and that reflection 
furnishes me with arguments in vindication of my peevish- 
ness. Methinks, though the contrary is true in practice, 
prudence should be the attribute of youth, not of years. 
When we approach to the last gate of life, what does it 
signify to provide for new furnishing one's house? Touth 
should have all those cares — ^indeed, charming youth is 
better employed. It leaves foresight to those that have 
little occasion for it. Tou and I have both done with the 
world, the busy world, and therefore I would smile with 
you over what we have both seen of it — ^and luckily we can 
smile both, for we have quitted it willingly, not from disgust 
nor mortificationsL However, I do not pretend to combat 
your reasons, much less would I draw you to town a moment 
sooner than it is convenient to you, though I shall never 
forget your offering it Nay, it is not so much in town that 
I wish we were nearer, as in the country. Unless one lives 
exactly in the same set of company, one is not much the 
better for one's friends being in London. I that talk of 
giving up the world, have only given up the troubles of it i 
— ^as &r as that is possible. I should speak piore properly 
in saying that I have retired out of the world into London. 
I always intend to place some months between me and the | ^ f 
moroseness of retirement We are not made for solitude. | | 
It gives us prejudices ; it indulges us in our own humours, * 
and at last we cannot live without them. 
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My gout is quite gone ; and if I had a mind to disguise its 
remains, I could walk yery gracefully — except on going down- 
) stairs. Happily it is not the fashion to hand anybody — the 
y;> I nymph and I should soon be at the bottom. 

Tour old cousin Newcastle^ is going ; he has had a stroke 
of a palsy, and they think will not last two days. I hope 
he is not sensible, as I doubt he would be too averse to his 
situation. Poor man I he is not like my late amiable friend. 
Lady Herrey I two days before she died, she wrote to her 
son Bristol these words : ' I feel my dissolution coming on — 
, but I have no pain — what can an old woman desire more ? ' 
^ f This was consonant to her usual propriety ^yes, propriety 
> ^ I is grace ; and thus eyerybody may be graceful, when other 
graces are fled — Oh, but you will cry, is not this a contra- 
diction to the former part of your letter? Prudence is one 
of the graces of age — ^why yes, I do not know but it may 
be — and yet I don't know how ; 'tis a musty quality ; one 
hates to allow it to be a grace — come, at least it is only like 
that one of the Graces that hides her face. She has not the 
openness of the other two. In short, I have ever been so 
imprudent, that though I have much corrected myself I am 
not at all vain of such merit I have purchased it for much 
more than it was worth. 

I wish you joy of Lord Guilford's amendment ; and always 
take a full part in your satisfaction or sorrow. Adieu ! 

Youre ever, 

SL Walpols. 

1240. To Sib Horace Mank. 

Arlington Straet, Not. 18^ 176a 
As there has been no event since the Parliament met, 
I did not write to you any account of it. Being happily 
Laxm 1280.— 1 The Duke of Newoaftle died on Nov. 17, 176a 
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quit of it, I do not burthen my memory with inquiring into 
details. If any genius should arise, or promise to arise, one 
is sure enough of hearing it without curiosity. By the 
modesty of the opposition, and by their little impatience 
for a division, it is plain they were conscious of the weak- 
ness of their numbers. From their conduct yesterday, it is 
certain that they have more weaknesses than one. They 
moved for all papers, with aU powers, in which any mention 
has been made of Corsica. When the strength of a new 
Parliament is not known, methinks it were wise, by a 
plausible question to draw in as many of the lookers out, at 
least of the rational and the well meaning, as possible. In 
lieu of that, they frame a question that required a very 
opponent stomach to digest. Accordingly, the motion was 
rejected by 230 to 84 — and thus a fluctuating majority be- 
comes a stable one — ^for every interested man will now be 
in a hurry to be the two hundred and thirty-first It was 
a great day for the administration, a better for the Duke of 
Choiseul, a bad one for this country: for, whatever the 
ministry may incline or wish to do, France will look on 
this vote as a decision not to quarrel for Corsica. She may 
determine to pursue a scheme she was ready to abandon ; 
and we may be at last drawn in to save Corsica, when it 
might have been saved without our interfiBring. 

The Duke of Newcastle is dead, of a stroke of a palsy. He 
had given up politics ever since — his illness a few months 
ago I It does not make the least alteration of any kind. 

So the Turks have opened their temple of Janus M To 
how many more temples it will communicate, who can tell? 
As France persuaded them to unlock it, no doubt she has 
false keys to other gates. The Duke of Choiseul totters ; 
but sometimes our administration props him, and some- 
times our opposition. 

Lnm 1840.— ' War h«d been declared between Turkey and BuMia. 
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Lord Chatham haa got a regular fit of the gout after so 
long an intermifision. Many think this indicates his re« 
appearance. If anything can reproduce him on the stage, 
the gout and the smell of war can. He might not like to 
make it while minister. There is nothing to check him, 
when out of place. 

Adieu I for I have other letters to write, and am in haste 
to go out. I have seen with satisfaction your glories in the 
GwfetU. 

1241. To Sib Hobage MA2m. 

Arllngion Street, Hot. 25, 176a 
The young gentleman who will deliver this to you is the 
son of Lord Eaimes \ a very learned and ingenious gentleman 
in Scotland, well known by his works. I have been desired 
to add my recommendation to these titles, though they want 
none ; and though you want no incitement to be obliging 
and kind to your countrymen. It is indeed defrauding you 
of that merit, if I occasion the least part of it to be imputed 
to my solicitation. However, I know it is a pleasure to you 
to oblige me, and therefore I beg you will indulge your pro- 
pensity ; and you are sure I shall acknowledge your friend- 
ship, while you are pleasing yourself by exerting your good 
breeding and good offices in favour of this gentleman. 

1242. To GsoBaB Montaqu; 

Arlington Street, Dec 1, 1768. 
I LIKE your letter, and have been looking at my next door 
but one ^ The ground-story is built, and the side walls will 
certainly be raised another floor, before you think of arriving. 

Lkttkr 1241. — 1 Henry Home LnrsB 1842. — ^ Montaga oontem- 

(1696-1782X Lord EAmee, Lord of the plated taking lodgings in Arlington 

Jnstioiary Court. HissonwaaG^rge Street. 
Home-Bmnunond (d. 1819). 
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I fear nothing for you but the noise of workmen, and of this 
street in front and Piccadilly on the other side. If you can 
bear such a constant hammering and hurricane, it will 
rejoice me to haye you so near me ; and then I think I must 
see you oftenw than I have done these ten years. Nothing 
can be more dignified than this position. From my earliest 
memory Arlington Street has been the ministerial street. 
The Duke of Grafton is actually coming into the house of 
Mr. Pelham, which my Lord President' is quitting, and 
which occupies too the ground on which my father lived ; 
and Lord Weymouth has just taken the Duke of Dorset's — 
yet you and I, I doubt, shall always Uve on the wrong side 
of the way ! 

Lord Chatham is reconciled to Lord Temple and (^eoige 
Grenville. The second is in great spirits on the occasion; 
and yet gives out that Lord Chatham* earnestly solicited it. 
The insignificant Lepidus patronizes Antony, and is sued to 
by Augustus ! Still do I doubt whether Augustus will ever 
come forth again. Is this a peace i)atched up by Livia for 
the sake of her children, seeing the imbecility of her husband? 
or is Aug^ustus to own he has been acting a changeling, like 
the first Brutus, for near two years? I do not know; I 
remain in doubt. 

Wilkes has struck an artful stroke. The ministers, devoid 
of all management in the House of Commons, consented that 
he should be heard at the bar of the House, and appointed 
to-morrow, forgetting the election for Middlesex is to come 
on next Thursday. One would think they were impatient 
to advance the riots. Last Monday Wilkes demanded to 
examine Lord Temple: when that was granted, he asked 
for Lord Sandwich and Lord March. As the first had not 
been refused, the others could not. The Lords were adjourned 
till to-day — and, I suppose, are now sitting on this perplexing 

* Sari Qower. 
wAuou. vn ]| 
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demand. If Lord Temple desires to go to the bar of flie 
Commons, and the two others desire to be excosedy it will 
be difficult for the Lords to know what to do. Sandwieh is 
frightened out of his senses, and March does not like it. 
WeU ! this will care ministers and great lords of being so 
flippant in dirty tyranny, when they see they maybe wonaed 
for it four years afterwarda 

The Commons, I suppose, are at this minute as hotly 
engaged on the Cumberland election between Sir James 
Lowther and the Duke of Portland —Oh! how deligfatfol 
and comfortable to be sitting quietly here, and scribbling to 
you, perfectly indifferent about both Houses I 

You will just escape having your brains beaten out, bj 
not coming this fortnight. The Middlesex election will be 
over. Adieu ! Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1248. To Sir Hoeaoe Maistn. 

Arlington Street, Dee. 2, 1768. 

If I understand what you refer to in your letter through 
Mr. Larpent, I not only received, but have lately given you 
a reason why from prudence on your account I did not refer 
to it If I misunderstand 3rou, you will be so good as to 
contrive to give me a new hint : but I cannot recollect any 
other subject on which I have not answered. Your letters 
I have left at Strawberry, and cannot go thither for two 
reasons, to examine the dates. The first is^ that as the 
Middlesex election is to be at Brentford on Thursday, I do 
not care to go through that riotous town ; and the second, that 
the waters are so out and the river so high, that it is not 
easy to cross the Thames at Bichmond. 

Yes, that election is to be on Thursday, and every manage^ 
ment and every mismanagement has been used to make it 
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produce more tumults. The Houae of CommonB foigetting 
the day, ordered Wilkee to appear at their har to^ay ; and 
when they had granted that, he demanded to call Lord 
Temple, Lord Sandwich, and Lord March S to be examined 
by him. As the demand was artfully made for the first 
singly, nobody cared, and the House allowed it. Then he 
asked for the two others. When the ^bst had been granted, 
there could be no pretence for refusing the others. The two 
have been in a horrid anjuety, concluding Lord Temple would 
desire to go ; but yesterday, when the Commons sent to the 
Lords to ask leave for Uie appearance of all three, Lord 
Temple was not in the House, and, I hear, disclaims having 
had any connection with Wilkes for some time. The Lords 
replied, they would return an answer by their own 
messengers; and have postponed the consideration to 
Monday. In the meantime they are beginning to exert 
themselves to prevent riots^ and yesterday committed a 
solicitor* to Newgate for prevarication, when he was 
examined for having prosecuted a justice of peace^ who 
took up a rioter last spring by the orders of their House. 
The other House have also put off the appearance of Wilkes 
before them till after the Middlesex election. These steps 
do not look favourably for him. 

In the meantime^ new game is started. Lord Chatham is 
reconciled to Lord Temple and Mr. (irenville. Impatience 
longs to know whethw the first will reappear again. His 
friends say that he has a most favourable fit of the gout^ 
and will certainly come forth after Christmas'. Others, 
that this reconciliation was patched up by Lady Chatham, 

IdRTKB 1948.—^ WiUJam Doi^Im, * The Ettl of GhAtham reappeared 

Earl of ICarch and Baglen, after- at ooart in Jxdj 1768, and in the 

wardiDnkeof Qneenibexry. He had Honae of Lords in Janoacy 1770. 

enoooraieedKidgell to inform against The attack of goat mentioned by 

Wilkes's St9ay on Woman, WalyOe, Walpole greatly improved his health. 

* His name mm Aylifb. 
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from a sense of his imbecility, and desire of putting her 
children under the protection of her brothers. I do not 
know what to think. His resignation, followed directly by 
a fit of the gout, looks suspicioua And yet, has he been 
acting madness for two years together ? Will his appearance 
have any effect, if he does produce himself? and how are he 
and Mr. Grenirille -to marry their incompatible politics to- 
gether. Oh, say the last dozen years, what trouble is there 
in reconciling inconsistencies? or, suppose he is mad, — ^is he 
a worse politician for that ? NuOum magnum ingenium sine 
mixturd dementiae. Amad minister and a mad people must 
conquer the world. 

Your neighbour Paoli, I see, goes on grinding the French 
to powder. The Due de Choiseul haa a still worse enemy 
at home. There is a MademoiseUe L'Ange^ now Countess 
de Barrd, who has mounted from the dregs of her profession 
to the zenith of it, and gained an ascendant that all the 
duchesses and beauties of Versailles could not attain. Her 
husband has long been the pimp of Marshal Bichelieu, and 
married this nymph in order to pave her way to favour. 
She gets ground every day, and probably will save Paoli 
before my Lord Chatham steps in to his assistancOb 

We have a new Bussian Ambassador', who is to be mag- 
nificence itself. He is wondrously civil, and copious of 
words. He treated me the other night with a pompous 
relation of his sovereign lady's heroism. I never doubted 
her courage. She sent for Dr. Dimsdale*; would have no 
trial made on any person of her own age and corpulence : 
went into the country with her usual company, swore 
Dimsdale to secrecy, and you may swear that he kept his 

^ ICarie Jeanne Gomaxd Van- the Emprem to inoculate herself and 

hemier, Comteese dn Barxy, goillo- her eon the Grand Doke Panl. 

tined in 1798. Dimsdale was created a Baron on 

^ Count Ciemiohew. the snooeM of the operations, and 

' Dr. Thomas Dimsdale (1719- received a pension and a grant ol 

1800). He was invited to Bnssia hy ten thousand ponndi. 
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oath to such a lioness. She was inoculated, dined, supped, 
and walked out in public, and never disappeared but one 
day ; had a few on her face, and many on her body, which 
last I suppose she swore Orloff likewise not to telL She has 
now inoculated her son. I wonder she did not^ out of 
magnanimity, try the experiment on him first. 

Your brother has had a terrible fit of the gout in his 
head and all over him. I had a note from him to*day, and 
he is better. I am recovered so entirely as to be stronger 
on my feet than before : but I have more resolution, and 
never touch tea or wine. I preach in vain — the Jesuits are 
fallen, but the time is not come for rooting our physicians. 
These rogues persuade people that the bootikins axe fatal. 
They now assert that my Mend Lady Hervey, who died 
of a diarrhoea, was kiUed by the bootikins which she wore 
for the goui All they can do is to keep up perspiration, 
which everybody knows is the only thing that can be done 
for the gout. Mr. Chute wears them every night, and walks 
better than he did seven years ago— but there is a charm in 
nonsense that nothing can resist I It is the only talent that 
preaches and prescribes with success ! A fool, educated in 
the school of a knave, makes a renowned general, arch- 
bishop^ chancellor, or physician. What repeal of laws and 
burning of books there would be, if the world for one age 
had nothing in it but men of sense I — ^for they would be 
forced to be honest if there were no fools. Adieu t my 
last paragraphs would be treason and heresy in every country 
upon earth« 

1244 To Sib Hobaob Manit. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 20, 1768. 
I BBO your pardon, not only for my mistake, but for not 
having answered your inquiry about your own family affairs. 
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which I really thought I had done. Your brother Gal 
always talked to me as if there was a firm entail in your 
fftther^s will ; and if there was, your eldest brother cannot 
cut it off, as he has no legitimate son of age. I hope his 
threat to your nephew was merely to alann him, and 
without a power to execute it. It could easily be seen in 
the will, but I believe it best not to inquire while there is no 
necessity, lest your brother should hear of it. Tour nephew, 
I doubt, will provoke him, that is, give him an excuse to do 
what he would like to do, in favour of his own children. 

We are as much occupied as we were four years ago with 
Wilkes. His spirit, which the Scotch caU impudence, and 
the gods confidence, rises every day. He was very near 
embroiling the two Houses on his demand of the three 
lords, which I think I mentioned in my last. Mr. GrenvOle 
obtained to have Lord Temple omitted ; the Lords would 
not oblige the two others to appear, but they have offered 
it ; and if ever his affair comes on, which I doubt, will 
submit to go to the House of Ck>mmons. He has desired 
twice to be heard himself by the Lords, which they have 
rejected. Since that, he has behaved with new insolence. 
A printer being taken up by the House of Lords for printing 
a letter of Lord Weymouth, written three weeks before the 
affair in St. George's Fields, in which he offered soldiers to 
the civil magistrate in case of need, and to which a com- 
mentary was prefixed that charged the administration with 
a premeditated design of blood ; the printer confessed, by 
the authority of Wilkes himself that both letter and 
remarks had been transmitted to the press by Wilkes, who 
still not content, has by hand-biUs assumed to himself the 
honour of many more such publications. The Lords, though 
enraged, had the prudence not to care to examine him him- 
self, attended as he might be by a mob, and to recollect that 
he is yet a member of the other House, to which they sent 
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their complamt; a piece of personal diacreiion, that was 
none of the wisest, as it was flinging combustible matter 
into much the more combustible assembly of the two. It 
happened accordingly, that more fault was found with the 
letter than with the comment ; and after variety of opinions^ 
it was yesterday resolved to hear Wilkes at their bar on the 
27th of January ; there still being blindness enough not to 
perceive that tiie oftener this incendiary is touched, the 
more he gains ground. 

He has had a new triumph. The day of the election for 
Middlesex the poll had continued peaceable till two o'clock, 
when a mob broke in, drove everybody out of the town, 
maimed and wounded several, and really occasioned the 
death of two persona At first the slaughter was thought 
more considerable. This mob seems to have been hired by 
Sir William Beauchamp Proctor for defence^ but, by folly 
or ill-management, proved the sole aggressors. The just 
scandal given by that proceeding has lost him the election, 
and Wilkes's cotmsel and nominee, Seijeant Glynn, was 
chosen a week afterwards by a large migoriiy. Thus, after 
a persecution of four years, Wilkes, in prison, names the 
representatives for Middlesex I 

These things must sound strange in Tuscan ears ; but the 
events in a free state are as unlike those in an absolute 
government as the kinds of government themselves are 
unlike. The times wear a very tempestuous aspect, and 
while there is a singular want both of abilities and prudence, 
there is no want of mischievous intentions. Luckily, 
America is quiet ; France, poor, foiled, and disgraced. In 
truth, I do not know whether anything could restore 
harmony at home so soon as a foreign war, for which we 
are at least better prepared than she is. A war would 
quite restore Lord Chatham's faculties, when he could have 
an opportunity of being mad on a larger scale. 
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We are in constant expectation of hearing the Due de 
Ghoifleul'B falL The Comtesae de Barr6 maintains her 
ground, and they say will be presented to the Mesdames 
as soon as the Queen's mourning is over. This decency is 
delightful ! While his wife lived, the King kept his mis- 
tresses openly ; now a new one is not to be declaied, while 
the court still wears black and white silks for the Queen I 
The Due d'Aiguillon is talked of as Ghoiseul's successor. 
At fifty-eight or nine,, his Majesty picks up a bunter, and 
gives her leave to change the administration. I think he 
should not be called the weOrbeloved, but the toeB^behvmg. 

I never saw your new residence, Fiaa, but have a notion 
it is a charming place; but, how (German! to take an 
aversion to Florence I the loveliest town upon earth ! Has 
your little prince no eyes for pictures, statues^ buildings, 
prospects? Where could one like to reign, if not there? 
For your sake^ I still wish the black dogs may prove hand- 
some, else I should not care if they were mere tumspit& 

TaesdAj, 28rd. 
They talk of strange proceedings, and that prosecutions 
for murder are to be commenced against the Duke of 
Northumberland and Sir William Beauchamp, who are 
taxed with having hired the mob at Brentford. The Houses 
are adjourned for three weeks ; in which time I doubt the 
oppositions will be more awake than the ministera I rejoice 
daily and weekly that I have nothing to do with this scene 
of combustion. Adieu I 



1245. To Sm Hobage Makn. 

Stzawberry HiU, Jan. 14, 1769. 
Whiston, and such prophecy-mongers, were very unlucky 
to die before the present era. They vented their foolish 
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knowledge and foolish conjectures in foretelling the down- 
&I1 of the Pope and Turk, when there was not the least 
ground for such surmises. There is not a Terse in the 
Beyelations that would not set up a prophet now. Your 
neighbour, the whore of Babylon, is almost reduced to her 
own bawdy house^ and I haye as little doubt that the 
Bussians will give a good account of the Grand Signer. Are 
not you diyerted vrith his proposing to the Catholics of 
Poland to turn Mahometans? It is plain that he thinks 
the Protestants are the most errant Christians. What pious 
defenders of the faith the great Turk and the good Czarina 
are I Then the liberties of the GkJlican Church are upheld 
by Louis Quinze and the Comtesse de Barr^; and the 
liberties of England by that excellent patriot^ Alderman 
Wilkes I Well! you want to know what is doing in 
the ward of Farringdon Without \ The Lords are to meet 
on Monday, when the Alderman's writs of error will be 
argued before them. I think he will find no favour there. 
He is not to appear at the bar of the other House till the 
27th, where he will probably make a better fight. The 
people are certainly intoxicated with him, and, should he 
be expelled, as he expects, he will undoubtedly be able to 
name his successor for Middlesex. What idle pains Cato, 
and such folks, took to be yirtuous, when they might haye 
been patriots on so much cheaper terms I Wilkes has got 
his addresses to his constituents already written and dated 
from Newgate^ whither he expects to be sent ; and if he is, 
he will have ten times a greater levee than my Lord Bussell 
had there. A few days will decide whether my Lord 
Chatham will appear and claim his old civic crown again ; 
in short, whether Caesar will join Alderman Catiline, or 
wait till matters are riper for his descent For my own 

LBrm 1246.— 1 Wilkes had jvft been elected AldexDum of that ivard. 
WaipoU, 
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part, I do not believe this demi-god will ever revisit the 
earth, since he has been so shorn of his beams. 

All this is amusing ; and yet, methinks, I had rather we 
made a great figure than a comical one. When one has 
been used to glory under Mr. Pitt, I sigh to think how he 
and we are &llen I We are afraid to meddle even in little 
Corsica, though the French have so wofully miscarried 
there ; and we enjoy half the empire of the Mogul only to 
traffic in India stock I We are no longer great any way. 
We have no great men ; no great orators, writers, or poets. 
One would think they had idl been killed in the last war. 
Nay, our very actors are uncommonly bad. I saw a new 
tragedy the other nighty that was worse played, though at 
Drury Lane, than by any strollers I ever beheld ; and yet 
they are good enough for the new pieces. The best we have 
are little comic operas. Apropos to operas; your old 
acquaintance the Duke of Dorset* is dead, after having 
worn out his constitution, and almost his estate. He has 
not left a tree standing in the venerable old park at Elnowle, 
However, the family think themselves very happy that he 
did not marry a girl he kept, as he had a mind to do, if the 
state of his understanding had not empowered his relations 
to prevent it. 

Did you see as he passed to Borne the great lord ' that 
gave birth to all our present disputes ? He is said to be 
much recovered. 

I shall return to London the day after to-morrow ; and as 
this cannot set out till Tuesday, probably I shall have 
something to add. Do you know anything of Lady Orford, 
and the state of her health ? Mr. Hamilton spoke of her to 
me in the summer as almost expiring with an asthma. 

' Charles SaokviUe, Moond Duke of Dorset. WalpolU, 
* Lord Bate. WalpoU, 
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London, Jan. 16th. 
Wilkes's writs of error were argued yesterday before the 
Lords ; and the Lord CSiief Justioe Wilxnot, in the name of 
the other judges, declared in behalf of the yerdiot already 
given against him, which was then confirmed, without one 
lord saying a syllable in his defence. As he has two parts 
of the legislature thus firm against him, it remains to see 
whether he and the people can make any impression on the 
House of Commons. If the world can attend to an3rthing 
else, this week comes on before the House of Lords that 
most extraordinary cause between the funilies of Douglas 
and Hamilton, equal to any in the Clauses CdSbres. Adieu I 
I do not hear a word of my Lord Ohathanu Madame de 
Barr6, the French meteor, does not seem to be a fixed star. 

1246. To Sib Hobacb Mank. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 81, 1769, 
The affair of Wilkes is rather undecided yet^ than in 
suspenaa It has been a fair trial between faction and 
corruption ; of two such common whores, the richest will 
carry it. 

The Court of Aldermen set aside the election of Wilkes 
on some informality, but he was immediately re-chosen. 
This happened on Friday last^ the very day of his appearance 
at the House of Commons. He went thither without the 
least disturbance or mob, having dispersed his orders ac- 
cordingly, which are obeyed implicitly. He did not, how- 
ever, appear at the bar till ten at night, the day being wasted 
in debating whether he should be suffered to enter on his 
case at large, or be restrained to his two chief complainta 
The latter was carried by 270 to 131, a majority that he will 
not easily reduce. He was then called in, looked ill, but 
behaved decently, and demanded to take the oaths and his 



252 To Sir Horace Mann [i769 

seat. This affiuT) after a short debate, was refused ; and his 
counsel being told the restrictions imposed, the House 
adjourned at midnight To-day he goes again to the House, 
but whatever steps he takea there, or however long debates 
he may occasion, you may look upon his &te as decided in 
that place. 

We are in hourly expectation of hearing that a nymph, 
more common still than the two I have mentioned, has 
occasioned what Wilkes has failed in now, a change in an 
administration. I mean the Oomteese du Barry. The 
grands habits are made^ and nothing wanting for her pre- 
sentation but — what do you think ? some woman of quality 
to present her. In that servile court and country, the 
nobility have had spirit enough to decline paying their 
court, though the King has stooped d des bassesses to obtain 
it. The Due de Choiseul will be the victim; and they 
pretend to say has declared he will resign d ranglaisCf 
rather than be chassi by such a creature. His indiscretion 
is astonishing: he has said at his own table, and she has 
been told so, * Madame du Barry est tr^s mal inform^ ; on 
ne parle pas des catins chez moi' Oatin diverts herself and 
King Solomon the wise with tossing oranges into the air 
after supper, and crying, 'Saute, Choiseul ! saute, Praslin ! ' 
and then Solomon laughs heartily. Sometimes she flings 
powder inhis sage face, and calls him Jean Jfarifte I Weill we 
are not the foolishest nation in Europe yet I It is supposed 
that the Due d'Aiguillon will be the successor. Voltaire has 
just published a SUcle de Louis XV; it were pity but he 
should continue this Bock of Kings. 

I am going to send away this letter, because you will be 
impatient, and the House will not rise probably till long 
after the post is gone out I did not think last May thafc 
you would hear this February that there was an end of 
mobs, that Wilkes was expelled, and the colonies quieted. 
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HoweyeTy pray take notice that I do not stir a foot out of 
the province of gazetteer into that of prophet I protest, 
I know no more than a prophet what is to eome. Adieu ! 
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Arlington Street, Feb. 6, 1769. 
1 WAS not mistaken in announcing to you the approaching 
expulsion of Wilkes. It passed on Friday nighty or rather 
at three on Saturday morning, by a majority of 219 against 
137, after four days of such fatigue and long sittings as 
nerer were known together. His behaviour, in every 
respect but confidence, was so poor, that it confirmed what 
I have long thought^ that he would lose himself sooner in 
the House of Commons than he can be crushed anywhere 
else. He has so little quickness or talent for public speaking, 
that he would not be heard with patience. Now he has idl 
the Mat that sufferings, boldness, or his writings can give 
him — ^not that I think the latter have other merit than 
being calculated for the mob and the moment. He stands 
again for Middlesex, to be again expelled ; yet nobody dares 
oppose him ; and he is as sure of recommending his sue- 
cesser. Still there are people so wild and blind, as not to 
see that every triumph against him is followed by mortifica- 
tion and disgrace. In this country every violence turns 
back upon its authors. My father, who governed for the 
longest time, and Mr. Pelham, who enjoyed the quietest 
administration, always leaned to lenient measures They 
who think themselves wiser have not met with equal 
success. As worthless a fellow as Wilkes is, the rigours 
exercised towards him have raised a spirit that will require 
still wiser heads to allay. Men have again turned seriously 
to the study of those controversies that agitated this country 
an hundred years ago ; and instead of dipping in Boman and 
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Greek histories for flowers to decorate the speeches of fidae 
patriotism, principles are reviyed that have taken dewier 
root ; and I wish we do not see quarrels of a graver com- 
plexion than the diriy squabbles for places and profit 
Persecution for politics has just the same issue as for 
religion; it spreads the oppressed doctrine; and thou^ 
I think Wilkes as bad a man as if he were a saitU, he will 
every day get disciples that will profit of his martyrdom. 
Thank God, that he has not turned Methodist ! 

Apropos to aainia. Do you know that one of the chief 
supports of Madame du Bairi is that old hjrpoerite the Due 
de la Yauguion^, the Dauphin's governor, and patron of the 
Jesuits. I remember, when I was in France, it was a 
common saying, ' que Monsieur de Ohoiseul n'avoit rien fidt 
en chassant les Jteuites, s'il ne ohassoit aussi M. de la 
Yauguion.* This Ignatian preceptor went the other day to 
M€ida$nef the Eing^s eldest and fiivourite daughter, and told 
her that Madame du Barn would certainly be presented, 
and that her Boyal Highness would do well to receive her 
kindly. The Princess asked if he came by the King's 
order? He said, no; but that the Due de Bichelieu, and 
other of her Boyal Highness's friends, advised her to that 
conduct She said, with spirit and dignity, 'Monsieur, 
sortez de ma chambre.' We believe the presentation made 
last Sunday, though the account is not yet come; and 
I think there is as little doubt of Ghoiseul's falL I agree 
with you in praying that it may save PaolL What an 
excellent contrast in the beginning and end of the Eing^s 
life I All France gallantly wished to give him a mistress ; 
but if a beauty was recommended to him, he asked if she 
was as handsome as the poor ugly Queen. Once, I have 
heard, they proceeded so far as to place a fair nymph in his 

Lnru 1947. ^ ^ Antoine Paul CatuMade (1706 - 1772), ]>uc de la 
Jaoqnes de Qoilen de Sfeoer de Vftngnion. 
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bed — he threw the chamber-pot at her. Then on a sudden 
he took the homely Madame de Mailly, then her frightful 
aister, Vintimilley then the third sister, the goddess Ch&teau- 
roux : and now changes his ministry for a street-walker. . . } 
I am sorry your residenee at Pisa is so unpleasant and 
expensiye to you. Tou must comfort yourself that you will 
neyer be to follow the court to a camp, nor be shut up in 
the seven towers'. Do you know, I expect that the yast 
northern war will teach the Turks to read Grotius and 
Puffendorff. Adieu I 



1248. To Sib Hoeace Makk. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 28, 1769. 
So you and the Jesuits have lost the Pope^! I don't 
beliere they will comfort themselres so easily as you wilL 
Tou are too discreet to betray the secrets of your proyince, 
therefore I will not ask if you haye receiyed any in- 
structions to promote the interest of my Lord Bute to 
succeed him ; yet, without your authority, I could easily 
make Mr. Wilkee belieye so — or at least say so. I know 
where it would pass for as much gospel as any she is 
inclined to receiye. I am to dine to-morrow with the 
famous Mrs. Maoaulay, along with the Due de la Boche- 
foucault*. She is one of the sights that all foreigners are 
carried to see. Did you know this young duke? He is 
yery amiable and worthy — much more worthy than his 
ancestor ; not quite so agreeable. Our ladies run the men 
hard : we haye actually two or three aipon the carpet that for 
these last ten days haye deadened the lustre of Wilkes him* 

s Fusage omitted. demoliahed in 1666. 

> Probftbly an oIlTuion to the LvrrxB 12ia— i Clement XHI ; d. 

*Torre deUa Fame' at Piea (the Feb. 2, 1769. 

plaoe of Ugolino*! oaptivity and * Fnuoooie Alexandre Fr^d^xio 

death), properly known ae the* Tone (1747-1827), Duo de la Boohefou- 

dfli GhuJandi alle Sette yie.' It mtf oanld-Lianooiirt. 



256 To Sir Horace Mann [i769 

sel^ ihough his cause is far from being drawn to the dregs. 
A huge subscription has been made for him ; but, with all 
the idolatry of his party, they will not trust his divinity 
with his own ofiferings, but are paying his debts and thefts. 
Is not there a sobriety in our madness that stamps it for 
our own? 

Well, but to come to goddesses: after a marriage of 
twenty years, Augustus Herrey ', having fallen in love with 
a physician's daughter^ at Bath, has attacked his spouse, the 
Maid of Honour, the &ir Chudleigh, and sought a divorce 
for adultery. Unfortunately, he had waited till aU the 
witnesses of their marriage^ and of her two deliveries, aro 
dead, as well as the two children. The provident virgin 
had not been so negligent. Last year she forced herself 
into the house of the parson" who had married them, and 
who was at the point of death. By bullying, and to get rid 
of her, she forced the poor man to give up the certificatCi 
Since that she has appeared in Doctors' Commons, and 
sworn by the Virgins Mary and Diana, that she never was 
married to Mr. Hervey. The Ecclesiastical Court has ad- 
mitted her corporal oath, and enjoined silence to Mr. Hervey. 
Next week this &lii injured innocence^ who is but fifty, is 
to be married to the Duke of Kingston, who has kept her 
openly for almost half that time, and who by this means 
will recover half his fortune which he had lavished on her. 
As a proof of her purity and poverty, her wedding^gown is 
white satin, trimmed with Brussels lace and pearls. Every 
word of this history is extremely true. The physician, who 
is a little more in his senses than the other actors, and 
a little honester, will not give his daughter; nay, has 
offered her five thousand pounds not to many Mr. Hervey, 

* Second son of John, Loxd Hervey, to many her. 

afterwardi Sari of BrutoL Wdtpoie, * Mr. Ami^ Sector of Laisaton, 

* A IfiSB Moyaey. Hr. Hervey Hampihiref where the marriage took 
afterwarda denied that he intended plaoe in 1744, 
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but Miss Bhubarb is as much above worldly decorum as the 
rest, and persists, though there is no more doubt of the 
marriage of Mr. Hervey and Miss Chudleigh than that of 
your &ther and mother. It is a cruel case upon his £eunily, 
who can neyer acquiesce in the legitimacy of his children, 
if any come from this bigamy*. 

The French cannot keep pace with us. Madame du 
Bani's presentation is still at a stand ; but the Jesuits still 
trust in her and the Due de la Yauguion, and flatter them* 
selYes that this new idolatry will bring back King Solomon 
to his old gods. I was talking of this adyenture the other 
day to old Mrs. Belwyn ^: she said, with all the vni of her 
son Oeorge, ' The French haye often outwitted us ; I hope 
now they wHl outfool us.' Tou see that will not be an easy 
matter. My dear Sir, you ought to be recalled ; indeed you ^ 
are too much in your senses to represent us. Two nights , 
ago, I was looking oyer some part of our correspondence^ 
and I find that for seven-and-twenty years I haye been 
sending you the annals of Bedlam. Apropos, the last tome 
that you returned to me ended Noyember 13th, 1766. 
When you haye an opportunity, a safe one, let me haye the 
rest. Adieu I 



1249. To Sm Ho&agb Mann. 

Arlington Street, March 28, 1769. 
Mobs tempests I Pray, Mr. Minister, keep up your dignity 
as well as you can ; for I doubt that you wiU be a little 
laughed at Tou are not now representing the conquerors 
of East and Wesi Tour crest is fallen ! Our campaigns 
do not extend beyond the confines of Middlesex. We will 

*T1ilflmaniace did not take pUoe. Qaeen of George 11), mnd Woman of 
WdlpoU, the Bedohamber to that Queen. 

Y Maiy Farringdon, widow of John WalpoU, 
Selwyn, Eeq. (Treaewer to Caroline, 
WAUOLS. vn ■ 
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begin with the ihwd election at Brentford. One Dingley 
was Bent to oppose Wilkee» but took panic and ran away, 
and nobody would propoee him. The next day he adver- 
tised that he had gone thither with all the resolution in the 
world, provided there had been no danger, and bo WilkeB 
was chosen once more. The House again rejected him; 
but, lest the county should complain of not being repre- 
sented, another writ is issued ; the court is to set up some- 
body, and a new egg is laid for riots and damours. 

Oh, but this is not alL As one or two towns had sent 
iQstructions to their members, it was thought wise to 
procure loyal addresses^ and one was obtained from Easez, 
which, being the great county for calves, produced nothing 
but ridicule. I foresaw, and said from the first moment^ 
that there could not be a sillier step taken, as it would sow 
division in every county and great town in England, by 
splitting the inhabitants into instructors and addressora 
Well I tiie aforesaid Mr. Dingley got an assembly of me^ 
chants, and carried an address ready drawn. It produced 
opposition and hubbub, and Mr. Dingley struck a lawyer in 
the face and beat out one of his teetii. The man knocked 
him down, drubbed him, and has put him in the Crown 
Office. This scheme defeated, an address was lefk at a public 
office to be signed by all that pleased, and yesterday was 
fixed for it to be presented at St James's by six hundred 
merchants and others. This imposing cavalcade no sooner 
-set forth than they were hissed and pelted ; and when they 
came to Temple Bar they found an immense mob, who had 
shut the gates against them, and they were forced to make 
their escape by any streets and by-lanes that were not 
occupied. Not a third part reached St. James's, and they 
were overtaken by a prodigious concourse^ attending a hearse 
drawn by four horses. On one side of the hearse hung 
a large escutcheon, representing the chairman at Brentford 



Li 1*.«1r-Uik«. 
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killing Clarke ; on the other, the Guards firing on the mob 
in St Gorge's Fields and shooting Allen, with streams of 
blood running down. This procession drove to St. James's 
Gate, where Grenadiers were fixed to prevent their entrance, 
and the gates towards the Park shut Here the King, 
ministers, and foreign ministers were besieged till past four, 
though the Biot Act was read, and Lord Talbot * came down, 
and seized one man, while the mob broke the Steward's 
wand in his hand. It was near five before they could 
recover and present the address, which the mob had tried 
to seize ; they had so pelted the chairman of the committee 
of merchants, that he was not fit to appear. The Dukes of 
Northumberland and Sjngston were as ill treated. The 
latter, coming from Bedford House, had been taken for the 
Duke of Bedford, and had his new wedding-coach, favours, 
and liveries covered with mud. Fifteen men are taken up, 
but I don't find anything can be proved against them. In 
shorty never was a more disgraceful scene I Don't wonder 
if I smile, who have seen more formidable mobs, and some- 
thing of a better head opposed to them. Many cry out 
' Shame 1' — but half that cry out, I remember encouraging 
mobs, and for much worse ends than these poor infatuated 
people have in view. The minister* of those days would 
not have seen such a procession arrive in St James's with* 
out having had intelligence of it^ nor without being pre* 
pared for it Those great and able persons, the Bedford 
£Mtion, have coQJured up this storm, and now are frightened 
out of their wits at it All is perfectly quiet to-day, and the 
King has been at the House to pass the biU for the Duke of 
Grafton's divorce. Luckily, Newmarket begins on Monday, 
during which holy season there is always a suspension of 
arms. 



( 1349..-^ Wmiam, fint Earl of Talbofc, Lord Steward. Walpolei 
sSirBobertWalpoU. WaXfioU. 

S 9 



260 To Sir Horace Mann [i769 

Ck>od Friday, 84Ui. 
Peace and croea-buiiB reign to-day. If no new ingenuity 
is stirred, the people, I don't doubt, will giye no more 
disturbanoe. But if the Scotch, who cannot rest in patience 
without persecuting Wilkes, and who haye neither known 
how to quiet or to quell him, prompt new violence^ the 
nation wiU call out for Lord Chatham and Lord Temple^ 
and the ministers wiU haye leisure to repent the succession 
of blunders that they haye committed. It is strange that 
men will not learn in eyery country that defensiye measures 
are the only wise measures for an administration ! For a 
little more power they risk what they possess^ and neyer 
discoyer that the most absolute are those that reign in the 
hearts of the pec^le. Were Cardinal Richelieu, Cromwell, 
or Louis XI more despotic than Mr. Pitt at the end of the 
last reign ? And then he had the comfort of going to bed 
eyery night without the fear of being assassinated. What 
a blessed life does Count d'Oeyras ' pas% who is forced to 
lock up himself and all his power at the end of his palace, 
with guards in eyery room, and vrith eyery door barred and 
bolted I As superior power cannot beMow superior wisdom 
or strength, nor destroy the real equality between man and 
man, is not it wonderful that any man should stake character, 
life, and peace of mind, against the odious prerogatiye of 
being feared? Hated aliye, and reyiled dead, they risk 
eyerything for the silly satisfaction of turning yoluntary into 
trembling sycophants. Eyery minister is sure of flatterers 
enough : no, those flatterers must be slayes. Charles I was 
not satiBfied with the seryile adulation of his bishops ; the 
\ Presbyterian ministers must bum incense too. Jesus I that 
men should still imagine that to be hated is the way to 
happiness — but here am I preaching on general topics^ when 
I haye something else to say to you. 

• Prime Minister of Foriii«»L Walpcis. 
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Your brother is rery unhappy ; he had projected a match 
between his daughter and your sister Foote's eldest son \ 
and it was thought that the young couple liked one another* 
It is certain at least that the poor girl was caught. All on 
a sudden your nephew grew cold, and at last has owned that 
he scruples marrying his oousin-gennan* As she is a lovely 
girly and your brother had promised to give her twenty 
thousand pounds, and forty if her brother dies, who is 
delicate and has an ugly swelling on his throat, your 
brother thinks the scruple arises from pride and from her 
being a natural daughter. I own I have a little of the 
same suspicion, as the scruple is so ridiculous an one ; and 
yet it is an honest young man, and full of scruples about 
his own profession of the law. I told your brother, that if 
the scruple is sincere, however ill-founded, it would be hard 
to punish a virtuous mind. Tet your brother resents this 
behaviour extremely. As your nephew Horace has only 
a daughter, and Lady Lucy miscarries frequently, your 
brother told me he had intended to give his estate after 
Horace, and on failure of his own son, whom he thinks he 
shall lose, to his daughter and young Foote. I did not ask 
what he meant by his estate^ whether his own private fortune, 
or your father's, which he may fancy in his power, though 
Mr. Chute and I are confident, from what Oal used to say, 
that the latter is entailed on you. Still if it is not, he could 
not think of giving it to Horace, without its passing through 
you. He looks so young and so well, that you need not be in 
haste to trouble yourself which he meant. Still I wish this 
match had taken place, as it would have kept you all together, 
and your brother from carrying his views out of the family. 
He may now be tempted to scrape all he can together, in 
order to match his daughter more highly. How idle are 

« George Talbot Hatley Foote, wife of Francis Foote. The younger 
eldeft son of Mann's elder sister, Foote died nnxnarried in 1821. 
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distant views, and how every day shows one the nothings 
ness of them ! Constant experience makes me such a philo- 
sopher, that I scarce care whether anything hap}>en8 as I 
wish, or just the contrary ; and the more so, as the contraiy 
often proves as well as what I wished— There I there are 
moralities of all sorts for you I And yet not one of them 
would ever strike anyhody that had not passed to them 
through the gate of experience. One can no more enjoy the 
fruits of another man's experience than of another man's 
land, without buying it 

1250. To GaosvENoa Bedpobd. 

Haroh 24, 1769. 
If Mr. Palmer will not give in his accounts, I order 
Mr. Bedford to give in my accounts without them. I will 
connive at nothing, nor have any underhand dealings with 
Mr. Palmer or anybody else ; but will have the business of 
my office done openly, fiedrly, and regularly, as it is my duty 
to do, and as I can justify to the Lords of the Treasury and 
to the public 

Hob. Walpole. 



1251. To Geoege Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, Sondsy, lUroh SS, 1769. 
I BEG your pardon; I promised to send you news, and 
I had quite forgot that we have had a rebellion — ^at least, the 
Duke of Bedford says so. Six or eight hundred merchants, 
English, Dutch, Jews, Gentiles, had been entreated to protect 
the Protestant succession, and consented. They set out on 
Wednesday noon in their coaches and chariots — chariots not 
armed with scythes like our Gothic ancestors. At Temple 
Bar they met several regiments of foot, dreadfully armed 
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with mudy who discharged a deet of dirt on the loyal troop. 
Minerva, who had forgotten her dreadful ^gis, and who, in 
the shape of Mr. Boehm, carried the addreis, was forced to 
take shelter under a cloud in Nando's coffee-house^, being 
more afraid of Buckhorse than ever Venus was of Diomed — 
in short, it was a dismal day ; and if Lord Talbot had not 
recollected the Patriot feats of his youth and recommenced 
bruiser, I don't know but the Duchess of Kingston *, who 
has so long preserved her modesty, from hoih her husbands^ 
might not have been ravished in the Drawing Boom. Peace 
is at present restored, and the rebellion adjourned to the 
thirteenth of April ; when Wilkes and Colonel Luttrel' are 
to fight a pitched battle at Brentford, the Philippi of 
Antoninus. Tityrty tu paMae recubans sub tegmtne fagiy 
know nothing of these broila Tou don't convert your 
ploughshares into &lchions, nor the mud of Adderbuiy 
into gunpowder. I tremble for my painted windows^ and 
write talismans of Number 45 on every gate and postern 
of my castle. Mr. Hume is writing the Bevolutions of 
Middlesex, and a troop of bamade geese are levied to 
defend the Capitol. These are melancholy times I Heaven 
send we do not laugh till we ciy I 

London, Tuesday, 28th. 

Our ministers, like their Saxon ancestors, are gone to hold a 
Wittenagemot on horseback at Newmarket. Lord Chatham, 
we are told, is to come forth after the holidays and place 
himself at the head of the discontented. When I see it I 
shall believe it. 

Lnrn 1961.-^ In llMt Street whom he raooeeded ae leoond Barl 

s BliMbeth Ghndleigh, Dnohew in 1787. LattreU wm beaten at the 

of Kingston, nuurzied to the Dnke eleotion by l,li8 votee to 396, bnt by 

on ICareh 8, 1760. araeohition of the Honee of Commone 

* Ck>lonel Hon. Honry Lawee Lat- he was doohured elected. At the time 

treU (1748-1891), eldest son of first of the eleotion and for some time 

Baron Imham, who was created afterwards he was in oonsiderable 

Barl of Carhampton in 1786, and danger from the anger of the mob. 
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Lord Frederick Campbell is, at last, to be mairied this 
evening to the Dowager CoimteBS of Ferrers. The Dueheas 
of Grafton is actually Countess of Osaory. This is a short 
gazette ; but, consider, it is a time of truce. Adieu 1 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 

1252. To Thomas Ghattbeton*. 

Sib, Arlington Street, Mareh 28, 1769. 

I cannot but think myself singularly obliged by a gentle- 
man with whom I have not the pleasure of being acquainted, 
when I read your very curious and kind letter, which I have 
this minute receiyed. I give you a thousand thanks for it^ 
and for the yery obliging offer you make me^ of communi* 
eating your HSS. to me. What you have already sent me 
is very yaluable, and full of information ; but instead of 
correcting you. Sir, you are far more able to correct me. 
I have not the happiness of understanding the Saxon 
language, and without your learned notes should not have 
been able to comprehend Bowley^s text 

As a second edition of my Anecdotes was published but 
last year, I must not flatter myself that a third will be • 
wanted soon ; but I shall be happy to lay up any notices 
you will be so good as to extract for me, and send me M 
your leisure ; for, as it is uncertain when I may use them, 
I would by no means borrow and detain your MS& 

Give me leave to ask you where Bowley*s poems are to be 

LvrncB 1262. — ^ Thomas Chatter- a -very few linei that it had been 

ton (1762-1770) the poet, then sixteen found at firistol with many other 

years old. He wrote to Homoe Wal- old poems ; and that the posseawr 

pole in March 1760, imder cover to oonld fdznish me with aooonnts of 

Bathooi Walpole's bookseller. * Ba- a series of great painters that had 

thoe . . . bronght me a packet left flourished at BristoL' (See LfUar to 

with him. It contained an Ode, tMBdUoroftheMUoOUmie^ofTkomai 

or little poem of two or three stances ChaMarUmt Workt of Lord Orford, 

<n alternate rfcyuM, on the death of toL iy. p. 890.) 
Biohard the 1st, and I was told in 
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found? I should not be sorry to print them ; or at least, 
a specimen of them, if they have never been printed. 

The Abbot John's yerses that you have given me, are 
wonderful for their harmony and spirit, though there 
are some words I do not understand. 

You do not point out exactly the time when he lived, 
which I wish to know, as I suppose it was long before 
John Ab Eyck's discovery of oil-painting. If so, it confirms 
what I had guessed, and have hinted in my AnecdoteSy that 
oil-painting was known here much earlier than that dis- 
covery or revival 

I will not trouble you with more questions now, Sir, but 
flatter myself from the humanity and politeness you have 
already shown me^ that you will sometimes give me leave 
to consult you. I hope, too, you will forgive the simplicity 
of my direction, as you have favoured me with no other. 

lam. Sir, 
Your much obliged 

and obedient humble Servant, 
Hob. Walpolb*. 

P.S. Be so good as to direct to Hr. Walpole in Arlington 
Street 

1258. To THB Bev. Williak Mason. 

Dbab Sib, Arlington Street, April 5, 1769. 

I have read carefuUy and with great pleasure your two 
comedies^ and will tell you sincerely my opinion of them. 

s The IbUowing note, dfttedBerke- IwrotetohimonhlBflifltapplioation 

Uy Sqtukre, March 16, 1792, k printed to me : though, not having nen the 

in Work$ of Lord Orford (toL It. p. original now, nor linoe it wae writ- 

289) 9—* A letter firom me to Chatter- ten, nor having kept any oopy of it, 

ton, dated March 26, 1769, appeared ' I oannot at the distance of so many 

in the JRwioipeafi MagauHne for the past yean lay more than that I dobelieye 

month of Ifebmaxy. I beUere it is it was gennine.* 
a genuine one, and the flist whioh 
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The grave one pleases me the most, and made me shed 
teara I think it wants very little impxoyement: none in 
the conduct) if any rather more comic, which you have 
confined too much to Flora and the footman* One point 
I think wants correction, which is Lucinda's neglect of 
inquiring after her father till the moment she is ready to 
depart. The greatest objection I believe could be made^ is^ 
that the story, at least the situations, have too much resem- 
blance to The Conscious Lovers\ When I have spoken so 
frankly, I trust you will believe me too, when I assure 
you I think it an excellent comedy, and can see no objection 
you could haye to letting it be acted, concealing the author, 
which I could not advise, after what I have said on that 
subject So far from agreeing with Mr. Gray, I like the 
bastardy, and would have the governor, consistently with 
the good sense of his character, say more against the cruel 
prejudice that fi&lls on the innocent instead of the guilty. 
I will not flatter you more about the other piece^ the 
indelicacy of Lady Fitzharold's character I think too strong ; 
and do not approve Lady Betty's being so easQy drawn, 
contrary to the pride of her ideas, which you make her 
characteristic, into love for the supposed vaiet de dkimbre. 
His part pleases me extremely, is new and would have great 
effect upon the stage ; there are many scenes very well 
worked up; but the play would want softening in the 
respects I have mentioned. Still I own the other is my 
f aTourite : it requires very little alteration, might easily be 
improved, and I am sure would please universally. If you 
concealed your name^ I can conceive no objection to your 
letting it be acted, which I should very much wish to see. — 
I give you a thousand thanks for trusting them to me^ and 
for the sight of the drawing, which lost nothing by my being 
prepared for it ; besides the humour which is admirable, it 
LamsB 1858.— 1 A oomedy hy StetiiB. 



1769] To Dr. Bdbertson 267 

is exodlent as a drawing. I enclose a short advertisement 
for Mr. Hoyland's' poems. I mean by it to tempt people 
to a little laore charity^ and to soften to him, as much as 
I can, the humiliation of its being asked for him ; if you 
approve it, it shall be prefixed to the edition. 

Forgive the freedoms I have taken with you. Sir; Ishould 
not, but from esteem, and from believing you above being 
offended with them. I shall see you, I flatter myself, before 
you go out of town. 

Your most obedient 

Hob. Walpole. 

1254. To Db. Sobbbtbon. 

[April 1769.] 
OiVB me leave, Sir, without flattery, to observe to yourself, 
what is very natural to say to others. You are almost the 
single, certainly the greatest instance^ that sound parts and 
judgement can attain every perfection of a writer, though it 
be buried in the privacy of retired life and deep study. You 
have neither the prejudices of a recluse, nor want any of the 
taste of a man of the world. Nor is this polished ease 
confined to your works, which parts and imitation might 
possibly seize. In the few hours I passed with you last 
summer I was struck with your familiar acquaintance with 
man, and with every topic of conversation. Of your Scottish 
History I have often said, that it seemed to me to have been 
written by an able ambassador, who had seen much of 
affoira I do not expect to find less of that penetration in 
your Charles ^ Why should I not say thus much to you? 
Why should the language of flattery forbid truth to speak its 

* B«T. Franoifl HoyUmd, a friend Lamn 1864. ^ i Bobertflon*0 r»- 
of Mmoh. His Poemg were printed cently pubUshed History of the BeigH 
at Strawberry HiU in 1760. cfikeIDmp0rorC^afie$r. 
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mind, merely becauae flattery has stolen troth's expressions? 
Why should you be deprived of the satisfaction of hearing 
the impression your merit has made? You have sense 
enough to be conscious that you deserve what I have said ; 
and though modesty will forbid you to subscribe to it^ 
justice to me and to my character, which was never that 
of a flatterer, will oblige you sUently to feel, that I can 
have no motive but that of paying homage to superior 
abilities. 



1255. So Sib Hobaob Manx. 

Arlington Street, April 14, 1769. 

Yestbbdat, the day of expectation, is over: I mean the 
election at Brentford, for I must recollect that you have not 
been thinking of nothing else for a fortnight^ as we have. 
It ended bloodless, both sides having agreed to keep the 
peace; chance ratified that compromise. Take notice, I 
engage no farther than for what is past Wilkes triumphed, 
as usual, having a majority of between eight and nine 
hundred. The court candidate', who had offered himself 
for the service, and who was as imprudentiy accepted, 
gave no proofs of the determined valour that he had 
promised. His friends exerted themselves as little; and 
though he was to have been convoyed by a squadron of 
many gentlemen, his troop did not muster above twenty, 
assembled in his father^s garden, broke down the wall that 
they might steal a march, and yet were repulsed at Hyde 
Park Comer, where the conmiander lost his hat, and in 
self-defence rode over a foot-passenger. He polled under 
three hundred, and owed his safety to Wilkes's friends. 
This defeat the House of Commons are at this moment 
repairing— I believe I may add, by widening the breach; 

Lrtbb 1966.—^ GeUmel Lattrel, eldest eon of Lozd Imham. Walpoh. 



1769] To Sir Horace Mann 269 

for, as they intend to reject Wilkes and accept Luttrel, they 
will probably make the county quite mad. In short, they 
haye done nothing but flounder from one blunder into 
another, and, by an impartial mixture of rashness and 
timidity, have brought matters to a pass, which I fear 
will require at last very shaip methods to decide one way 
or other. We have no heads but wrong ones ; and wrong 
heads on both sides have not the happy attribute of two 
negatives in making an affirmatiTe. Instead of annihilating 
Wilkes by buying or neglecting him, his enemies haye 
pushed the court on a series of measures that have made 
him ezcessiyely important ; and now eyery step they take 
must serye to increase his faction, and make themselyes 
more unpopular. The clouds all around them are many 
and big, and will burst as fast as they try yiolent methods. 
I tremble at the prospect, and suffer to see the abyss into 
which we are falling, and the height from whence we haye 
fallen I We were tired of being in a situation to giye the 
law to Europe, and now cannot giye it with safety to the 
mob — for giying it, when they are not disposed to receiye it, 
is of all experiments the most dangerous; and whateyer 
may be the consequence in the end, seldom &ils to fall on 
the heads of those who undertake it. I haye said it to you 
more than once ; it is amaring to me that men do not prefer 
the safe, amiable, and honourable method of goyeming the 
people as they like to be goyemed, to the inyidious and 
restless task of goyeming them contrary to their inclinations. 
If princes or ministers considered, that despair makes men 
fearless, instead of making them cowards, surely they 
would abandon such fruitless policy. It requires ages of 
oppression, barbarism, and ignorance, to sink mankind into 
pusillanimous submission; and it requires a climate too 
that softens and enervates. I do not think we are going 
to try the experiment ; but as I am sorry the people give 
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proYocatioiii so I am grieved to aee that proyoeation too 
warmly resented, because men forget from whence they set 
out» and mutual injuries beget new principles, and open to 
wider views than either party had at first any notion oL 
Charles I would have been more despotic, if he had defeated 
the republicans, than he would have dreamed of being 
before the Civil War ; and Colonel Cromwell certainly never 
thought of becoming Protector, when he raised his regiment. 
The King lost his head, and the Colonel his rest ; and we 
were so fortunate, after a deluge of blood, as to relapse into 
a little better condition than we had been before the contest; 
but if the son of either had been an active rog^i^ we might 
have lost our liberties for some time, and not recovered 
them without a much longer struggle. 

I must now desire a &vour of you. The Gontessa Bona* 
is returned to Florence, and we hear has even been received 
at court, yet she is not satisfied without the countenance del 
Siffnor Ministro d'InghiUemL As an Austrian court has not 
been squeamish, I think you need not be so : nay, I don't 
suspect you. Besides, as our representative, you may plead 
the precedent of her Grace of Kingston. But, without a joke, 
it will oblige me and two of my friends*, if you will take 
notice of her and show her civilities. She is a good- 
humoured inoffensive creature; I knew her myaeU; she 
has been at Strawberry, and lain there; en tout bim et 
Jumneur^ tfentend; and it will oblige the above persons 
extremely, if she writes word, that Jifofi^t^ Menn has distin- 
guished her at my request I would not ask this, if I 
thought it would put you under any difSculties: nor do 
I mean that you should n^lect the emperor' for her. 

* A Florentine who bad long been ibe Earl of ICaroh, and oooacionaUsr 

in England; bad originaUy been ofotbera. WaXpole, 

misfcrew (at Florence, wbere sbe was * Probably George fUivyn and 

wifid of a vine meztibant) of Lord Lord March. 

Pembroke, and aflwrwaxds harei of < Joeeph II, then in Italy. 
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Methinks, without stimiig out of the street de^ SctnU 
ApoMli *, you have got acquainted with as many sovereigns as 
old Peterborough *y that bragged of having seen more kings and 
postilions than any man in Europe. I delight in the mock 
election of a Pope made to amuse Cnsar. How the Capitol 
must blush at such a Cssar, and such an entertainment I 

Luckily, I think the Capitol will see little more than 
mock elections. 

Otranto^y I must tell you^ is in the kingdom of Naples, 
not in Sicily. You will see by this paragraph that I have 
received a certain letter' from you, to which I do not care 
to say more by the post Wherever Otranto is, I am glad 
I had no letter from thence. 

Madame duBarriwiU certainly be presented yet. Whether 
she will be able to save Corsica, I don't know. Such nymphs 
are seldom bom for the good of any country. Cannot you 
whiqper Caasar, that it would be as diverting to rescue Paoli, 
as to see a parcel of old fools acting the Holy Ghost, and 
showing him how it selects from a corporation of super* 
annuated dotards the most decrepit amongst them to 
represent the Almighty? My dear Sir, it would be worthy 
of you to shuffle your two or three great and little princes 
together, and form a league that for once might have the 
good of mankind for its object. Adieu ! 

1256. To GEonaE Montagu. 

Arlington Street, Aprn 15, 1769. 
I SHOiTLD be very sorry to believe half your distempers. 
I am heartily grieved for the vacancy that has happened in 

• In whiohSir HonMMlbnn liyed Otranio. WdlfioU. 

•it Floranoa. WalpoU, * Lord Bate, when at Florenoe, 

* Oharlee Hordsont, the fknumt hed talked to Sir Horaoe ICann 
BarL WdlpoU, (probably to pleaee him) of writing 

V Mr. Walpole had written the to Mr. Walpole from Otnuito. WaU 
Gothic itocy called Th4 OoitU of fole. 
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your mouth ^, though you describe it so comioally. As the 
only physio I belieye in is preventioni you shall let me 
prescribe to you. Use a little bit of alum twice or thrice in 
a week, no bigger than half your nail, till it has all dissolved 
in your mouth, and been spit out This has fortified my 
teeth, that they are as strong as the pen of Junius*. I 
learned it of Mrs. Qrosvenor, who had not a speck in her 
teeth to her death. For your other complaints, I revert to 
my old sermon, temperance. If you will live in a hennitage, 
methinks it is no great addition to live like a hermit Look 
in Sadeler's prints, they had beards down to their girdles ; 
and with all their impatience to be in heaven, their roots 
and water kept them for a century from their wishes. 
I have lived all my life like an anchoret in London, and 
within ten miles, e^ed my skin after the gout^ and am as 
lively as an eel in a week after. Mr. Chute, who has drunk 
no more wine than a fish, grows better every year. He has 
escaped this winter with only a little pain in one hand. 
Consider that the physicians recommend wine, and then 
can you doubt of its being poison? Medicines may cure 
a few acute distempers, but how should they mend a broken 
constitution? they would as soon mend a broken leg. 
Abstinence and time may repair it^ nothing else can ; for 
when time has been employed to spoil the blood, it cannot 
be purified in a moment 

Wilkes, who has been chosen member of Parliament 
almost as often as Marius was consul, was again re-elected 
on Thursday. The House of Commons, who are as obstinate 
as the county, have again rejected him. To-day they ars 
to instate Colonel Luttrel in his place. What is to follow 
I cannot say, but I doubt grievous commotions. Both sides 

LnrxR 126e.-J Konta«:a had lost *Jimiai' appeared in tliA PMk 
» front tooth. AdverHter at Jan. 21, 1709. 

* The fbnt of ih« Utton dgned 
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seem so wann, that it will be difficult for either to be in the 
right This is not a merry subject, and therefore I will 
have done with it If it comes to blows, I intend to be as 
neutral as the gentleman that was going out with his hounds 
the morning of EdgehilL I have seen too much of parties 
to list with any of them. 

You promised to return to town, but now say nothing of 
it You had better come before a passport is necessary. 
Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1257. To GsoBGE MoNTAau. 

Arlington Street, ICaj 11, 1769. 

You are so wayward, that I often resolve to give you up 
to your humours. Then something happens with which 
I can divert you, and my good nature returns. Did not you 
say you should return to London long before this time? 
At least, could you not tell me you had changed your 
mind? why am I to pick it out from your absence and 
silence, as Dr. Warburton found a future state in Moses's 
saying nothing of the matter? I could go on with a 
chapter of severe interrogatories; but I think it more 
cruel to treat you as a hopeless reprobate — yes, you are 
graceless, and as I have a respect for my own scolding, 
I shall not throw it away upon you. 

Strawbeny has been in great glory — ^I have given 9kfedkio 
there that will almost mortgage it Last Tuesday all France 
dined there : Monsieur and Madame du GhAtelet, the Due de 
Liancour, three more French ladies \ whose names you will 

Lvrm 1267. — i XetdemM de married, in 1787, as hit leoond wife, 

"nilegagnon, de la Vanpelitee, and Hon. Thonuui Walpole, Honoe Wal- 

de Damae. Mmew de Villegagnon pole's first oonsin, second son of 

was the sister of M. Fxanote, French first Baron Walpole of Wolterton. 
Oharg^ d*Ai&dres in London. She 
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find in the endbsed paper*, eighfc other Frenohmen, the 
Spanish and Portuguese ministers^ the Holdemesses, Fits- 
roys, in short we were four-and-twenty. They arriyed at 
two. At the gates of the oastte I leoeived them, dressed 
in the era-vat of Gibbons's carvingf and a pair of gloves 
embroidered up to the elbows that had belonged to James L 
The French servants stared, and firmly belieyed this was 
the dress of English country gentlemen. Afbar taking 
a survey of the apartments, we went to the printing-house, 
where I had prepared the enclosed verses, with translations 
by Monsieur de Lisle ', one of the company. The moment 
they were printed off, I gave a private signal, and French 
horns and clarionets accompanied the compliment. We 
then went to see Pope's grotto and garden, and returned 
to a magnificent dinner in the refectory. In the evening 
we walked, had tea, cofifoe, and lemonade in the gallery, 
which was illuminated with a thousand, or thirfy candles, 
I forget which, and played at whisk and loo till midnights 
Then there was a cold supper, and ai one the company 
returned to town, saluted by fifty nightingales, who, as 
tenants of the manor, came to do honour to their lord.. 

I cannot say last night was equally agreeabla There was 
what they cidled a ridotto dl fresco at Yauxhall, for which 
one paid half a guinea, though, except some thousand more 
lamps and a covered passage all round the garden, which 
took off from the gardenhood, there was nothing better 
than on a common night. Mr. Conway and I set out from 
his house at eight o'clock — the tide and torrent of coaches 
was so prodigious, that it was half an hour after nine 
before we got halfway from Westminster Bridge. We 
then alighted, and after scrambling under bellies of horses, 

s Th«M Tenes do not appMur in > The Oh«va]i«r de LOle, an oAeer 
the 1C& They are pzinted in jiMk of diagoona, and a wiiter of twri de 
Beg. 1771, pp. S88-a 90cUU, 
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through wfaeelsy and over poets and rails, we reached the 
gardens, where were already many thousand persons. 
Nothing diverted me but a man in a Turk's dress and 
two nymphs in masquerade without masks» who sailed 
amongst the oompaiiy, and, which was surprising, seemed 
to surprise nobody. It had been given out that people 
were desired to oome in fancied dresses without masks. 
We walked twice round and were rejoiced to come away, 
though with the same difficulties as at our entrance; for 
we found three strings of coaches all along the road, who 
did not move half a foot in half an hour. There is to be 
a rival mob in the same way at Banelagh to-morrow ; for 
the greater the folly and imposition the greater is the crowd. 
I have suspended the vestmenta that were torn off my 
back to the god of repentance, and shall stay away. Adieu I 
I have not a word more to say to you. 

Yours, &C., 

H.W. 

P.S. I hope you will not regret paying a shilling for 
this packet 



1258. To Sib Horaoe Mann. 

Arlington Street, May 11, 1769. 

You know my exactitude, and therefore will have justly 
concluded from my silence that nothing material has 
happened since I wrote last. 

The election of Colonel Luttrdl, though it has given 
much offence, produced none of the disturbances that were 
expected. The supporters of the Bill of Bights^ have, on 
the contrary, adopted a much more decent system; not with 

LvnnlSBa—l * The Society for iapporting the BiU of Bightf,'»poUtioAl 
awofliation fanned in 1709. 

T a 
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the approbation of Wilkes, whoee existence depending on 
heats and riots, has made him afraid of being dropped, and 
of seeing any grievances in question, except his own. The 
supporters, or London Tayem, as ihey are called from the 
place of their meeting, determined on a petition to the King, 
in which they have -enumerated all the matters of complaint 
from the beginning of this reign. This has lain to be 
signed, and has been prodigiously signed by the freeholders 
of Middlesex for iihese three weeks ; and it was expected 
would be presented a week aga What has prevented it^ 
I don't know; probably the sitting of the Parliament, 
which was to have risen last Tuesday was se'nnight; but on 
the preceding Saturday fifteen of Wilkes's friends petitioned 
against LuttrelL The House could not refuse to hear th^n ; 
last Monday was appointed, when, after a debate that lasted 
till near three in the morning, Luttrell was confirmed by 
two hundred and twenty-one to one hundred and fifty-twa 
Sixty-nine was no shining majority. The next day George 
Orenville dined at a tavern with Lord Boddngham's friends, 
and this union will no doubt last — ^till next session. On 
Tuesday the Houses were prorogued ; but as the King went 
to put an end to the session, the behaviour of the people 
was as offensive as it could be, without an actual tumult. 

Lord Chatham, as I foretold, has, you find, not appeared. 
His friends still talk of his coming to town ; I see not to 
what end now. 

Well I Madame du Barri has been suddenly presented, 
when nobody thought of it. The Eling returning from 
Choisi, found the Due de Bichelieu reading a letter, who 
said, 'Sire, the Comtesae du Barri desires to have the 
honour of being presented to your Majesty.' — 'With all my 
heart,' replied Solomon ; ' when she will ; to-morrow, if she 
likes it.' Presented she was accordingly, and at night gave 
a great supper ; to which were invited Richelieu and all the 
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Due de Choiaeul's enemies. Richelieu, engaged in this plot 
with the Eing^ looks yery unfavourable for the minister. 
Ererybody is now presented to her, and she has been 
publicly at Marly. The Hesdames scratched M. de Beau- 
Tilliers out of the list for that party on his being presented. 
But I should think such affronts would only render the 
mistress more eager to establish herseli I grieve that if 
the change should arrive, it will not be in time to save 
PaolL 

The Bussians have begun with vivacity and seized Asoph ; 
still the Empress makes me a Turk in my heart Don't 
you love the Chinese ? Czemichew, her sumptuous minister 
here, was named for the embassy to China, but the Emperor 
said he would not receive an ambassador from a murderess. 
How often what we call barbarians make Europe blush I 

Oh, I forgot to tell you that the Comte du Barri, who 
has been acknowledged by Lord Barrymore*, insists on 
calling himself by that title. He was reported to be dead. 
The Due de Chartres* said, 'Cost pour nous prouver qu'il 
est v^ritablement Comte du BarfymorL' I think the summer 
will be tolerably quiet here. Everybody is going to make 
hay and keep sheep, except the light troops that will 
skirmish in the newspapers. You, I hope, have got rid 
of your Emperors, and will have a little quiet too. When 
do your old folks at Bome intend to choose the last Pope ? 
Does the Emperor design to dethrone Si Peter and restore 
Julius CsBsar? Or will Madame du Barri fatten up the 
Holy Ghost again only because M. de Choiseul had clipped 
its wings? Adieu I 

*AsarelAtion. WalpoU.^'BichKtd 1798), Duo da Gharim, aon of the 

Barry (1746-1778), dxth Barl of Dao d'OrUam, whom ho soocoedad 

BarxTinoro. in 1786. Ho wm snillotinod. 

s lionif Philippe Jofoph (1747- 
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1259. To THB Bby. William Mason. 

DXAB Sir, Arlington Street, lUj 11, 1769. 

I am more pleased than suxprised at your kindnefls, and 
the hurry with which I answer your letter will, I hope^ in 
some measure express my gratitude. I thank you for 
myself, not for my play\ I care little about the latter, 
in comparison of the satis&ction I receive from your friend- 
ship. I cannot think the play deserved the pains you have 
bestowed on it, but I am very willing to flatter myself that 
you felt some kindness for the author: and I doubt I am 
one of those selfish parents that love themselves better than 
their ofiGspring. 

I cannot think of the stage — I believe from pride — and 
I am weary of printing and publishing — I suppose from 
vanity, at least I am sure I have no better reasons for not 
making all possible use of your alteratioDS, with which I am 
so much pleased that I shall correct my own copy by them. 
I am astonished to see with how few lines you have been 
able totally to change the canvas of a whole play, a play 
totally defective in the plan, and I believe not much better 
in the conduct, which you would not exert your judgement, 
or rather your chemistry, to prove ; for I must repeat how 
surprised I am at the aciuHon you have made with so little 
trouble. I own too my own want of judgement : I believe 
I was so pleased with what ought to have prevented my 
attempting the subject, which was the singularity of it. 
Unfrequent crimes are as little the business of tragedy, as 
singular characters are of comedy ; it is inviting the town 
to correct a single person. You see^ Sir, I am far from 
being incorrigible; on the contrary, I am willing to be 
corrected ; but as Hr. Gray could tell you, I cannot correct 
Lnma 1869.— ^ The MytterUm Mother. 



1769] To the Bev. William Mason 279 

mysel£ I write I neither know how nor why, and always 
make worse what I try to amend. I have begged him 
a thousand times to no purpose to correct trifles I have 
written, and which I really could not improve myael£ 
I am not so unreasonable or so imprudent as to ask the 
same fayour of you, Sir ; but I accept with great thankful- 
ness what you have voluntarily been so good as to do for 
me ; and should The Ifyeimom Mother ever be performed 
when I am dead, it will owe to yon its prosentation. 

When I see Ttr. Stonhewer, I will know if he would 
choose another edition of poor Mr. Hoyland's Foems, I 
doubt noty as when he sent for the last twenty, he said he 
believed he could get off them* I gladly adopt your correc- 
tionS) but I cannot father your own goodness. It is to you, 
Sir, Mr. Hoyhmd owes everything. 

Dodsley has published a dozen letters of Pope to Mrs. 
Blount ; they are evidently real loveJetters— -and yet they 
are stiff and unnatural, though he affects negligence in 
them* 

I forgot to reprove you for celling me a poeL I wish 
I had any pretensions to that title. It is true I early 
wished to be one, but soon found I was not ; my prose was 
like speeches of the members of the House of Commons, 
who try to talk themaelves into titles to which they were 
not bom ; you, Sir, who fomid your patent in your cradle, 
call me Mp Lord^ as En^^ish peers condescend to give their 
own appellation to the peers of Ireland, though conscious 
that the latter are only commoners : for my part I give up 
all pretensions but to your esteem, with which you have 
flattered me, and which I beg you to continue by marks of 
friendsbip to^ dear Sir, 

Tour much obliged and humble servant. 

Hob. Walfols. 
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1260. To Snt Hobaoe Makn. 

Sfcrawberry Hill, May 26, 1769. 

Though it is incredible how little I haye to say, I cannot 
refuse writing as you desired, to tell you that I have received 
your letter relating to the affairs of your family. It has 
given me entire satis&ction. There can be no doubt from 
the account of both your brothers of the estate being entailed 
on you. I fancy what we have heard lately was only an air 
of importance, and of which it is better to take no notice ; 
especially as the contest can never happen with the person 
who assumed those airs. This is all it is necessary to say. 

Everything here is perfectly calm; Wilkes so much 
forgotten, that he seems to have forgot himsel£ The 
Middlesex petition was at last presented yesterday, but 
as decently and respectfully as if it had come from Scotland. 
Opposition, I think, must set out upon some new fund, for 
even they themselves seem tired of the old. 

The Duke of Orafton has already chosen a new wife^ and 
is going to marry Miss Wrottesley \ a niece of the Duchess 
of Bedford. She is not handsome, but is quiet and reason- 
able, and has a very amiable character. 

As I told you in my last, we shall be happy enough to be 
able to divert ourselves with foreign news, Turks, Pope^ or 
PaolL It is generally thought here that the last will be 
able to hold out, from the inaccessible fastnesses of his 
island, and from the almost impossibility that the French 
will have of supplying themselves with provisions; and 
that even if they should succeed, the expense will pass all 
bounds. I think the Due de Choiseul not at all likely to 
live long enough in his ministerial capacity to see that 
conquest achieved. His successor, whoever it shall be, will 

LaTraElSdO.-^EIiaabetli(d.l829), Duke wai divoroed ftom his ibnt 
Mocmd daughter of Bev. Sir Rialuurd wife in lUroh 1760. 
Wrotteel^, terenth Baronet. The 
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scarce compliment him with finishing his work at so dear 
and burdensome a rate. 

So the Countess* is coming oyer, and the Countess is 
going back again I Why that is all that one has to say on 
her coming and going. I do not know whether she and her 
son will meet, but neither can meet with anybody less worth 
meeting. 

Everybody is going into the country to recruit themselyee 
with health, or money, or wii^ or faction. This has been 
an ezpensiye winter in all those articles. London is such 
a drain, that we seem annihilated in summer : at least the 
activity and events from the beginning of November to 
the beginning of June are so out of proportion to the other 
five months, that we are not the same nation in the one 
half-year and the other. Paris itself, compared to London, 
appeared to me a mere country town, where they live upon 
one piece of news for a month. When I lived in the 
country (which was but the three last summers of my 
father's life, for I don't call this place so), I used to be 
tired to death of the conversation on the price of oats and 
barley, and those topics that people talk about and about 
by their almanack, and which never do, and which never 
have occasion to come to a conclusion. I have been so used 
to think to a point, that the common conversation of the 
world about common things is insupportable to me ; and to 
say the truth, I know less of the common affairs of the 
world than if I had lived all my days in a college. Elections, 
justice business, prices of commodities^ and all matters of 
detail are Hebrew to me. Men that know every circum- 
stance^ and women that never know any, are equally good 
company to me. I had as willingly hear a stoiy where 
everything is confounded, as where everything is detailed ; 
the event of everything seeming to me all that is worth 
* Lady Oif<»d.— ITa^ppli. 
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knowing; and then I want something new. As I hare 
nothing new, I may as well' finish my letter. Adieu ! 



1261. To THE Ebv. William Cole. 

Arlington Street, May 27, 1769. 

I HAVE not heard from you this century, nor knew where 
you had fixed your staff. Kr. Gray tells me you are still at 
Waterbeadu Mr. Granger has published his Oatal(>gue of 
Prints and Lives down to the Beyolution, and, as the work 
seUs well, I believe, nay, do not doubt but we shall have 
the rest. There are a few copies printed but on one side of 
the lea£ As I know yo» love scribbling in such books as 
well as I do, I beg you wiU give me leave to make you 
a present of one set I shall send it in about a week to 
Mr. Gray, and have desired him, as soon as he has turned 
it over, to convey it to you. I have found a few mistakes, 
and you will find more. To my mortification, though 
I have four thousand heads, I find, upon a rough calcuhir 
tion, that I still shall want three or four hundred. 

Pray, give me some account of yourself how you do, and 
whether you are fixed ? I thought you rather inclined to 
Ely. Are we never to have the history of that cathedral ? 
I wish you would tell me that you have any thoughts of 
coming this way ; or that you would make me a visit this 
summer. I shall be little from home this summer tiU 
August, when I think of going to Paris for six weeks. 

To be sure you have seen the History of Biitiah Topo- 
graphy ^ which was published this winter, and it is a 
delightful book in our way. Adieu! dear Sir. 

Yours ever, 

H. Walfole. 

Lbttu 1261.-1 AnecOotm cfBHUth 7V;»poyropAy, 1)gr Biohaxd Gongh (1786- 
1809)i 
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1262. To THB Bbv. Williah Colb. 

Dear Sib. Strawbeny Hill, Jane li, 1769. 

Among many agreeable paasages in your last^ there is 
nothing I like so well as the hope you give me of seeing 
you here in July. I will return tiiat visit immediately — 
don't be afraid) I do not mean to incommode you at 
Waterbeach, but, if you will come, I promise I will 
accompany you back as far as Cambridge; nay, carry 
you on to Ely, for tibdther I am bound The Bishop* 
bas sent a Dr. Nichols to me, to desire I would assist 
him in a plan for the east window of his cathedral, which 
lie intends to benrfadoraie with paiixted glass. The window 
is the most untractable of aU Saxon uncouthnesses ; nor 
can I conceive what to do with it, but by taking off the 
bottoms for arms and mosaic, iqplitting the Crucifixion into 
three compartments, and filling thd five lights at top with 
prophets, saints, martyrs, or such like, after shortening the 
windows like the great ones. This I shall propose ; how- 
ever, I choose to see the spot myself as it will be a proper 
attention to the Bishop after his civility; and I really 
would give the best advice I could. The Bishop, like 
Alexander YIII, feels that the dock has struck half an 
hour past eleven, and is impatient to be let depart in 
peace after his eyes shall have seen his vitrification; at 
least, he is impatient to give his eyes that treat — and yet 
it will be a pity to precipitate the work. If you can come 
to me firsts I shall be happy ; if not, I must come to you, 
that is, will meet you at Cambridge. Let me know your 
mind, for I would not press you unseasonably. I am 
enough obliged to you already, though, by mistake, you 
think it is you that are obliged to me. I do not mean to 
Lvms 1982.— 1 HatthiM Maivwn, Biahop of Ely ; d. 1770. 
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plunder you of any more prints ; but shall employ a little 
collector to get me all that are getdbU ; the rest| the greatest 
collectors of us all must want 

I am yery sorry for the fever you have had; but, 
GkKKbnan Frog, if you will live in the fens, do you expect 
to be as healthy as if you were a fat Dominican at Naples? 
You and your MSS, will all grow mouldy. When our 
climate is subject to no sign but Aquarius and Pisces, 
would one choose the dampest county under the heavens? 
I do not expect to persuade you, and so I will say no more. 
I wish you joy of the treasure you have discovered. Six 
Saxon bishops and a Duke of Northumberland * ! Tou have 
had fine sport this season. Thank you much for wishing 
to see my name on a plate in the History — but, seriously, 
I have no such vanity. I did my utmost to dissuade 
Mr. Oranger from the Dedication', and took especial pains 
to get my vtriues left out of the question, till I found he 
would be quite hurt if I did not let him express his 
gratitude, as he called it ; so to satisfy him, I was forced 
to accept of his presentj for I doubt I have few virtues but 
what he has presented me with ; and in a dedication, you 
know one is permitted to have as many as the author can 
afford to bestow. I really have another objection to the 
plate, which is, the ten guineas. I have so many drafts on 
my extravagance for trifles that I like better than vanity, 
that I should not care to be at that expense. But I should 
think either the Duke or Duchess of Northumberland would 
rejoice at such opportunity of buying incense— and I will 
tdl you what you shall da Write to Mr. Percy, and vaunt 
the discovery of Duke Brythnoth's bones, and ask him to 
move their Gbacee to contribute a plate. They could not be 

* Their renutliii wore disooyered > Gninger^ Biogra^gihioai BUtary 
by Oole daxing some alterations in wai dedicated to Horaoe Walpole. 
Elj CathednO. 
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80 unnatural as to refuse^espeoially if the Duchess knew 
the size of his thigh-bone. 

I was very happy to show civilities to your friends, and 
should have asked them to stay and dine, but unluckily 
expected other company. Dr. Ewin^ seems a very good 
sort of man, and Mr. Bawlinson a yery agreeable one. 
Pray do not think it was any trouble to me to pay respect 
to your recommendation. 

I have been eagerly reading Mr. Shenstone's* Letters^ 
which, though containing nothing but trifles, amused me 
extremely, as they mention so many persons I know, 
particukrly myself. I found there, what I did not know, 
and what I believe Mr. Oray himself never knew, that his 
Ode on my cat was vnritten to ridicule Lord Lyttelton's 
Honody. It is just as true, as that the latter will survive, 
and the former be forgotten. There is another anecdote 
equally vulgar, and void of truth: that my father, sitting 
in Oeorg^s Coffee-Eause (I suppose Mr. Shenstone thought 
that^ after he quitted his place, he went to coffee-houses to 
learn news), was asked to contribute to a figure of himself 
that was to be beheaded by the mob. I do remember 
something like it, but it happened to myself I met a mob, 
just after my father was out, in Hanover Square, and drove 
up to it to know what was the matter. They were carrying 
about a figure of my sister. This probably gave rise to the 
other story. That on my uncle I never heard, but it is 
a good story, and not at all improbable. I felt great pity 
on reading these letters for the narrow circumstances of the 
author, and the passion for fame that he was tormented 
with; and yet he had much more fame than his talents 
intituled him to. Poor man I he wanted to have aD the 
world talk of him for the pretty place' he had made, and 

« William HoweU Bwin (d. 1804), • William Shenctone (171i-17e8X 
a noUuriona onuer. • The LeaaowM. 
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which he seems to have made only that it might be talked 
of. The first time a company came to see my house^ I fdt 
his joy. I am now so tired of it^ that I shudder when the 
bell rings at the gate. It is as bad as keeping an inn, and 
I am often tempted to deny its being shown, if it would not 
be ill-natured to those that come, and to my housekeeper. 
I own, I was one day too cross. I had been plagued aU the 
week with staring crowd& At last it rained a deluge. 
'Weill' said I, 'at least nobody will come to-day.' The 
words were scarce uttered, before the bell rang, a company 
desired to see the house — I replied, 'Tell them they cannot 
possibly see the house, but they are yery welcome to walk 
in the garden*' 

Observe ; nothing above alludes to Dr. Ewin and 
Mr. Rawlinson ; I was not only much pleased with them^ 
but quite glad to show them how entirely you command 
my house, and your most sincere friend and servant 

Hob. Waxpolb. 



1268. To Sib Hobaos Mank. 

Strawbeny Hill, June 14, 1769. 

I THAiTK you for the history of the Pope^ and his 
genealogy, or, rather, for what is to be his genealogy; 
for I suppose all those tailors and coachmen his relations 
will now found noble families. They may enrich iheir 
blood with the remaining spoils of the Jesuitef, unless, 
which would not surprise me, his new Holiness should 
now veer about, and endeavour to save the order; for 
I think the Church full as likely to fedl by sacrificing its 
janissaries^ as by any attacks that can be made upon it. 
Deme unum, deme eHam umiim. 

If I care little about your Boman politics, I am not so 

Lvrmi 1968.— 1 OUmeni XIV, recently elected. 
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indiffarent about your Gondcan*. Poor brave Paolil-— but 
he is not disgraced! We, that have sat still and seen 
him oyerwhehnedy must answer it to history. Nay, the 
Mediterranean will taunt us in the yery next war. Choiseul 
triumphs oyer us and Madame du Bairi : her star seems to 
have lost its iniluenoe. I do not know what another lady* 
will say to Choiseul on the late behaviour of his Mend, the 
Ambassador, here. As the adventure will make a chapter 
in the new edition of WiquefortS and, consequently, will 
strike jfotiy I will give you the detaiL At the ball on the 
King's Birthday, Count Osemichew was sitting in the box 
of the foreign ministers next to Count Seilem, the Imperial 
Ambassador. The latter, who is as fierce as the spread eagle 
itself, and as stiff as the chin of all the Ferdinands, was, 
according to his custom, as near to Jupiter as was possible. 
Monsieur du ChAtelet and the Prince de Masserano came in. 
Gh&telet sidled up to the two fonner, spoke to them and 
passed behind them, but on a sudden lifted up his leg and 
thrust himsdf in between the two Imperials. The Russian, 
astonished and provoked, endeavoured to push him away, 
and a jostle began that discomposed the faces and curls of 
both ; and the Russian even dropped the word imperiinenL 
Czemichew, however, quitted the spot of battle, and the 
Prince de Masserano, in support of the fiunily-compacty 
hobbled into the place below ChAtelet As the two 
champions retired, more words at the door. However, 
the Russian's coach being fint, he astonished everybody 
by proposing to set Monsieur du ChAtelet down at his 

* Gonioa wm ovtimn ia Hay by da^ he eso^Md on an Engliah ship, 

thirty thonmuid Fr«noh troops, and landing in Leghorn on Jnne 16, 

waa at thia tima alnioat entirely 1769. 

■nbdned. Paoli held oat until aor- * The OaarinA. WalpoU, 

roondad hy the enemy. He then, ^ Ahraham Wloqnefort, sathor of 

with a body of fl^ hundred men, a t reat ia e oalled VAviinmdwr H M» 

eat hia way through the Frenoh FoncUom, 
tvoopa, and after hiding ion two 
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own house. In the coach, U is ioidj the Frenchman 
protested he had meant nothing personal either to Count 
Czemichew, or to the Bussian minister, but haying received 
orders from his court to take place on all occasions neai to 
the Imperial Ambassador, he had but done his duty. Next 
morning he viaiied C^emichew, and they are permmdUy 
reconciled It was, however, feared that the dispute would 
be renewed, for, at the King's next levee, both were at the 
door, ready to push in when it should be opened ; but the 
Bussian kept behind, and at the bottom of the room, without 
mixing with the rest of the foreign ministers. The King, 
who was much offended at what had passed, called Count 
Czemichew into the middle of the room, and talked to him 
for a very considerable time. Since then, the Lord Chamber- 
lain has been ordered to notify to all the foreign ministers 
that the King looks on the ball at court as a private ball, 
and declares, to preoeni such disagreeable aUeroaikms for ike 
fiUure, that there is no precedence there. This declaration 
is ridiculed, because the ball at court is almost the only 
ceremony observed there, and certainly the most formal, 
the Princes of the blood dancing first, and everybody else 
being taken out according to their rank. Yet the King, 
being the fountain of all rank, may certainly declare what 
he pleases, especially in his own palace. The public papers, 
which seldom spare the French, are warm for the Bussian. 
ChAtelet, too, ia not popular, nor well at court. He is 
wrong-headed, and at Vienna was very near drawing his 
court into a scrape by his haughtiness. His own friends 
even doubt whether this last exploit will not offend at 
Versailles, as the Due de Choiseul has lately been endeavour- 
ing to soften the Czarina, wishes to send a minister thither, 
and has actually sent an agent ChAtelet was to have gone 
this week, but I believe waits to hear how his behaviour is 
taken. Personally, I am quite on his side, though I think 
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him in the wrong ; but he is extremely oiyil to me ; I liye 
much at his house, admire his wife exceedingly, and, besides, 
you know, have declared war with the Czarina; so what 
I say is quite in confidence to you, and for your information. 
As an Englishman, I am whatever Madam Oreat Britain 
can expect of me. As intimate with the Ch&telets, and 
extremely attached to the Duchess of Choiseul, I detest 
Madame du Barri and her faction. You, who are a foreign 
minister, and can distinguish like a theologian between the 
hoo natures^ perfectly comprehend all this; and, therefore, 
to the charity of your casuistry I recommend myself in this 
Jumble of contradictions, which you may be sure do not give 
me any sort of trouble either way. At least I have not 
Giree distinctions, like Ch&telet when he affronted Czemichew, 
but neither in his priyate nor public capacity. 

This fracas happens very luckily, as we had nothing left 
to talk of; for of the Pope we think no more, according to 
the old saying, than of the Pope of Bome. Of Wilkes there 
is no longer any question, and of the war under the pole 
we hear nothing. Corsica, probably, will occasion murmurs, 
but they will be preserved in pickle till next winter. I am 
come hither for two months, very busy with finishing my 
round tower, which has stood still these five years, and with 
an enchanting new cottage that I haye built, and other little 
works. In August I shall go to Paris for six weeks. In 
short, I am delighted with haying bid adieu to Parliament 
and politics, and with doing nothing but what I like all the 
year round. 

Tour brother called on me t'other day, and desired I would 
recommend to you three English gentlemen who are going 
to France. He gaye me their names, but I haye lost them. 
No matter ; you are ciyil to all three and all three hundred 
English. You will find out these by their being men of 
Kent and your brother's acquaintance, and therefore don't 

WALPOU. Vn IT 
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betray me. Tou are so good to aD, that these wiU eaafly 
believe your attentions are particularly addressed to them 
on your brother's recommendation. Adieu I 



1264. To THE Eev. William Colb. 

Sirawbeny Hill, Mondaj, June 20, 1701^. 

Oh, yes, yee^ I shall like Thursday or Friday, 6th or 7th, 
exceedingly. I shall like your staying with me two days 
exceedingly er ; and longer exceedingly e^: and I will carry 
you bade to Cambridge on our pilgrimage to Ely. But 
I should not at all like to be catched in the glories of an 
installation \ and find myself a Doctor, before I knew where 
I was. It will be much more agreeable to find the whole 
cc^ asleep, digesting turUe, dreaming of bishoprics, and 
humming old catches of Anacreon and scraps of CorellL 
I wish Mr. Gray may not be set out for the north, which is 
rather the case than setting out for the summer. We haye 
no summers, I think, but what we raise, like pine-apples, by 
fire. My hay is an absolute watersoochy, and teaches me 
how to feel for you. You are quite in the right to sell your 
fief in Marshland. I should be glad if you would take 
one step more, and quit Marshland. We live, at least, on 
terra firma in this part of the world, and can saunter out 
without stilts. Then we do not wade into pools, and call 
it going upon the water, and get sore throats. I trust 
yours is better; but I recollect this is not the first you 
have complained of. Pray be not incorrigible, but ccme 
to shore. 

Be so good as to thank Mr. Smith, my old tutor, for hia 
corrections. If ever the Anecdotes are reprinted, I will 
certainly profit of them. 

LnrxB lS64.^i The installation oftlieUniT8rgityofCambridg«,whioh 
of tlid Duke of Gnfton m ChanooUor took plaoe in July 1789. 
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I joked, it is true, about Joscelin de Louvain' and his 
Ducheaa ; but not at all in advising you to make Mr. Percy 
pimp for the plate. On the eontrary, I wish you Buceee% 
and think this an infiallible method of obtaining the bene- 
feu^tion. It is right to lay vanity under contribution, for 
then both sides are pleased. 

It will not be easy for you to dine with Mr. Granger 
firom hence, and return at night. It cannot be lees than 
six- or seven-and-twenty miles to Shiplake. But I go to 
Park Place to-morrow, which is within two miles of him, 
and I will try if I can tempt him to meet you here. Adieul 

Dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely, 
Hob. Walpols. 



1265. To THB Eabl of Stbapfobd. 

Arlingion Stroet, July 8, ITCe. 

Whsh you have been so constantly good to me^ my dear 
Lord, without changing, do you wonder that our friendship 
has lasted so long? Can I be insensible to the honour or 
pleasure of your acquaintance? When the advantage lies 
so much on my side, am I likely to alter the first? Oh, 
but it will last now I We have seen friendships without 
number bom and die. Ours was not formed on interest, 
nor alliance ; and politics, the poison of all English connec- 
tions, never entered into ours. You have given me a new 
proof by remembering the chapel of Luton ^ I hear it is 
to be preserved ; and am glad of it, though I might have 
been the better for its min& 

I should have answered your Lordship's last post, but was 

* ORm Dnka of Northiimberlajid, Loitrain on liia marrUge to AgnM 

who Mrained the luune of Peroy in de Peroy. 

c o naegnwace of hJa marriage to a Lvma 1966. — ' Lnton Hoo, Lord 

Paroy heivMi, aa did Joaoalin de Bate'a aeat in BedfordaUre. 

V a 
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at Park Place. I think Lady Ailesbury quite recovered; 
though her illnees has made such an impression that she 
does not yet belieye it. 

It is so settled that we are never to have tolerable weather 
in June, that the first hot day was on Saturday—hot by 
comparison ; for I think it is three years since we have 
reaUy felt the feel of summer. I was, however, con- 
cerned to be forced to come to town yesterday on some 
business; for, however the country feels, it looks divine, 
and the verdure we buy so dear is deliciou& I shall not be 
able^ I fear, to profit of it this summer in the loveliest of 
aD places, as I am to go to Paris in August But next year 
I trust I shaD accompany Mr. Conway and Lady Ailesbury 
to Wentworth Castle. I shall be glad to visit Castle Howard 
and Beverley ; but neither would carry me so &r, if Went- 
worth Castle was not in the way. 

The Ch&telets are gone, without any more battles with 
the Russians. The papers say the latter have been beaten 
by the Turks ; which rejoices me, though against all rules 
of politics : but I detest that murderess, and like to have 
her humbled. I don't know that this piece of news is true : 
it is enough to me that it is agreeable^ I had rather take it 
for granted, ihan be at the trouble of inquiring about what 
I have so little to do with. I am just the same about the 
City and Surrey petitions. Since I have diamemhertd^ 
myself it is incredible how cool I am to all politics. 

London is the abomination of desolation ; and I rejoice 
to leave it again this evening. Even Pam has not a levee 
above once or twice a week. Next winter, I suppose it will 
begin to be a fashion to remove into the City: for, since it 
is the mode to choose aldermen at this end of the town, 
the Haccaronis will certainly adjourn to Bishopsgate Street, 

s Mr. Walpole means, sinoe he quitted ParlUment. ITo^oIt, 
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for fear of being fined for sheriffiEu Hr. James' and Mr. 
Boothby will die of the thought of being aldermen of 
OrosYenor Ward and Berkeley Square Ward. Adam and 
Eye in their paradise laugh at all these tumults, and have 
not tasted of the tree that forfeits paradise ; which I take 
to have been the tree of politics, not of knowledge. How 
happy you are not to have your son Abel knocked on the 
head by his brother Cain at the Brentford election I Tou 
do not hunt the poor deer and hares that gamboL around 
you. — If Eve* has a sin, I doubt it is angling ; but as she 
makes all other creatures happy, I beg she would not impale 
worms nor whisk carp out of one element into another^. I£ 
she repents of that guilt, I hope she will live as long as her 
grandson Methuselah. There is a commentator that says 
his life was protracted for neyer having boiled a lobster 
aliye. Adieu, dear couple, that I honour as much as 
I could honour my first grandfather and grandmother I 

Tour most dutiful 

HoR. Japhst. 



1266. To XHB Hon. Hbnby Seymoub Conwat. 

strawberry Hill, Friday, July 7, 1769. 
Ton desired me to write, if I knew anything particular. 
How particular will content you ? Don't imagine I would 
send you such hash as the Livery's petition \ Come; 
would the apparition of my Lord Chatham satisfy you? 
Don't be frightened ; it was not his ghost He, he himself 
in prqpridpenondt and not in a strait-waistcoat, walked into 
the King's levee this morning, and was in the closet twenty 
minutes aftier the levee ; and was to go out of town to-night 

* Probably Hangbton James, a the Liyery of London, deliy«tred to 

West India proprietor. the King by the Lord Mayor, Beok- 

< Lady Straffoid. ford, and three otheri, on July 5, 

Lvma laec— 1 The petition of 1709. 
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again. The deuce is in it if this is not new& Whether he 
is to be king, minister, lord mayor, or alderman, I do not 
know : nor a word more than I have told you. Whether 
he was sent for to guard St. James's Gktte, or whether he 
came alone, like Almanzor, to storm it, I cannot tell: by 
Beckford's yiolence I should think the latter. I am so 
indifferent what he came for, that I shall wait till Sunday 
to learn : when I lie in town on my way to Ely. Tou will 
probably hear more from your brother before I can write 
again. I send this by my friend Mr. Granger*, who will 
leaye it at your park gate as he goes through Henley homeu 
Ck)od night ! it is past twelve, and I am going to bed. 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walfole. 

1267. To THE Rev. William Cole. 

Strawbeny HiU, July 16, 1769. 

TouB fellow travellers, Rosette* and I, got home safe, 
perfectly contented with our expedition, and wonderfully 
obliged to you. Pray receive our thanks and barkings, 
and pray say and bark a great deal for us to Mr. and 
Mra Bentham*, and all that good family. 

After gratitude, you know, always comes a little self- 
interest, for who would be at the trouble of being grateful, 
if he had no further expectations? Imprimis, then, here are 
the directions for Mr. Essex' for the piers of my gates \ 
Bishop Luda^ must not be offended at my converting his 
tomb into a gateway. Many a saint and confessor, I doubt, 

* Author of the Biographical Bit' Anne, sister of GteoKge Beete, of 

tory of England, Walpols, Ownbridge. 

Lxttbk 1267.— Incomplete in C. ; > James Essex (1722-1784), arohi- 

now first printed entire from original tect. He wwt much employed at 

in British Museum. Cambridge and Ely. 

^ Horace Walpole's dog. ^ The garden gate, engraved in 

< Joseph Bentham (1708-1778), the Description cf Strawberry ffUl 

Alderman of Cambridge and printer ' William de Lada, Bishop of Sly, 

to that Universilgr. His wife was 1290-89. 
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will be glad soon to be passed through^ as it will, at least, 
secure Mb being passed aver. When I wbb directing the 
east window at Ely, I recollected the lines of Prior, 

How capricious were Nature and Art to poor Nell 
She was painting her cheeks at the time her nose felL 

Adorning cathedrals when the religion itself totten^ is very 
like poor Nel's mishap. But to come to Mr. Essex. 

The width of the iron gates is 6 feet 2, and they are 
7 feet 10 high. Each pilaster is one foot wide : the whole 
width, with the interstices, is 8 feet 10. The ornament oyer 
the gates is 4 feet 4 to the point. Perhaps you will under- 
stand me from this s<»rawl \ 

The piers should certainly, I think, be a little, and not 
much higher than the ornament oyer the gates, but Mr. 
Essex wiU judge better of the proper proportion. I would 
not haye any bafr-relief or figures in the bases. The tops to 
be in this manner. Nothing oyer the gates themselyes. 

My next job is a list of some heads, which I beg you will 
giye to Mr. Jackson ; at his leisure he will try if he can 
pick them up for me. 
Frances Bridges, (Countess of Wharton. 

Exeter. (Tou will think Mrs. Cooper. 

me yery gluttonous about Sleidan'. 

this.) Sir Beyil Oranyille *. 

D. of Bucks by Faithome, in Prince Eugene, young. 

the manner of Mellan. D. of Ormond, do. 

Sir John Hoskins \ Mrs. Wellers. 

Sir Robert Viner. Gouge '•. 

* Two roagh drawing! appear in (16O6-1606X Euthome engraved six 

the original letter. prints for the Bngliah edition of hia 

7 Sir John Hoskins or Hoskyns, Biitory cf the Btjbrmation tn Oer- 

second Baronet (168i-1706X Master many. 

in Chancery, and President of the * Sir Bevil Orenville or Granville 

Boyal Society, 1682-88. The print of (1696-1648), killed at Lansdowne, 

him was bejsfon by Faithorne and near Bath, during the Oiyil War. 

finished by White. lo Dr. William Gouge (1678-1608), 

« Johann Sleiden or Sleidaans Puritan divine. 
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Lady Pasion^^ 
Hannah Wooley ". 
Lady Harrington. 
Venner". 
Glanville ^. 



Haria Langham ^\ 

Lady Booke. 

Frontispiece to Academy of 

Eloquence. 
Do. to History of Ch. Iby H. L. 



Hen. Maria before the Queen's Closet opened. 

Do. See Oranger, yoL i p. 2, p. 335. 

Ch. 2<iy Sheldon ^*y and Shafitsbury before old editions of 
Chamberlain's Fresmt State. 

Qu. EUz., Burleigh, and Walsinghanii Frontisp. to Sir 
Dudley Digges's OompUai Embassador. 

N.B. All the above are by Faithome or by his son in 
mezzotinto. I shall not mind paying for books, to get the 
prints. Here are a few othera 

Sir Tha Armstrong '^ in a print with other heads. Lady 
Mary Airmine. Catherine Bolein. Charles Blount Lord 
Montjoy. George Earl of Berkeley. Ld. Brounker. Mary 
Duchess of Beaufort^'. Madam Sophia Bulkeley^'. Lady 
Brandon. Arthur Lord Chichester. Giovanni Dudley 
Duca di Northumberland. Lady Anastatia Digby. Ld. 
Dartmouth *°. Lady Falconberg ". Humphrey D. of 



11 Wife of Sir William Pwton, 
fint Baronet (d. 1662), of Paston and 
Oxnead, Koifolk. 

1* Kn. Hannali Wooley, who wrote 
in the seventeenth centniy on 
cookery, needlework, and house- 
hold management. Her portrait 
(sometimes stated not to represent 
her but a Kn. Gilly) was engraved 
by Faithome. 

15 Tobias Tenner (1677-1660), medi- 
cal writer. His portrait, engraved 
by Faithome, was prefixed to one of 
the editions of his work entitled 
Via necta ad Vitam Longam. 

i« Joseph GlanviU (1686 - 1680), 
whose portrait was prefixed to his 
PhOotophiedl CotuiderathnB tOMicMng 
WUcKeaandWUehcrtkft 

16 Mary, daughter of Sir Edward 



Alston, and wife of Sir James Laa^ 



i« Gflbert Sheldon (1698-1677), 
Archbishop of Oanterbory. 

1^ Sir niomas Armstrong, Knight 
(d. 1684), executed for participation 
in the Bye House Plot. 

IS Hon. Haiy Oapel, eldestdaoffhter 
of first Baron Oapel of Had ham, and 
wife of first Duke of Beaufort 

i> Hon. Sophia Stewart, daughter 
of Hon. Walter Stewart, second son 
of first Baron Blantyre, and wife of 
Hon. Henry Bulkeley, fourth son of 
first Viscount Bulk^iey. 

» George Legge (1647-1691X first 
Baron Dartmouth. 

*i ICazy, daughter of Oliver Orom- 
weU, and wife of first Earl Eanoon- 
berg; d. 1716. 
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Olofiter. Countess of Hertford Sir John Hotham**, 
Jacob SiM**. Theoph. Earl of Huntingdon**. Eliz. Countess 
of Kent Louisa Princess Palatine *"• D. and Dss. of New- 
castle and children at table by Diepenbecke**. Sir John 
Perrot*. Percy'*, gunpowder conspirator. Tobias Bustat**. 
Alex. E. of Stirling**. Eliz. Countess of Southampton*^. 
Lady Eliz. Shirley**, by Hollar, Earl of TyrconneL Lady 
MaryVere. Bit B.Ysne^ the Oder. SirThcWyat Edtc. 
E. of Warwick. 

I wiU trouble you with no more at present, but to get 
firom Mr. Lort *^ the name of the Norfolk monster, and to 
give it to Jackson. Don't foiget the list of Englidi heads 
in Dr. Ewin's book for Mr. Oranger, particularly the Duchess 
of Chevreux. I will now release you, only adding my com- 
pliments to Dr. Ewin, Mr. Tyson**, Mr. Lort^ Mr. Essex, 
and once move to the Benthams. Adieu, dear Sir I Tours 
ever, H. W. 

Bemember to ask me for acacias, and anything else with 
which I can pay some of my debts to you. 

S> Sir John Hotham, fint Baronet, ^ Lady Blisabeth Leigh, daoghter 

Ooremor of HnU ; d. 1646. of first Earl of Chioheeter, and tecond 

'^ A rope-danoer, who flouiahed wife of Thomaa Wriotheeley, fourth 

in the reign of Charlei n. Earl of Sonthampton. 

M Theophiloe Hasting* (1660- n In the list of prints by HoUar 

1701), seventh Earl of Huntingdon. giTen in the Aneedotsi of FaMUiinQ 

^ Probably Looisa Hollandia, Horace Walpole mentions *Lady 

daughter of Frederick, Count Pala- Elisabeth Shirley the Persian.' This 

tine and King of Bohemia, by Elisa- was probably Teresia, daughter of a 

beth, daughter of James I of Bng- Oireassian nobleman and wife of Sir 

land. The Princess Louisa was Bobert Shirley, Envoy to England 

Abbess of Maubuisson, near Paris. ftom Persia. Her portrait was en- 

M SeelettertoQnijof NoT.19,1766. graved by HoUar. 

V Probably Sir John Perrot, " Sir Henry Yane, Knight (1689- 

Knight (d. 1699), Lord Deputy of 1666X 

Ireland. m Dr. Michael Lort (1726-1790), 

^ Thomas Percy (1660-1606X antiquary ; Begins Professor of Greek 

» Tobias Bustat (d. 1694), bene- at Cambridge. 1769-71 ; Chaplain 

factor to the Universities of Oxford to the Archbishop of Canterbury, 

and Cambridge. 177»-88. 

M William Alexander (d. 1640), u Bev. KichaellVson (1740-1780), 

first Earl ofStirlingipoetaad colonist antiquary and amateur artist. 
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126& To Sib Hosaoe MAim. 

Arlington Street, July 19, 1769. 
Tou will possibly wonder you have not heard from me, 
when the public papers must hare raised your curiosity and 
impatience. The reappearance of Lord Chatham, after so 
long a seclusion of himself, is no indifferent erent It has 
opened all eyes and mouths firom hence to Madrid. I am 
not apt to neglect such era& In truth, I wished to be able 
to tell you more than mere conjectures. Veniti vidU^ — the 
vicU is to come. He was twenty minutes alone with the 
King ; but what passed, neither of their Majesties has been 
pleased to telL Chneral conversation only^ is the word given 
out. That the Earl is perfectly well, that is, compos fnenHs^ 
and grown &t, is certain. That the moment of his appear- 
ance, L e. so immediately after the petition of the Livery of 
London, set on foot and presented «by his friend Alderman 
Beckford, has a hostile look, cannot be doubted. That he 
was not sent for — is, I believe, still more true. Farther 
this deponent saith not. If petitioning had caught and run 
briskly, to be sure it might have been necessary to call in 
so great a fireman to stop the flame, as apothecaries give 
rhubarb to check a looseness. But London, for the first 
time in its life, has not dictated to England. Essex and 
Hertfordshire have refused to petition ; Wiltshire and 
Worcester say they will petition, and Yorkshire probably 
wilL But London has so outdone Us usvkH outdoings\ that 
the example is not tempting, especially as they did not 
venture to sign their own petition. Thej have attacked 
ministers, judges, and Parliament itsel£ The latter, in all 
likelihood, will ask them some questions next winter. 

LsTTXR 1268. — ^ An expreMton of wm mnoh zidiooled at the timd. 
Gibber on Krs. Oldfield in his pre- WfUpiOe, 
iaoe to The Provoked Hutband^ tliat 
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Lord Holland has already asked one of the Lord Mayor* ; 
who chose to shift the blame from himself'. It has stirred 
up a controversy which la not likely to end sa The world 
is persuaded that there are two factions in the ministry, — 
if there were not^ it would be the only place void of them. 
The East India Company is all faction and gaming. Such 
fortunes are made and lost every day as are past belief. 
Our history will appear a gigantic lie hereafter, when we 
are shrunk again to our own little island. People trudge 
to the other end of the town to vote who shall govern 
empires at the other end of the world. Panchaud, a banker 
from Paris, broke yesterday for seventy thousand pounds, 
by buying and selling stock ; and Sir Laurence Dundas paid 
in an hundred and forty thousand pounds for what he had 
bought. The Company have more and greater places to 
give away than the First Lord of the Treasury. Biches, 
abuse, cabals, are so enormously overgrown, that one wants 
conception and words to comprehend or describe them. 
Even Jewish prophets would have found Eastern hyper^ 
boles deficient, if Nineveh had been half so extravagant, 
luxurious^ and rapacious as this wicked good town of 
London. I expect it will set itself on fire at last, and light 
the match with India bonds and bank bilk. As I pass by 
it and look at it, I cannot help talking to it^ as Ezekiel 
would do, and 8a3ring, ' With all those combustibles in thy 
bowels, with neither government, police, or prudence, how 
is it that thou still existest?' Well ! I am going to a little 
quiet town, where they have had nothing but one whore to 
talk of for this twelvemonth, — I mean Paria Madame du 
Barri gains ground, and yet Monsieur de Choiseul carries 

s Hon. Thomas Harley. the Lord Mayor to complain of the 

> In the petition firom the free- aspersion. The Lord Mayor replied 

holders of M^*^*^!'***** Lord Holland that he was not answeraUe for the 

was described as the d^auUer for contents of the petition. 
unaocounted mUUom, He wrote to 
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all his points. He has taken Corsica^ bought Sweden, 
made a Pope, got the Czarina dnibbed by the Turks, and 
has restored the Parliament of Bretagne, in spite of the 
Due d'Aiguillon, — for revenge can make so despotic and 
ambitious a man as Ghoiseul even turn patriot^ — ^and yet 
at this moment I belieye he dreads my Lord Chatham more 
than Madame du Barn. 

I shall set out on the fifteenth of next month, and return 
the first week in October. During that interval I think 
you had better not write to me, as you know with what 
difficulty I got your letters there. 

I am much concerned that the joumeyings and sojourn- 
ings of your little court are so expensive to you. Nor do 
I know what to advise. I rather am against your buying 
annuities. Pray do not go and game in India stock. I am 
now so out of the world and so absolutely out of all politics, 
that my interest is no better than my advice. My hopes 
are, that your court will soon grow older. The frisks of 
a young reign never last Princes take root in their capital 
after their first vagaries are over. Ministers do not love to 
gallop about ; and if these peregrinations are burdensome 
to you, what must they be to the court itself? The 
finances will fail, and they have no Bengal to draw upon. 
There will come lectures from Vienna, and you will sit 
down quietly again in Via de* Santi ApostolL There is my 
trust : in the meantime I am heartily sorry for the incon- 
venience you suffer, and wish it vras in my power to 
remedy. 

My Lady Orford, I hear, is stopped short at Milan, and 
does not talk of coming these six months. If she has 
tapped a new city, I shall not wonder if she never comes. 
Adieu ! I have been writing in the dark, and do not know 
whether you can read my letter ; I find I cannot read it 
myselt 



1769] To Thomas Chatterton 801 

1269. To Thoiias Chattbbtok. 

Sib, 

I do not see, I must own, how those precious HSS., of 
which you have sent me a few extracts, should be lost to 
the world by my detaining your letters. Do the originals 
not exist, from whence you say you copied your extracts, 
and from which you offered me more extracts? In truth, 
by your first letter I understood that the originals them- 
selves were in your possession by the free and voluntary 
offer you made me of them, and which you know I did not 
choose to accept If Mr. Barrett (who, give me leave to 
say, cannot know much of antiquity if he believes in the 
authenticity of those papers) intends to make use of them, 
would he not do better to have recourse to the originals, 
than to the alight fragments you have sent me? Tou say, 
Sir, you know them to be genuine ; pray let me ask again, 
of what age are they? and how have they been transmitted ? 
In what book of any age is there mention made either of 
Bowley or of the poetical monk, his ancient predecessor in 
such pure poetry? poetry, so resembling both Spenser and 
the modems, and written in metre invented long since 
Bowley, and longer since the monk wrote. I doubt 
Mr. Barrett himself will find it difficult to solve these 
doubts. 

For myself, I undoubtedly will never print those extracts 
as genuine, which I am far from believing they are. If you 
want them, Sir, I will have them copied, and will send you 
the copy. But having a little suspicion that your letters 
may have been designed to laugh at me^ if I had fallen 
into the snare, you will aUow me to preserve your 

L»nn 1209.— Not in a ; reprinted from Lord Orfoxd's Work$ (1796), 
tdL It. pp. 287-8. 
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original letters^ as an ingenious contriyance, howeiver 
unsuccessful This seems the more probable^ as any man 
would understand by your first letter, that you either 
was possessed of the original MSS. or had taken copies 
of them ; whereas now you talk as if you had no copy 
but those written at the bottom of the very letters I have 
receiyed from you* 

I own I should be better diyerted, if it proyed that you 
haye chosen to entertain yourself at my expense, than if 
you really thought these pieces ancient. The former would 
show you had little opinion of my judgement ; the latter, 
that you ought not to trust too much to your own. I should 
not at all take the former ill, as I am not yain of it; I 
should be sorry for the latter, as you say, Sir, that you are 
very youngs and it would be pity an ingenious young man 
should be too early prejudiced in his own fayour \ 



1270. To THB Ray. William CtoiA 

strawberry HiU, Aug. 12, 1769. 
I WAS in town yesterday and found the parcel arriyed 
yery safa I giye you a thousand thanks, dear Sir, for all 
the contents, but when I sent you the list of heads I wanted, 
it y^as for Mr. Jackson, not at all meaning to rob you : but 
your generosity much outruns my prudence, and I must be 
upon my guard with you. The Catherine Bolen yras particu- 
larly welcome ; I had neyer seen it ; it is a treasure^ though 
I am persuaded not genuine, but taken from a French print 
of the Queen of Scots, which I haye. I wish you could tell 

1 The foUowing note WM appended to enter into a oontrorengr with 

\U Horaoe Walpole to this leMer >— him, I did not finieh it, and, only 

* N.B. The aboTO letter I had begun folding up hif papers, retained 

to write to Ghatterton on hit re- them.' 
demand ing hii less. , bat not ohoodng 
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me whenoe it was taken, I mean from what book: I imagine 
the eame in whieh are two prints, which Mr. Granger men* 
tiona, and has himself (with Italian inscriptions too), of a 
Duke of Northumberhind and an Earl of Arundel. Mr. Bar- 
nardiston I never saw before, and do not know in what reign 
he lived, I suppose lately ; nor do I know the era of the 
Master of Bennett When I come back, I must beg you 
to satisfy these questions. The Countess of Kent is very 
curious, too ; I have lately got a very dirty one, so that 
I shall return yours again. Mrs. Wooley I could not get 
high nor low — ^but there is no end of thanking you—and 
yet I must for Sir J. Finett*, though Mr. Hawkins gave me 
a copy a fortnight ago. I must delay sending them till 
I come back. Be so good as to thank Mr. Tyson for his 
prints and notes; the latter I have not had time to look 
over, I am so hurried with my journey, but I am sure they 
will be very useful to me. I hope he will not forget me in 
October. It will be a good opportunity of sending you 
some young acacias, or anything you want from hence— 
I am sure you ought to ask me for anything in my power, 
so much I am in your debt. I must b^ to be a little moxe^ 
by entreating you to pay Mr. Essex whatever he asks for 
his drawing, which is just what I wished. The iron gates 
Ihave. 

With regard to a history of Gothic architecture, in which 
he desires my advice, the plan, I think, should lie in a very 
simple compass. Was I to execute it^ it should be thus. 
I would give a series of plates, even from the conclusion of 
Saxon architecture, beginning with the round Boman arch, 
and going on to show how they plastered and zigzagged it, 
and then how better ornaments crept in, till the beautiful 



1970.— 1 John Barnardii- * Sir John Vinet or Flnett, Knight 
ton, D.D., Mtftar of B«n»*t (Cknrpas (1571-1641), ]Iaft«roftiMOeremoniM 
Ohristi) OcJlege, Ounbridge, 1764- to Jam«t I. 
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(Gothic arrived at its perfection; then how it deceased in 
Henry the Eighth's reign, Archbp. Warham's tomb at 
Canterbury being, I believe, the last example of onbastard- 
ized Oothic. A very few plates more would demonstrate its 
change. Holbein embroidered it with some morsels of true 
architecture ; in Queen Elizabeth's reign there was scarce 
any architecture at all; I mean no pillars, or seldom; 
buildings then becoming quite plain. Under James a 
barbarous composition succeeded* A single plate of some* 
ttung of Inigo Jones, in his heaviest and worst style^ should 
terminate the work, for he soon stepped into the true and 
perfect Grecian. 

The next part^ Mr. Essex can do better than anybody, 
and is perhaps the only person who can do it This should 
consist of observations on the art, proportions and method 
of building, and the reasons observed by the Grothic 
architects for what they did* This would show what 
great men they were, and how they raised such aerial or 
stupendous masses, though unassisted by half the lights 
now enjoyed by their successors. The prices and the wages 
of workmen, and the comparative value of money and 
provisions at the several periods, should be stated, as far 
as it is possible to get materials. 

The last part (I don't know whether it should not be the 
first part) nobody can do so well as yourself. This must be 
to ascertain the chronologic period of each building— and 
not only of each building, but of each tomb, that shall be 
exhibited, for you know the great delicacy and richness of 
Gbthic ornaments was exhausidd on small chapels, oratories, 
and tombs. For my own part, I should wish to have added 
detached samples of the various patterns of ornaments; 
which would not be a great many, as, excepting pinnacles, 
there is scarce one which does not branch firom the trefoil ; 
quatrefoils, cinquefoils, &c., being but various modifications 
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of it. I believe almost all the ramifications of windows are 
80 : and of them there should be samples too. 

This work, you see, could not be executed by one hand. 
Mr. Tyson could giye great assistance. I wish the plan was 
drawn out, and better digested. This is a very rude sketch, 
and first thought. I should be yery glad to contribute what 
little I know, and to the expense too, which would be 
considerable: but I am sure we could get assistance: and 
it had better not be undertaken than executed superficially. 
Mr. Tyson's history of fashions and dresses would make 
a valuable part of the work, as in elder times especially 
much must be depended on tombs for dresses. I have 
a notion the King might be inclined to encourage such 
a work ; and, if a proper plan was drawn out, for which 
I have not time now, I would endeavour to get it laid 
before him, and his patronage solicited. Pray talk this 
over with Mr. Tyson and Mr. Essex. It is an idea worth 
pursuing. 

You was very kind to take me out of the scrape about 
the oigan ', and yet if my insignificant name could carry it 
to one side, I would not scruple to lend it. Thank you, too, 
for Si Alban' and NoaiUes^ The very picture' the latter 
describes was in my father's collection, and is now at 
Worksop. I have scarce room to crowd in my compliments 
to the good house of Bentham, and to say, yours ever, 

H. WALPOL& 

s At Bly. draUialMd in 1768) of Fran^oif de 

« Inoidentf limiUur tothoM wbibh KoaiUei (1619-1686), Bishop of Daz, 

■iiCgwtod to Honoe Walpole tha and IPrench AmbMMdor in England 

plot of Ths Mff$teriou» Mother wara in tha reign of Qoaan Maxy. 

notioad l^ Gola in a Latin H8. Ufa * A piotora of tha Barl of Snnay 

of St Alban. laaning on a bzokan oolomn. 
* An aztiaot trcmiJiB Nigodatknu 
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1271. To Gbobob Montagu. 

AiigiutlS,1769. 
As I have heard nothing of you sinoe the Afisyrian 
ealends, which is muoh longer ago than the Greek, you 
may perhaps have died in Hedia^ at Ecbataaa, or in 
Ghaldffia, and then, to be sure, I have no reason to take 
it ill that you haye forgotten me. There is no post between 
Europe and the Elysian fields, where I hope in the Lord 
Pluto you are ; and for the letters that are sent by Orpheus, 
iBneas, Sir Qeorge Yilliers ^ and such accidental passengers, 
to be sure, one cannot wonder if they miscarry. Tou might 
indeed have sent one a mrawl by Fanny, as Cock Lane is not 
Tery distant from Arlington Street ; but, when I asked her, 
she scratched the ghost of a no, that made one's ears tingle 
again. I^ contrary to all probabiliiy, you should still be 
above ground, and i^ which is still more improbable, you 
should repent <rf your sins while you are yet in good health, 
and should go strangely farther, and endeavour to make 
atonement by writing to me again, I think it conscientiously 
right to inform you, that I am not in Arlington Street^ nor 
at Strawberry Hill, nor even in Middlesex — nay, not in 
England. I am — I am — ^guess where — ^not in Corsica — ^nor 
at Spa — stay, I am not at Paris yet — but I hope to be there 
in two days. Li short, I am at Calais, having landed about 
two hours ago, after a tedious passage of nine hours. Having 
no soul with me but Bosette^ I have been amusing myself 
with the arrival of a French ofiScer and his wife in a b^lin, 

Iisnm 1271.— AddreMed to Adderbury and endozaed : 

* Forwarded from Dovw the 21 Aug. 1760. 
Your moit obedient and 
humble oerranti, 

ICinet and Feotor.' 
1 For an aoooont of the apparition of Sir Oeocge Villien lee darendon** 
JIMory A/Mtf £«b«{Uofi, Bk. L 
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which earned their anoeston to one of Moli^re's new plays : 
as Madame has no maid with her, she and Monsieur Tery 
pmdently mitied the trunks, and disburthened the venerable 
machine of all its luggage themselves; and then with a 
proper resumption of their quality, Monsieur gave his hand 
to Madame, and conducted her in much ceremony through 
the yard to their apartment. — Here ends the beginning of 
my letter — ^when I have nothing else to do, perhaps I may 
continue it. You cannot have the confidence to complain, 
if I give you no more than my momens perdus; have you 
deserved any better of me ? 

* Saturday morning; 

Having just recollected that the whole merit of this letter 
will conidst in the surprise, I hurry to finish it, and send it 
away by the ciqptain of the packet, who is returning. Tou 
may repay me this surprise by answering my letter, and by 
directing yours to Arlington Street, from whence Mary will 
forward it to me. Tou will not have much time to con- 
sider, for I shall set out on my return from Paris the first 
of October, according to my solemn promise to Strawberry — 
and you must know, I keep my promises to Strawberry much 
better than you do. Adieu I Boulogne hoy I 

1272, To John Chute. 

Paris, Ang. 80, 1769. 

I HAVB been so hurried with paying and receiving visits, 
that I have not had a moment's worth of time to write. My 
passage was very tedious, and lasted near nine hours for 
want of wind.— But I need not talk of my journey ; for 
Mr. Maurice^ whom I met on the road, will have told you 
that I was safe on terra firma. 

Judge of my surprise at hearing four days ago^ that my 
Lord Dacre and my Lady were arrived herCb They are 

Z 2 
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lodged within a few doors of me. He is come to consult 
a Doctor Pomme ^ wlio has prescribed wine, and Lord Dacre 
already complains of the yiolence of his appetite. If jou 
and I had pammed him to etemiiyy he would not haye 
believed us. A man across the sea tells him the plainest 
thing in the world ; that man happens to be called a doctor; 
and happening for novelty to talk conmion sensoi is be- 
lievedi as if he had talked nonsense 1 and what is more 
extraordinary, Lord Dacre thinks himself better, though he 
is so. 

My dear old woman* is in better health than when I left 
her, and her spirits so increased, that I tell her she will go 
mad with age. When they ask her how old she is, she 
answers, ' J'ai soixante et mille ans.' She and I went to the 
Boulevard last night after supper, and drove about there till 
two in the morning. We are going to sup in the country 
this evening, and are to go to-morrow night at eleven to the 
puppet-show. A prot6g6 of hers has written a piece for that 
theatre. I have not yet seen Madame du Barri, nor can get 
to see her picture at the EaposiUon at the Louvre, the crowds 
are so enormous that go thither for that purpose. As royal 
curiosities are the least part of my vtrfu^ I wait with patienoa 
Whenever I have an opportunity I visit gardens, chiefly 
with a view to Rosette's' having a walk. She goes nowhere 
else, because there is a distemper among the dogs. 

There is going to be represented a translation of Hamlet ; 

who when his hair is cut, and he is curled and powdered, 

I suppose will be exactly Monsieur le Prince Oreste. T'other 

night I was at Merqpe. The Dumenil was as divine as 

Mrs. Porter; they said her familiar tones were those of 

a paiseonni^. In the last act, when one expected the 

catastrophe^ Narbas, more interested than anybody to see 

Iinm 1979. — i Plnn Fdmnw ' A fk^ovrite dog of Hr. Walpole's. 
(1785-1819). mUpoU. 

* Madaint da Defhnd. WdlpoU. 
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the event, remained oooUy on the stage to hear the story. 
The Queen's maici of honour entered without her hand- 
kerchiefy and with her hair most artfully undressed, and 
reeling as if she was maudlin, sobbed out a long narrative, 
that did not prove true; while Narbas, with all the good 
breeding in the world, was more attentive to her fright than 
to what had happened. So much for propriety. Now for 
probability. Yoltaiie has published a tragedy, called Les 
Ou^hres. Two Boman colonels open the piece: they are 
brothers, and relate to one anottier, how they lately in 
company destroyed, by the Emperor's mandate, a city of 
the Gu^bres, in which were their own wives and children ; 
and they recollect that they want prodigiously to know 
whether both their families did perish in the flames. The 
son of the one and the daughter of the other are taken up 
for heretics, and, thinking themselves brother and sister, 
insist upon being married, and upon being executed for 
their religion. The son stabs his father, who is half 
a Gu^bre, too. The high-priest rants and roars. The 
Emperor arrives, blames ttie pontiff for being a persecutor, 
and forgives the son for assassinating his father (who does 
not die) because— I don't know why, but that he may marry 
his cousin. The grave-diggers in Hamlet have no chance, 
when such a piece as the CMibrts is written agreeably to all 
rules and unities. Adieu, my dear Sir ! I hope to find you 
quite weQ at my return. 

Tours ever. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1278. To Gbobgs Montagu. 

Paris, Sept. 7, 1769. 
Yoi7B two letters flew here together in a breath. I shall 
answer the article of business first I could certainly buy 
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many things for you her€^ that you would like, the reliquee 
of the last age's magnifioenoe ; but since my Lady Holder- 
ness invaded the Custom House with an hundred and 
fourteen gowns, in the reign of that twopenny monarch 
George Grenyille, the poiis are so guarded, that not a soul 
but a smuggler can smuggle anything into En^^d ; and 
I suppose you would not care to pay seYenty-fiye per cent, 
on second-hand commodities. All I tranqK>rted three years 
ago was conveyed under the cannon of the Duke of Richmond. 
I have no interest in our present repreeentatiYe^; nor if 
I had, is he returning. Plate, of all earthly yanitiee» is the 
most impassable: it is not counterband in its metallic 
capacity, but totally so in its personal ; and the officers of 
the Custom House not being philosophers enough to separate 
the substance from the superficies, brutally hammer both to 
pieces, and return you — only the intrinsic ; a compensation 
which you, who are no member of Parliament, would not, 
I trow, be satisfied with. Thus I doubt you must retrench 
your generosity to yourself^ unless you can contract it into 
an Ekeyir size, and be content with anything one can bring 
in one's pocket. 

Hy dear old friend * was charmed with your mention of 
her, and made me tow to return you a thousand c(«npli- 
ments. She cannot conceive why you will not step hither. 
Feeling in herself no difference between the spirits of 
twenty-three and seventy-three, she thinks there is no 
impediment to doing whatever one will, but the want of 
eyesight. If she had that I am persuaded no consideration 
would prevent her making me a visit at Strawberry HilL 
She makes songs, sings them, remembers all that ever were 
made; and, having lived from the most agreeable to the 
most reasoning age, has all that was amiable in the last, all 

LaiTBB 197a— J Earl Haioowt. > Kadams da DefBuid. 
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that is aenaible in this^ without the vanity of the former, or 
the pedant impertinence of the latter. I have heard her 
dispute with all sorts of people, on all sorts of subjects, and 
neyer knew her in the wrong. She humbles the learned, 
sets li^t their disciples, snd finds conTersation for every- 
body. AABctionate ss Madame de S^vign^ she has none of 
her prcijudices, but a more uniTersal taste; and, with the 
most delicate frame, her spirits hurry her through a life of 
fiatigue that would kill me, if I was to continue here. If we 
return by one in the morning from suppers in the country, 
she proposes driving to the Boulevard or to the Foire 
St. Ovide, because it is too early to go to bed. I had 
great difficulty last night to persuade her, though she was 
not weU, not to sit up till between two or three for the 
comet ; for which purpose she had i^pointed an astronomer 
to bring his telescopes to the President H^nault's, as she 
thought it would amuse me^ In short, her goodness to me 
is so excessive, that I feel unashamed at producing my 
withered person in a round of diversions^ which I have 
quitted at home. I tell a story; I do feel ashamed, and 
sigh to be in my quiet castle and cottage ; but it costs me 
many a pang, when I reflect that I shall probably never 
have resolution enough to take another journey to see this 
best and sincerest of friends, who loves me as much as my 
mother did I but it is idle to look forward--what is next 
year? — a bubble that may burst for her or me, before even 
the flying year can hurry to the end of its almanack I To 
form plans and projects in such a precarious life as this, 
resembles the enchanted castles of &iiy legends, in which 
every gate was guarded by giants, dragons, &c. Death or 
diseases bar every portal tiirough which we mean to pass ; 
and, though we may escape them and reach the last 
chamber, what a wild adventurer is he that centres his 
hopes at the end of such an avenue I I sit contented with 
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the beggars at the threshold^ and never propose going on, 
but as the gates open of themaelTe& 

The weather here is quite sultry, and I am sorry to say, 
one can send to the comer of the street and buy b^ter 
peaches than all our expense in kitchen gardens produces. 
Lord and Lady Dacre are a few doors from me^ having 
started from Tunbridge more suddenly than I did from 
Strawberry Hill, but on a more unpleasant motrre. My 
Lord was persuaded to come and tiy a new physician. His 
futh is greater than mine ! but, poor man I can one wonder 
that he is willing to belieye ? Hy Lady has stood her shock, 
and £ do not doubt will get over ii 

Adieu, my t'other dear old friend ! I am sorry to say I see 
you almost as seldom as I do Madame du Deffimd. However, 
it is comfortable to reflect that we have not changed to each 
other for some five^md-thirty years, and neither you nor 
I haggle about naming so ancient a term. I made a visit 
yestcorday to the Abbess of Panthemont, G^eral Ogle- 
thorpe's niece^ and no chicken. I inquired after her 
mother, Madame de Mezi^ies, and thought I might to 
a spiritual votary to immortality venture to say that her 
mother must be very old— she interrupted me tartly, and 
said, no, her mother had been married extremely young. 
Do but think of its seeming important to a saint to sink 
a wrinkle of her own through an iron grate I Oh, we are 
ridiculous animals; and if angels have any fun in them, 
how we must divert them I 

1274 To THB Easl of Sthapfobd. 

Pariq, Sept 8, 1769. 
T'oTHBB night, at the Duchess of Choiseul's at supper, the 
Intendant of Bouen asked me, if we have roads of communi- 
cation all over England and Scotland ? — I suppose he thinks 
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that in geneial we inhabit trackleiss forests and wild moun- 
tains, and that onoe a year a few legislators come to Paris 
to learn the arts of oiyil life, as to sow com, plant vines, 
and make operas. If this letter should contrive to scramble 
through that desert Torkshirey where your Lordship has 
atUmpted to improve a dreary hill and uncultivated vale, 
you wiU find I remember your commands of writing from 
this capital of the world, whither I am come for the benefit 
of my country, and where I am intensely studying those 
laws and that beautiful frame of government, which can 
alone render a nation happy, great, and flourishing ; where 
leUres de cachet soften manners, and a proper distribution of 
luxury and beggary ensures a conmion felicity. As we have 
a prodigious number of students in legislature of both sexes 
here at present, I will not anticipate their discoveries ; but, 
as your particular f riend, will communicate a rare improve- 
ment on nature, which these great philosophers have made, 
and which would add considerable beauties to those parts 
which your Lordship has already recovered from the waste, 
and taught to look a little like a Christian country. The 
secret is very simple^ and yet demanded the effort of a 
mighty genius to strike it out It is nothing but this: 
trees ought to be educated as much as men, and are strange 
awkward productions when not taught to hold themselves 
upright or bow on proper occasions. The academy de Bdke* 
LeUres have even offered a prize for the man that shall 
recover the long-lost art of an ancient Greek, called le 
eieur OrpMe, who instituted a dancing-school for plants^ 
and gave a magnificent ball on the birth of the Dauphin 
of Thrace, which was performed entirely by forest-trees. 
In this whole kingdom there is no such thing as seeing 
a tree that is not well-behaved. They are first stripped 
up and then cut down ; and you would as soon meet a man 
with his hair about his ears as an oak or an ash. As the 
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weather is very hot now, and the soil chalk, and the dnat 
white, I aesuie you it is very difficult, powdered as both are 
all over, to distinguish a tree from a hair-dresser. Lest this 
should sound like a txayeUing hyperbole, I must advertise 
your Lordship, that there is little difference in their heights ; 
for, a tree of thirty years' growth being liable to be marked 
as royal timber, the proprietors take care not to let their 
trees live to the age of being enlisted, but bum them, and 
plant others as often almost as they change their fiishions. 
This gives an air of perpetual youth to the fiiee of the 
country, and if adopted by us would realize Mr. Addison's 
visions, and 

Make our bleak rocks and barren mountains smiled 

What other remarks I have made in my indefatigable 
search after knowledge must be reserved to a future 
opportunity; but as your Lordship is my friend, I may 
venture to say without vanity to you, that Bolon nor any 
of the ancient philosophers who travelled to Egypt in quest 
of religions, mysteries, laws, and fables, never sat up so late 
with the ladies and priests and prfyidmis de parlemetU at 
Memphis, as I do here — ^and consequently were not half so 
well qualified as I am to new-model a commonwealth* 
I have learned how to make remonstrances, and how to 
answer them. The latter, it seems, is a science much 
wanted in my own country— and yet it is as easy and 
obvious as their treatment of trees, and not very unlike it. 
It was delivered many years ago in an oracular sentence of 
my namesake — ' Odi profanum vulgus, et aroeo/ Tou must 
drive away the vulgar, and you must have an hundred and 
fifty thousand men to drive them away with — that is all. 
I do not wonder the Intendant of Bouen thinks we are still 

Lvrmt 1274. — ^ * And makee h«r barren rooks and hor bleak moontains 
smile.' LetUrtoLordBaUfax, 
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in a state of barbarism, when we are ignorant of the very 
rudiments of government. 

The Duke and Duchess of Richmond have been here a few 
days, and are gone to Aubign6. I do not think him at all 
well, and am exceedingly concerned for it ; as I know no 
man who has more estimable qualities. They return by the 
end of the month* I am fluctuating whether I shall not 
return with them, as they have pressed me to do, through 
Holland. I never v^as there, and could never go so agree- 
ably ; but then it would protract my absence three weeks, 
and I am impatient to be in my own cave^ notwithstanding 
the wisdom I imbibe every day. But one cannot sacrifice 
one's self wholly to the public : Titus and Wilkes have now 
and then lost a day* Adieu, my dear Lord I Be assured 
that I shall not disdain yours and Lady Stra£fbrd's conversa- 
tion, though you have nothing but the goodness of your 
hearts, and the simplicity of your manners, to recommend you 
to the more enlightened understanding of your old friend. 

Hob. Walpols. 

1276. To Gbgbgs Montagu. 

Paris, Sunday night, Sept. 17, 1769. 

I AH heartily tired ; but, as it is too early to go to bed, i 
I must tell you how agreeably I have passed the day. I . 
wished for you ; the same scenes strike us both, and the same 
kind of visions has amused us both ever since we were bom. 

Well then ! I went this morning to Versailles with my 
niece Mrs. Gholmondeley, Mr& Hart^ Lady Denbigh's 
sister, and the Oount de Grave, one of the most amiable, 
humane, and obliging men alive. Our first object was to 

Lnras 1276.— 1 Jane, ddMidaogfa- BerUhire. Her oictar Hazy wai the 
ter of Sir John Cotton, fizth Bare- wife of the lizth Earl of Denbigh, 
net ; m. Thomas Hart, of Waiiield, 
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see Madame du BarrL Being too early for maas, we aaw 
the Dauphin and his brothers at dinner. The eldest is the 
pieture of the Duke of Grafton, exoept that he is more fiur, 
and will be taller. He has a sickly air, and no grace. The 
Count de Provence has a very pleasing countenance^ with 
an air of more sense than the Count d'Artois, the genius of 
the &mily. They already tell as many bans mats of the 
latter as of Henri Quatre and Louis Quatorze. He is very 
fat^ and the most like his grandfather of all the children. 
Tou may imagine this royal mess did not occupy us long. 
Thence to the chapel, where a first row in the balconies 
was kept for us. Madame du Barri arrived over against us 
below, without rouge, without powder, and indeed sans 
avoir Juii sa toiUHe; an odd appearance, as she was so 
conspicuous, close to the altar, and amidst both court and 
peopla She is pretty, when you consider her; yet so 
little striking, that I never should have asked who she 
was. There is nothing bold, assuming, or affected in her 
manner. Her husband's sister was along with her. In 
the tribune above, surrounded by prelates, was the amorous 
and still handsome King. One could not help smiling at 
the mixture of piety, pomp, and carnality. From chapel 
we went to the dinner of the elder Mesdames. We were 
almost stifled in the ante-chamber, where their dishes were 
heating over charcoal, and where we could not stir for the 
press. When the doors are opened, everybody rushes in. 
Princes of the blood, cordons Ueus, abbSs, housemaids, and 
the Lord knows who and what. Tet, so used are their 
Highnesses to this trade, that they eat as comfortably and 
heartily as you or I could do in our own parlours. 

Our second act was much more agreeabla We quitted 
the court and a reigning mistress, for a dead one and a 
cloister. In short, I had obtained leave from the Bishop of 
Chartres to enter into St Cyr ; and, as Madame du Deffand 
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neyer leaves anything undone that can give me aatisfiEustion, 
she had written to the abbess to desire I might see every- 
thing that could be seen there. The Bishop's order was to 
admit me, Monsieur de Grave, ef lea dames de wa oon^pagfUe. 
I begged the abbess to give me back the order, that I might 
deposit it in the archives of Strawberry, and she complied 
instantly. Every door flew open to us : and the nuns vied 
in attentions to please us. The first thing I desired to see 
was Madame de Maintenon's apartment It consists of two 
small rooms, a library, and a very small chamber, the same 
in which the Czar ' saw her, and in which she died. The 
bed is taken away, and the room covered now with bad 
pictures of the royal £Eunily, which destroys the gravity and 
simplicity. It is wainscoted with oak, with plain ohairs of 
the same^ covered with dark blue damask. Everywhere 
else the chairs are of blue doth. The simplicity and 
extreme neatness of the whole house, which is vast, are 
very remarkable. A large apartment above (for that I have 
mentioned is on the ground-floor), consisting of five rooms, 
and destined by Louis Quatorze for Madame de Maintenon, 
is now the infirmary, with neat white linen beds, and 
decorated with every text of Scripture by which could be 
insinuated that the foundress was a Queen. The hour of 
vespers being come, we were conducted to the chapel, and, 
as it was my curiosity that had led us thither, I was placed 
in the Maintenon's own tribune; my company in the 
adjoining gallery. The pensioners, two and two, each band 
headed by a man, march orderly to their seats, and sing the 
whole service, which I confess was not a little tedioxis. The 
young ladies, to the number of two hundred and fifty, are 
dressed in black, with short aprons of the same, the latter 
and their stays bound with blue, yellow, green or red, to 
distinguish the classes; the captains and lieutenants have 
s Pratebly Peter the Grwt, who Tiiited Fuii in 1717. 
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knots of a different colour for distinction. Their hair is 
curled and powdered, their coiffure a sort of French round- 
eared caps, with white tippets, a sort of ruff and large 
tucker: in short, a very pretty dreea The nuns are en- 
tirely in black, with crape veils and long trains, deep white 
handkerchiefis, and forehead doths, and a very long train. 
The chapel is plain but very pretty, and in the middle of 
the choir, under a flat marble, lies the foundress. Madame 
de Cambis, one of tiie nuns, who are about forty, is beautiful 
as a Madonna. The abbess has no distinction but a larger 
and richer gold cross : her i^partment consists of two very 
small rooms. Of Madame de Maintenon we did not see 
fewer than twenty picturea The young one looking over 
her shoulder has a round face, without the least resemblance 
to those of her latter age. That in the royal mantle, of 
which you know I have a copy, is the most repeated ; but 
there is another with a longer and leaner face, which has 
by far the most sensible look. She is in black, with a high 
point head and band, a long train, and is sitting in a chair 
of purple velvet Before her knees stands her niece Madame 
de Koailles', a child ; at a distance a view of Versailles or 
St. Cyr, I could not distinguish which. We were shown 
some rich rdiguaires, and the carpo aanto that was sent to 
her by the Pope. We were then carried into the public 
room of each dass. In the first, the young ladies, who 
were playing at chess, were ordered to sing to us the choruses 
of AGudidh*; in another, they danced minuets and country- 
dances, while a nun, not quite so able as St Cecilia, played 
on a violin. In the others, they acted before us tiie proverbs 
or conversations written by Madame de Maintenon for their 
instruction— for she was not only their foundress but their 
saint, and their adoration of her memory has quite eclipsed 

* Fr»n9oise d'AnbJcn^, daughter Adzien Kaurioe, 9ao de KoaillML 
of the Oomte d*Aabign4; m. (ICeS) « B^tOnB'u AthalU. 
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the Virgin Hary. We saw their dormitory, and saw them 
at sapper ; and at last were carried to their archiyeSy where 
they produced volumes of her letters, and where one of the 
nuns gaye me a small piece of paper with three sentences in 
her handwriting. I forgot to tell you that this kind dame, 
who took to me extremely, asked me if we had many 
conyoits and relics in England. I was much emharraesed 
for fear of destroying her good opinion of me, and so said 
we had but few now. Oh 1 we went too to the apolhecairie *, 
where they treated us with cordials, and where one of the 
ladies told me inoculation was a sin, as it was a voluntary 
detrition from mass, and as voluntary a cause of eating 
pni& Our visit concluded in the garden, now grown very 
venerable, where the young ladies played at little games 
before us. After a stay of four hours we took our leave. 
I begged the abbess's blessing; she smiled, and said she 
doubted I should not place much fiuth in it. She is a comely 
old gentlewoman, and very proud of having seen Madame 
de Haintenon. — Well I was not I in the right to wish you 
with me ? could you have passed a day more agreeably? 

I will conclude my letter with a most charming trait of 
Madame de Mailly, which cannot be misplaced in such 
a chapter of royal concubines. Gk>ing to St. Sulpice, after 
she had lost the King's heart, a person present desired the 
crowd to make way for her. Some brutal young officers 
said, ' Comment, pour cette oatin-lk ! ' She turned to them, 
and with the most charming modesty said, 'Messieurs, 
puisque vous me connoissez, priez Dieu pour moL' — I am 
sure it will bring the tears into your eyes. Was she not 
the Publican and Maintenon the Pharisee? Gk>od night; 
I hope I am going to dream of all I have been seeing. As 
my impressions and my &ncy, when I am pleased, are apt 
to be strong, my night perhaps may still be more productive 

•So in vs. 
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of ideas than the day has beenu It will be charming indeed 
if Madame de Gambia is the ruling tint Adieu ! 

Tours eyer, 

H.W. 

1276. To Sm Hobacb Mann. 

GaUift, Oet 8» 1769. 
Tou see, my dear Sir, I am impatient to gather up the 
thread of our correspondence, which my journey to Paris 
interrupted. I have not, in truth, all the merit I could 
wish in beginning my letter two or three days before it can 
set out (for I intend it shall not be fit to send from hence), 
but here I am, locked up by a fayourable wind, a yery 
tantalizing circumstance* . • • ^ In short, this fayourable gale 
keeps all the yessels on the other coast, and will not suffer 
a single one to step and fetch me. Howeyer, I shall wait 
here, and not return to Paris, like my Lady Orford. Do 
you know, that she has literally been here twice, and 
whether from fear, or from illness, as she pretended, went 
back to Paris, and, I belieye, before I left it, was on her 
return to Italy. I heard of nobody that saw her, but my 
cousin the minister*, and Madame Geoffiin, who was not 
at all flattered with this wise woman from the East coming 
to worship her, but gaye me a ridiculous account of the 
empressemmt and homage of the Countess, who kissed her 
all oyer with a pilgrim's feryour. She described, too, 
a poor emaciated, low-spirited knight of St Stephen', 
who is said to be a savanif but who, Madame Qeoffiin 
thinks, wasted in the occult sciences. Who is this poor 
Paladin? and did you eyer hear of a more absurd ex« 
pedition? 

Lrtke 1976.— 1 FUMgtt omitted, det Affairet At Pttfia. WalpoU. 
* Bobtft Wmlpole, fourth flon of * CayaUor HooL WdlpoU, 
Hoiatio, fint Lord Walpole, Ch«zg4 
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The absurdity of the French is not inferior. Instead of 
Taunting his military prowess, they cry down Paoli as 
a rank coward. I own I think he has not dignified the 
catastrophe of his stoiy, and I shall admire him still less, 
if it is true> as the Frentdi say, that he has secured a great 
fortune on the Continent I but sure it is not their business 
to lower their own conquest The Prince de Beauvau*, 
who is by no means the amiable man we thought he would 
proye^ but at once fiiU of all the pride and meanness of 
Versailles, told me that the Emperor, in a letter, had said 
of Paoli, nimuU praeaenUa famam, I do not believe it ; in 
the first place, because even a commonplace quotation is 
a pitch above an emperor, and, in the second place, because 
you told me with what esteem the Emperor had spoken 
ofhim. By our papers, I find that hisi>fo«8efito has not at all 
mifmUed hisfimam chez nous. You shaU know more about 
him when I arrive. As yet I have not heard whether he 
joins Wilkes, or is enlisted by the ministry against my 
Lord Chatham. 

To be serious, I doubt affairs wear a very unpromising 
aspect ; at leasts I, who have heard nothing in my absence, 
collect so much from the newspapers ; and if they strike 
me in that light, what effect will they have upon you at 
a greater distance I I lament this the more deeply, as I 
come from a place where I have seen how much we are 
hated, and where I am certain there are such bad designs 
against us. The Due de Choiseul will never foigive his 
inferiority in the late war: his ambition is unbounded: 
and if the times resemble those of Charles I, we shall find 
in him another Richelieu. I have no doubt of his having 
already tampered with Wilkes ; but, as he dreads the pre- 
dominant star of Lord Chatham, I dropped, as by accident, 

4 Son to the Prince de Craon, where the Prinoe de Beauyan WM 
Pnndent of the CoonoU at Vlorenoe, brought np. WdlpoU. 
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to a confidant of the Due's, that if the latter did not wish 
a war, nothing could be so imprudent as to encourage 
Wilkes, whose faction would bring back Lord Chatham ; 
and Lord Chatham, war. 

Tou do not doubt, I suppose, of the restless ambition of 
ChoiseuL Every step he takes marks that it is pointed 
at us. He has settled the limits of their several dominions 
both with Sardinia and the Empress-Queen ; consequently 
avoided those rocks of offence. He has poured the Turks 
on Russia ; and he is so fond of that exploit, that before 
me at his own house, he sent for a French gazette which 
he had dictated himself, and read it — it was to assert the 
advantages gained by the Ottomans. To his levity, in 
truth, I trust much. It is equal to his daring, and com- 
poses it. He is every instant on the point of falling by 
provoking Madame du Barri ; and forgetting that his pre- 
decessor, the Cardinal de Bernis, was the sacrifice of his 
own insolence by insulting Madame de Pompadour. The 
Due de Ohoiseul treads in the same steps. The present 
journey to Fontainebleau will, I think, decide the victory, 
unless the Due bends; that is not without probability: 
a fortnight ago the mistress sent for him to ask a favour 
for a dependant. He replied, she might come to him. She 
insisted, and he went ; and stayed above an hour ; and yet 
did not grant what she asked. However, the length of the 
visit did not look hostile. It is true, his sister, Madame de 
Grammont, and the Princess de Beauvau were absent Aa 
their violence has blown up this flame, they will not easily 
suffer him to make his peace, by which their pride must be 
sacrificed ; and as they will all be together at Fontaine- 
bleau (and yet the Choiseul-women will not see or King or 
mistress), it is a thousand to one but some 6daJt happena 

Madame de Mirepoix ^ is the soul of the opposite cabal ; 
* Sister of the Ftinoe de BeaiiTma. WeipoU, 
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no hatred ever transcended that between her and her sister 
Beauyau. The Prince does not see his sister ; but though 
so sabmisaive a husband, trims, and is not ill with the 
mistress. Hay these gentle dames continue their animosi- 
ties I I have a little hope in the Emperor, and that he will 
not be a quiet spectator of the ascendant France is reas- 
Burning. We heard at Paris that some Austrian squadrons 
are marching into Poland, in consequence, it was thought^ 
of the interview with the King of Prussia. How emperors 
CaU in love with this man I I hope the Emprees^Queen will 
not deprive him of another friend, as the Bussian Empress 
did of the first It hurts me to be forced to wish success 
to this latter Semiramis ; but it is one of the curses of 
politics to couple one with those one hates; and what 
haye I to do with politics? I have done with them, and 
am going back to trifle at Strawberry. Paris revived in 
me that natural passion, the love of my country's glory ; 
I must put it out; it is a wicked passion, and breathes 
war. It is self-love and vanity at bottom, and insolence 
easily rekindles it Well 1 I will go home, love my neigh- 
bour, and pray for peace. One does not pray heartily, 
when one prays against one's inclination ; but there is 
more merit ; and besides, Christianity delights in making 
one contradict oneself. Adieu ! till London. 

Arlington Street, Oct 18th. 

I arrived the night before last; and do not find any 
reason to change my opinion on the state of this country. 
It approaches by fast strides to some great crisis, and to me 
never wore so serious an air, except in the Bebellion. Not 
professing prophecy from interested views, I shall be happy 
to be mistaken. 

Paoli is much approved here. The court have artfully 
adopted him, and at least crushed one egg on which faction, 

T a 
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and her brood-hen, Mrs. Hacaulay, would have been very 
glad to have sat He prefers being well with the Goyem- 
ment that protects him. 

I found here the letter you sent to Mr. Morrioe for me. 

There is no oonfirmation of Austrian squadrons entering 
Poland, but the Russians have certainly beaten the Turks 
considerably, before Prince Oallitzin's recall arrived. Part 
of their fleet is on the coast of Yorkshire. Sir Edward 
Hawke has no doubt of its mastering Constantinople at 
once, if it arrives there. The plan is said to be the 
Empress's own, against the opinion of her coundL Adieu ! 
pray for the peace of Jerusalem. 

1277. To Gbobob Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, Oct. 10, 1769. 

I ABBivxD at my own Louvre last Wednesday night, and 
am now at my Versailles. Your last letter reached me but 
two days before I left Paris, for I have been an age at 
Calais and upon the sea. I could execute no commission 
for you, and, in truth, you gave me no explicit one ; but 
I have brought you a bit of china^ and beg you will be 
content with a little present, instead of a bargain. Said 
china is, or will be soon, in the Custom House ; but I shall 
have it, I fear, long before you come to London. 

I am sorry those boys^ got at my tragedy. I beg you 
would keep it under lock and key ; it is not at all food for 
the public— at least not till I am food for wormSy good Percy. 
Nay, it is not an age to encourage anybody, that has the 
least vanity, to step forth. There is a total extinction of 
all taste: our authors are vulgar, gross, illiberal: the 
theatre swarms with wretched translations, and ballad 
operas, and we have nothing new but improving abuse. 

Lnrm 1277.— i Boma goMta of Vomtaga*!, with whom he had read Z%« 
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I have blushed at Paris, when the papers came over 
crammed with ribaldry, or with Oarrick's insufferable 
nonsense about Shakspeare. As that man's writings will 
be preserved by his name, who will believe that he was 
a tolerable actor? Cibber wrote us bad odes, but then 
Gibber wrote The Careless Husfxmd and his own Life, 
which both deserve immortality. Qarrick's prologues and 
epilogues are as bad as his Pindarics and Pantomimea 

I feel myself here like a swan, that, after living six 
weeks in a nasty pool upon a common, is got back into 
its own Thames. I do nothing but plume and dean myself, 
and enjoy the verdure and silver waves. Neatness and 
gieenth are so essential in my opinion to the country, that 
in France^ where I see nothing but chalk and dirty peasants, 
I seem in a terrestrial purgatory that is neither town nor 
country. The face of England is so beautiful, that I do 
not believe Tempo or Arcadia were half so rural ; for both 
lying in hot climates, must have wanted the turf of our 
lawns. It is unfortunate to have so x>astoral a taste, when 
I want a cane more than a crook. We are absurd crea- 
tures ; at twenty, I loved nothing but London. 

Tell me when you shall be in town. I think of passing 
most of my time here till after Christmaa Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 

1278. To THB ConirrBSS of TJppeb Ossoby. 

Arlington Street, Oet. 26^ 1769. 
Who would have thought, Madam, that your Ladyship 
would thank me for having a tolerable memory I Is there 
any merit in remembering for a twelvemonth that the most 
agreeable woman in the world was always partial and good 
to me? Is it extraordinary that I should wish for her 
coming to town that I may again have the honour of seeing 
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her often, which I hope ahe will allow? I am certainly 
the most meritorious person in the world, if these things 
are merits. Nay, I will believe so : good Christians expect 
infinite rewards for the smallest portion of desert that they 
can screw together, and sift from all the chaff of their whole 
lives ; and therefore, Madam, when two or (hree are gathered 
together in thy name^ and talk of thee, I am not only rejoiced 
that you acknowledge it, but trust that you will reward 
them in the fullness of time, by letting them see a great 
deal of you this winter. You cannot imagine how pleased 
I shall be, to be witness to your happiness, which undoubt- 
edly does not surprise me. I have for some time known 
the goodness and good sense of Lord Ossory, and your 
Ladyship must be very partial to him indeed, before I shall 
think your a£Fection ill-placed. 

I am much obliged to your Ladjrship for the two epistles 
of Voltaire, though I had seen them before. I own I think 
that to Boileau one of the best things he ever wrote. Better 
judges like the last best ; I am soiiy to say they have not 
convinced ma There are three separate lines in the two 
epistles that strike me as perfection itself. The first is on 
Cardinal Pleury — 

Et qui n'c^ffecta rien que le pouvoir supreme. 
The second is the end of the same epistle, 

8*08 ont les pr6jug^ fen gu6rira% Us owlbres. 
The third is in the Trois Irnposteurs^ 

Si Dieu n*existaU pas, il faud/raUt Finventer. 

The two last are inimitably bold and sublime. The first 
includes more wit and reflection than one almost ever saw 
couched in so small a compasa At the same time, while 
one admires such talents, can one help feeling a little con- 



1769] To the Countess cf Upper Ossory 827 

tempt for the author? Is it not creating himself the pope 
of impiety to excommunicate the author of Les Trois Inh 
posteurSf as if none but the head of any Church ought to dare 
to be an unbeliever ? His low jealousy, too, against Boileau, 
whose ghost he is always nipping and pinching when he 
can, with his own almost ghostly fingers, is unworthy of 
a man who does not want such little arts to secure fame. 

When I have been mentioning such great namesi how 
shall I have the confidence, Madam, to shift the subject 
to myself? I will hurry over it as fast as I can. When 
I have the honour of seeing you, you will give me your 
commands, and they shall be obeyed. 

I am lingering in town with Lord Hertford and Mr. Con- 
way, the latter of whom stays to see the event of poor 
Mrs. Harris's^ illness. They have despaired of her for 
some days: yesterday she took James's powder, and as 
it had effect^ there were faint hopes last night. I have just 
heard her night was bad, but as the medicine has been 
repeated I do not yet totally despair, having such confidence 
in those powdera that I almost believe they would cure 
anything but the villainy of physiciana It reconciles me 
to the gout that it has no occasion for them* There is a 
little dignity, tooy in it that consoles me ; an insignificant 
man that grows old, wants something to give him a little 
importance; and with my meagre figure, what with its being 
a little respectable, and what with its being a little comical, , 
I find the gout does not at all succeed ill with me. People pity I 
me at a distance, and smile when they see me, and as I am 
not apt to be out of humour, altogether I am very well con- . 
tented. This last attack passed o£F in ten days, and I hopej 
your Ladyship's pity did not last longer. Not being 
Lord Privy Seal, forgive me, Madam, if I am only your 
Ladyship'Si &c 

Lbttxb ISra^-^ Mz& Haxris Uvad anta 1774. 
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1279. To Sm HoRAcaa Mann, 

strawberry Hill, Not. d, 1769. 

Befobb I receive your answer about him, I must tell 
you that I have seen your friend Paoli I found him last 
week at eourt, and could not believe it when I was told 
who he wa& I had stood close by him for some minutes, 
taking him for an English^ at least for a Scotch officer. 
Nobody sure ever had an air so little foreign I He was 
dressed in scarlet and gold, and the simplicity of his whole 
appearance had not given me the slightest suspicion of 
anything remarkable in him. Afterwards, in the circle, 
as he again stood by me, he asked me some indi£ferent 
question, without knowing me. I told him, without naming 
myself, that you was my particular friend. He said he 
had written many letters to you, but believed they had 
all been intercepted. I replied, I would do him justice 
and tell you so. The King and Queen both took great 
notice of him. He has just made a tour to Bath, Oxford, 
&C., and was everywhere received with much distinction; 
so Mrs. Macaulay, it seems, has not laid him under an 
interdict. 

I know not what to say to you upon politi.c& The im- 
prudence of postponing the Parliament till after Christmas 
has given time for a large number of petitions, and more 
perhaps will follow, yet I do not think the general spirit 
so violent as it should seem from these appearancea It is 
impossible but some mob may be assembled everywhere 
to sign a petition, and then such petition is called the sense 
of the county, though in many it is nothing less; and 
besides the Scotch counties, the majority have not petitioned. 
The court will, nay must, resist the dissolution of the 
Parliament, and, if the members are not frightened for 
their re-elections, they must be strongly against such a 
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measure: their seats have too recently cost them more than 
they can afford A dissolution would be big with every 
evil imaginabla Tet I fear the tempest is mounted too 
high to evaporate without some serious mischief. The City 
of London ia full of faction. In short, the evils of vast 
wealthy luxury, licence, and ambition, are ripened to a head* 
These natural causes have operated more to our present 
disorders than any specific reason. The times have pro- 
duced the crisis, not particular men. They are times out 
of which considerable men will grow — some great— I hope 
some good : but few, I think, of the present actors will 
be the better for the confusions we have in prospect. I sit 
on the beach and contemplate the storm, but have not that 
apathy of finding that 

Suave mari magna turbantibus aeguara ventiSf &c« 

I love the constitution I am used to, and wish to leave it 
behind me ; and Roman as my inclinations are, I do not 
desire to see a Cffisar on the stage, for the pleasure of 
having another Brutus; especially as Ciesars are more 
prolific than Brutuses. 

I seemed to have judged right, when I thought Fontaine- 
bleau would produce some crisis in the French ministry 
too. The letters from Paris look as if the mistress gained 
ground. The turn in favour of the Russians is another 
heavy blow to the Due de ChoiseuL We persuade our- 
selves that nothing can stop the Czarina's progress by land. 
I have not so extraordinary an opinion of what her fleet 
will da But seven of her ships have yet arrived on our 
coasts. They are sailed away to the Mediterranean. But 
I have not much faith in crusadoes ; and yet I think they 
will do more than if the^f had faith. 

I hear ma heUe soeur^ is at Lyons, and intends to visit 

Lrtzb 1279.—-^ The Ooimt«M of Oxford, lUrgaret Bolle. WdX^ptim, 
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us in the spring. I do not know why she should think 
the sea less tremendous in lifay than in September. Lord 
Pembroke is not yet returnedt though replaced in the 
King's Bedchamber. As he was turned out for running 
away with one young woman of fashion, I suppose he was 
restored for canying o£f another '• 

Lord Bute is said to be extremely ill again, and to be 
again going abroad. The public will think his illness of 
the nature of Lord Holland'Si a fever raised by the petitions. 
It is a proverb, that gold may be bought too dear. Eavour 
and gold both cost dear at present. Wilkes and Madame 
du Barri are violent lessons of what the most unthought-of 
objects may bring about. Who, that saw either of them 
in a bagnio seven years ago, expected that England and 
France would talk of nothing else ? Qreat men see nothing 
but the great that are in their way. Lord Bute, on the 
late King's death, apprehended nobody but Lord Chatham. 
Hethinks it would make a pretty Persian tale. Sultan 
Nourmanzor, a very potent monarch, was yet kept in 
continual alarms by the King of the Black Mountain, which 
hung over his territories, and from which he was threatened 
with daily invasion. He determined to deliver himself 
from so formidable an enemy, and assembling a mighty 
army, resolved to make himself master of the mountain. 
As he marched at the head of his troops, for he was a very 
brave Prince, he stumbled over a small pebble that lay 
in his way, and being unwieldy and encumbered with 
his robes, he could not recover himself but falling flat on his 
face, a prodigious diamond that was set in front of his 
turban was beaten into his forehead, and occasioned a dan- 

s * Lord Pembroke was again made Venetiaa bride (he 'wae then at 

a Lord of the Bedchamber in 1760, Venice), the rvry xd^i of her ired- 

without applying ; and exactly at a ding.' {Mmnoin a/ Owrge UI^ ed. 

time when he wae said to have car- 1894, vol. i p. 880.) 
ried off another woman, a young 
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geroiis wound. The unskilfolnees of the surgeons rendered 
it mortal. The pebble was picked up and presented to the 
monarch of the mountain, and, by the superstition of the 
mountaineers^ was reckoned an amulet, and preeervatiye 
against all the dangers of the state, nor would they exchange 
it for the diamond that was the more immediate cause of 
the death of their enemy. The pebble could not have hurt 
him, if he had not possessed the diamond. Adieu I 



1280. To THB Hon. Hbkby Seymotib Conway. 

strawberry Hill, Tuesday, Noy. U, 1769. 

I AM here quite alone, and did not think of going to 
town till Friday for the Opera, which I have not yet seen. 
In compliment to you and your Countess, I will make an 
effort, and be there on Thursday: and wUl either dine 
with you at your own house, or at your brother's ; which 
you choose. This is a great favour, and beyond my Lord 
Temple's journey to dine with my Lord Mayor ^. I am 
so sick of the follies of all sides, that I am happy to be at 
quiet here, and to know no more of them than what I am 
forced to see in the newspapers; and those I skip over 
as fast as I can. 

The account you give me of Lady was just the same 

as I received from Paris. I will show you a very particular 
letter I received by a private hand from thence; which 
convinces me that I guessed right, contrary to all the wise, 
that the journey to Fontainbleau would overset Monsieur 
de ChoiseuL I think he holds but by a thread, which will 
snap soon. I am labouring hard with the Duchess' to 
procure the Duke of Richmond satisfaction in the favour 

Lvimt laSO. — 1 In the Moond * The PnoheM of OhoiaeuL IFal- 
mayoralty of William Beckford. poU, 
WalpoU, 
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he has asked about his duchy*; but he shall not know it 
till it is completed, if I can be so lucky as to succeed, 
I think I shall, if they do not fiill immediately. 

You perceive how barren I am, and why I have not 
written to you. I pass my time in clipping and pasting 
prints; and do not think I have read forty pages since 
I came to England. I bought a poem called Tnncuh*8 Trip 
to the Jubilee^; having been struck with two lines in an 
extract in the papers, 

There the ear-piercing fife. 
And the ear-piercing wife^— * 

Alas! all the rest, and it is very long, is a heap of 
unintelligible nonsense, about Shakspeare, politics, and 
the Lord knows what I am grieved that, with our 
admiration of Shakspeare, we can do nothing but write 
worse than ever he did. One would think the age studied 
nothing but his Lovers Labour Lost and Titus Andronicus. 
Politics and abuse have totally corrupted our taste. Nobody 
thinks of writing a line that is to last beyond the next 
fortnight We might as well be given up to controversial 
divinity. The times put me in mind of the Ck>nstantino- 
politan empire ; where, in an age of learning, the subtlest 
wits of Greece contrived to leave nothing behind them, but 
the memory of their follies and acrimony. Milton did not 
write his Paradise Lost till he had outlived his politics. 
With all his parts, and noble sentiments of liberty, who 
would remember him for his barbarous prose? Nothing is 
more true than that extremes meet The licentiousness of 
the press makes us as savage as our Saxon ancestors, who 

* Of Aubigni. WalpoU. — *Iie paientet de pairie k omim de ea r«- 

dtio de Biohmond m'a parU aveo ligion.' (Madame da Defiknd to 

beanoonp de oonfianoe . . . de ion Hoxaoe Walpole, Not. fl, 17(19.) 

duoh^ ; lea diffioolUs qa*il tronve, « The Stratford Jabilee took plaoe 

on platAt rimpoMibiUtd de fkire en- in Sept 1709. 
regiftrer an parlement Mt lettree on 
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could only set their marks; and an outrageous pursuit 
of individual independence, grounded on selfish views, 
extinguishes genius as much as despotism does. The 
public good of our country is never thought of by men 
that hate half their country. Heroes confine their ambition 
to be leaders of the mob. Orators seek applause from their 
faction, not from posterity; and ministers forget foreign 
enemies, to defend themselves against a majority in Parlia- 
ment. When any Cffisar has conquered Gaul, I will excuse 
him for aiming at the perpetual dictature. If he has only 
jockeyed somebody out of the borough of Yeii or Falemum, 
it is too impudent to call himself a patriot or a statesman. 
Adieu ! 

1281. To Sib Hobaob Makk. 

Arlington Street, Not. 80, 1769. 
If I had writ to you last week, I should have told you 
that the scene brightens up for the courts that the petitions 
begin to grow ridiculous, and that the opposition have 
succeeded lately in no one material point. But as our 
climate is changeable, some new clouds have appeared in 
the sky. The Irish are the new actors^ and will give 
trouble; though they began their session with a com- 
plaisance not much expected from them, considering how 
wrong their heads are. After voting the very necessary 
augmentation of three thousand men, they have thrown 
out a money biU, and it is a question whether their Parlia- 
ment must not be prorogued with a high hand. As any 
national calamity is a gain to aspiring patriots, this 
contrdemps is very pleasing to ours. Then the talk of 
a war has done my Lord Chatham more good than 
hellebore. It is worth putting off a fit of madness, 
when one has a chance of being distracted upon a larger 
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scale. I do not seriously think Franoe ready for war, but 
we are strangely tempting ; and as they outsee everything 
they hear, they will be apt to think us in greater confusion 
than we are. Yet, if they have tolerable intelligence, they 
must know that we have a fleet to make their hearts ache. 
Our navy never was so formidable, and in such brilliant 
order. 

By the letters you must have received, you will have 
found how punctual I have been from the moment of my 
return. I believe I have received all youra The last 
shocked me with the account of the French barbarities in 
Corsica. Why are they not trumpeted all over Europe? 
Cowardice in the attack was too naturally followed by 
cruelty after conquest — yet we call Iroquois barbarians! 
I believe Ghoiseul thoroughly exasperated, but did not 
think he had so feminine a mind. Nothing has answered 
but their diminutive triumph over the poor Gorsicans. 
They are totally ba£9ed in Sweden; and nothing ever 
answered worse than the holy Turkish war they have 
excited against the Czarina — ^yet methinks I wish her fleet 
was not so long hobbling into the Mediterranean ! If the 
Pope has disappointed France and Spain, he has done no 
more than I foretold. He imitated the lowly virtues of 
Sixtus Quintus before his exaltation too much, not to end 
a Jesuit. Is it true that he cites the King of Prussia as an 
intercessor for the order? 

The Due de Choiseul maintains his ground against the 
mistress. She has lately been so well bred as, when at 
whist with the King, to make faces at the minister, if he 
was her partner, Solomon thought this a little too strong, 
and has reprimanded his beloved. Tet, considering that he 
loves canticles better than war, I should think she would 
recover her advantages if the minister should involve the 
pacific monarch in another war. 
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Tou may imagine we have no kind of news but politics, 
considering how much we have of the latter. It is our 
meat^ drink, and clothing— meat to our printers, drink to 
our minister!^ who settle all over a bottle, and is intended 
for clothing to our Patriota We have always talked of the 
goodness of our constitution* It must be a yeiy tough one, 
if it can stand all its distempers and all its physicians. The 
latter have not even the modesty of the Pharisees. None of 
them blush to cast the first stone at a sister sinner: nor does 
the sister obey the precept, * Go, and sin no more.' 

I have heard the true history of a certain Countess's 
uncertain wanderings. It seems, there is a Cavalier Mozzi, 
who, you must know, attends her peregrinations, as Cytheris 
did Antonjr's ; but who not having it so much in his power 
to contribute to her pleasures, pleads very bad healthy 
though even beyond the truth. I should not have thought 
her likely to be governed by an ^is6 — but so it is. He 
has enriched himself to her cost, and fearing that her son 
might cross his interest, dragged her back twice from 
Calais. This came from a physician who accompanied 
them, and is now here ; and who affirms that the cavalier 
often pressed him to be of parties at houses of pleasure, 
inconsistent with the fidelity of a true knight. 

I believe I did not tell you how I was diverted at Paris 
with Monsieur d'Aubeterre ', their late Ambassador at 
Bome. I was taking notice that all the new houses at 
Paris were built d la grecque. He said, with all the 
contempt that ignorance feels when it takes itself for 
knowledge, ' Bon ! there is nothing in that ; it is all stolen 
from the frieze of the Pantheon.' With much difficulty 
I discovered that he thought the Doric fret comprehended 
all Qreek architecture. This was after passing six years 



1 1881.— 1 Join»l^ Henri BooohArd d^Eapttrbei (1714-1788), Maiquis 
d'Aubetam. 
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at Borne. As all other nations obsenre most what they 
have never seen before, the French never look but at what 
they have been used to see all their lives. If something 
foreign arrives at Paris^ they either think they invented it, 
or that it has always been there. It is lucky for us that 
D'Aubeterres are common among them* Adieu I 



1282. To THB CouirrESS of ITfpeb Ossobt. 

Arlington Street, Bee 5, 1769. 

I HAD too great regard to your Ladyship's amusement to 
send you, though you ordered me, such old trash as my 
writings, which are too trifling and careless to deserve 
a second reading. When you come to town, which I trust 
will be sooner than you announce, I will lo€k out for 
anything your Ladyship wants, if you still should believe 
you want any ; but it is impossible in cold blood to make 
up a packet of one's own rubbish, and send it deliberately 
into the country. If there was anything new, but what 
never is new, political pamphlets, I would send it Voltaire's 
pieces I return with thanks, and beg pardon for having 
forgotten them. (George Selwyn is, I think, the only person 
remaining who can strike wit out of the present politics* 
On hearing Calcraft wanted to be Earl of Qrmond, he said 
it would be very proper, as no doubt there had been many 
Butters in his funily. 

Crauford is actually gone to Paris, only I suppose that he 
may not be back in time for the meeting of the Parliament, 
unless Lord Holland drives him home. Mrs. G^rge Gren* 
ville^ is supposed to be dead by this time^ as the express of 
yesterday said she was given over. Dr. Duncan went 
down, but with no hopes. Lady Betty Germain' is very 

Lbftbe 1982.--1 She died <m Deo. 5, 1768. 
t She died on Deo. 16, 1768. 
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near it too, and I suppoee the hopes and fears of her 
legatees are on tiptoe. 

There is a new comedy at Covent Gkirden, called The 
Bn&wr$^y that has great success, though I am told it is 
chiefly owing to the actors ; an obligation I should not have 
thought any play would have had to the present actors at 
either house. From the operas I am almost beaten out. 
As if either the Quadagni or the Zamparin had a yoice, 
there are two parties arisen who alternately encore both in 
every song, and the operas last to almost midnight What 
a charm there must be in contradiction, when it can prevent 
one's being tired of what one is tired to death. 

Monsieur de ChAtelet is expected this evening with the 
olive branch in his mouth. Madame does not come yet^ 
which I am very sorry for, being so unpopular as to like 
her extremely, — but I choose to be unpopular, lest I should 
be chosen alderman for some ward or other, and there is 
one just now vacant. I hope they will elect Mrs. Macaulay. 
I believe I have told your Ladyship all the news except 
politics, and those I endeavour to know as little of as I can, 
having nothing to do any longer vrith either dissolution or 
resurrection ; nor a grain of virtue that I intend to carry 
to market, and which I think is the only commodity that 
sells as dear at second-hand as it did when it was first 
exposed for sale. I think of Patriots and statesmen alike, 
and pretty much as Voltaire does of authors in the last two 
lines of the enclosed — 

Entre les leamx eeprUa on verra Vumm^ 
Mms qui pourra jamais sou/per avec IWron? 

I hope I need say nothing to ccmvince Lord Ossory of my 
regard. If I do, your Ladyship, I am sure, can best add any* 
thing that is wanted to make it agreeable to him, to increase 
that regard, he must bring your Ladyship soon to London. 
* QjBiehaidComberlAnd. 

WALfOLB. VII S 
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1288. To Geoegb MoNTAau. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 14, 1769. 

I OAiTNOT be silent, when I feel for you. I doubt not but 
the loss of Mrs. Trevor is very sensible to you, and I am 
heartily sorry for you. One cannot live any time, and not peiv 
ceive the world slip away, as it were, from under one's feetk 
One's friends, one's connections drop off, and indeed reconcile 
one to the same passage — ^but why repeat these things? I 
do not mean to write a fine consolation ; all I intended was 
to tell you that I cannot be indifferent to what concerns you* 

I know as little how to amuse you. News there are none 
but politics, and politics there will be as long as we have 
a shilling left. They are no amusement to me, except in 
seeing two or three sets of people worry one another, for 
none of whom I care a straw. 

Mr. Cumberland has produced a comedy called JJhe 
Profhers. It acts well, but reads iU, though I can distin* 
guish strokes of Hr. Bentley in it Very few of the 
characters are marked, and the serious ones have little 
nature, and the comic ones are rather too much marked — 
however, the three middle acts diverted me very well. 

I saw the Bishop of Durham ^ at Carlton House^ who told 
jne he had given you a complete suit of armour. I hope you 
will have no occasion to lock yourself in it, though, between 
the fools and the knaves of the present time, I don't know 
but we may be reduced to defend our castles. 

If you retain any connections with Northampton, I should 
be much obliged to you if you could procure thence a print 
of an Alderman Backwell^ It is valuable for nothing but 
its rarity, and is not to be met with but there. I would 
give eight or ten shillings rather than not have it 

lAms 1988L — t Hon. Biohazd < Edward BaokweU (d. 1688), 

Trevor. Aldermaii and goldimitli. 
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When shall you look towards us ? how does your brother 
John? make my compliments to him. I need not say to 
you how much I am yours eyer, 

H. W. 

1284. To Lady Maby Cokb. 

Arlington Street, Dec 14th, 1769. 
Lady Betty Mackinsy tells me, Madam, that you have 
asked what is become of me, and why nobody mentions me. 
I cannot wonder they do not^ but I am extremely flattered 
with your inquiring. When one is far from being a novelty, 
or when one creates no novelties, one is easily forgotten in 
such a world as London. I write no libels, want no place, 
and occasion no divorca What rights have I then to 
occupy a paragraph in a letter? Quiet virtues or small 
faults are drowned in the noise and nonsense of the times. 
But this is more than was necessary. I hope it will procure 
me a considerable return of information about yourself, 
Lady Hary. I hear you have seen Voltaire and learned 
many particulars about Madame de S^vignd and the 
Grignans. I am ready to print all you shall impart If 
any draughtsmen grow in that part of the world, pray 
bring over a drawing of Grignan. Tou should visit 
Avignon and inquire after good King Ben4, the father 
of Margaret of Anjou, and his portrait and his paintings ; 
and you must read the life of Petrarch in three quartos, 
and make a pilgrimage to the Sainte Baume^ These 
journeys will amuse you more than Aiz. Then you may 
learn all you can about the Parliaments of Love and the 
Proven9al poets. Such pursuits are much more amusing 
than Inkndants and InUndamies^ and their awkward imita- 

LvrmlS84. — ^Noi in 0.; reprinted pilgrimage in the monntaine of 

from LeUtn ami Joumait of Lady Samte-Benme in ProTonce (now in 

Mary Coke, toL ill p. 198, n. 1. the department of Var). It was de- 

1 ▲ fiunoQfl eonyent and plaoe of etn^Ted dozing the Bevolntion. 

Z 2 
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tioDfl of the manners of Parifl. I do not attempt to tell 
3rou any news, as your sisteis are such excellent oorre- 
spondents. Lady Strafford looks particularly well: Lady 
Aflesbury I think quite recovered. Our box is rarely 
inhabited, the two last being but just arrived, and your 
sister ready to return. The operas are commended and 
deserted* I desert but cannot commend them. Lady Betty 
Gkrmain, I should think, would be dead before you can 
receive this. Our loo parties are receiving a great loss by 
the departure of Hello*, who is suddenly reoaUed to fill 
a chief place in the ministry, on the death of Monsieur 
d'Oyras's brother. Everybody regrets him, and he, I believe, 
will regret us. Madame du Ch&telet is returned with her 
husband ; but take notice, Madam, I do not announce this 
to you as good news. Such a scanty letter as this is scarce 
worth sending so £ekr, yet as it is embalmed in gratitude^ 
I trust it will keep sweet. A month hence there will be 
news enough, but as there will probably be none that will 
do us honour, I am rather glad to write during the least 
interval of folly: one does not blush while one's letter is 
opened at a foreign bureau. Poor Mrs. Harris, though out 
of danger, does not recover her strength. She spoke to me 
in the warmest terms t'other night of your Ladyship's 
goodness to her. I hope you are well guarded with James' 
powdera When I have so little to say for myself, you will 
not wonder. Madam, nobody said anything for me, but 
I could not help expressing my obligations and assuring 
you that 

I am always 

Lady Mary's 

Most devoted 

Humble servant. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

' Portogoioa Aubaaador in London. 
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1285. To THE Ebv. William Oolb. 

DSAR SlBy ArliDgion Street, Deo. 14, 1769. 

This is merely a line to feel my way, and to know how to 
direct to you, Mr. Granger thinks you are established at 
Milton, and thither I address it. If it reaches you, you will 
be so good as to let me know, and I will write again soon. 

Yours OTer. 

1286. To THE Ebv. William Colb. 

DXAR Sib, Arliogtoii Street, Dee. 21, 1769. 

I am yery grateful for all your communications and for 
the trouble you are so good as to take for me. I am glad 
you haye paid Jackson, though he is not only dear (for the 
prints he has got for me are yery common), but they are not 
what I wanted, and I do not believe were mentioned in my 
list. However, as paying him dear for what I do mi want 
may encourage him to hunt for what I do want, I am very 
well content he should cheat me a little. I take the liberty 
of troubling you with a list I have printed (to avoid copying 
it several times), and beg you will be so good as to give it to 
him, telling him these are exactly what I do want, and no 
others. I will pay htm well for any of these, especially 
those marked thus x ; and still more for Uiose with double 
or treble marks. The print I want most is the Jacob HalL 
I do not know whether it is not one of the * London Cries,' 
but he must be very sure it is the right. I will let you 
know certainly when Mr. West comes to town, who has ona 

I shall be very happy to contribute to your garden ; and 
if you will let me have exact notice in February how to send 

Lxitkb 1385.— Net in 0. ; pzinted in Ato ed. (1818) of letten to Cole, 
p. 58. 
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the shrubB, they shall not fail you ; nor anything else by 
which I can pay you any part of my debts. I am much 
pleased with the Wolsey and Cromwell, and beg to thank 
you and the gentleman from whom they came. Hr. Tyson's 
etchings will be particularly acceptable. I did hope to hare 
seen or heard of him in October. Pray tell him he is a yisit 
in my debt, and that I will trust him no longer than to next 
summer. Mr. Bentham ', I find, one must trust and trust 
without end. It is a pity so good a sort of man should be 
so faithlesa Make my best compliments, however, to him, 
and to my kind host and hostess. 

I found my dear old blind friend at Paris perfectly well, 
and am returned so myself. London is very sickly, and 
full of bilious fevers, that hare proved fatal to several 
persons, and in my Lord Gower's family have even seemed 
contagious. The weather is uncommonly hot, and we want 
frost to purify the air. 

I need not say, I suppose, that the names scratched out 
in my list are of such prints as I have got since I printed it, 
and therefore what I no longer want. If Mr. Jackson only 
stays at CSambridge till the prints drop into his mouth, 
I shall never have them. If he would take the trouble of 
going to Bury, Norwich, Ely, Huntingdon, and such great 
towns, nay, look about in inns, I do not doubt but he would 
find at least some of them. He would be no loser by 
taking pains for me ; but I doubt he chooses to be a great 
gainer without taking any. I shall not pay for any that 
are not in my list — but I ought not to trouble you, dear 
Sir, with these particulars. It is a little your own &ult, for 
you have spoiled me. 

Lkttes 1S88. — 1 Bey. James Ben- in the pablioation of Beniham*8 

tbam (170a-179i), Hinor Oonon of BiBtorycfEly OitAedraZ, whioh was 

Bly : at thie time Vioar of FeltweU begun in 1756, and pablished in 

Bt Nioholaa in NorfoUc. Hoxaoe 1771. 
Walpole pxobably refers to the delay 
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Mr. Essex distresses me by his civility. I certainly would 
not hare given him that trouble, if I had thought he 
would not let me pay him* Be so good as to thank him 
for me, and to let me know if there is any other way I could 
return the obligation. I hope, at least, he will make me 
a visit at Strawberry Hill, whenever he comes westward. 
I shall be very impatient to see you, dear Sir, both there 
and at Milton. 

Tour faithful humble servant, 

Hon. Walpoli. 



1287. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 81, 1769. 
I WBOTE to you on the first of this month, and am now 
going to write on the last of it, to close a year that has laid 
so many ominous eggs. Whether the next will crush or 
hatch them, we shall soon have some chance of foreseeing* 
In some respects, the prospect is a little mended. The 
petitions have contracted an air of ridicule from the 
ridiculous undertakers that have been forced to parade into 
different counties to supply the place of all the gentlemen, 
who have disdained to appear and countenance them. Lord 
Chatham, however, who is so necessitous that he is forced 
to put to sea again, and to hope for a storm, dresses out the 
cause in as big words as he can ; but as Wilkes's virtue is 
more in fashion than his Lordship's doquencey and as that 
martyr has quarrelled, in print, with both Demosthenes and 
Cicero^ Chatham and Orenville, the two latter gain no 
popularity. The riots, that were so hopefully nursed up 
against the execution of the weavers, were very near falling 
on the heads of the tribunes, Townshend ' and Sawbridge ' ; 

Lxmsl287.—^ James Townahend > John Sawbridge (d. 1796X M.P. 
(d. 1787X M.P. for West Looe^ for Bythe. He was an ardent sup- 



344 To Sir Horace Mcmn [i769 

and they were glad at the second to pacify the waTea ; 
praestcd campanere. Ireland, that was on the point of £alling 
into the last confusion by a prorogation of the Pariiaxnenti 
which the opposition had incurred the penalty o^ by reject- 
ing a trifling money bill before the capital money bills were 
passed, is saved by the prorogation being prudently deferred 
till this great object was carried, and a prorogation now 
would have very little consequence. 

It is not less fortunate that the extreme distress of France 
prevents her from interfering (take notice I say openlp) in 
our confusions. Monsieur du Ohfttelet is returned, as mild 
and pacific as if Sir Edward Hawke was lying before Brest 
with our late thunderbolt in his hand. Their distress for 
money is certainly extreme. Dinvaux (Ohoiseul's favourite 
Gomptroller-Gtoneral) has been forced to resign, re infectdf 
and it is said that the Due declined to name another, urging^ 
that having reconmiended the two last to no purpose^ he 
desired the Chancellor might find one. AsMaupeou'isof the 
opposite faction, his naming the new Comptroller-Gknecal 
has but an ill look for the minister — at least it is plain that 
Ghoiseul sees the impossibility of making bnck without 
straw, and chooses to miscarry no more. I have been told 
here that even their army is unpaid. I may add, to the 
amendment of our prospect, that the City itself has taken 
alarm, and does not care to give itself up to the new 
levellers. The latter having attempted to change the 
Common Council this Christmas, have not sacceeded in 
carrying above eight new members. 

This is all mighty well: symptoms are comforts, not 

porter of Wilkes, and afl Sheriff of sued the popoleoe that he had dmm 

London refcnmed him five times as all in his power to save the oriminals. 

member for Middlesex. Sawbridge * Bend Nicolas Charles Anginte 
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cures. Opposition threstens, grave men sliake their heads ; 
many fancy they fear, and many do fear. The best observers 
see no attention, no system, and truly very slender abilities 
in the opposite scale I yet I think the ferment will dissipate. 
I hare seen the Pretender at Derby, the House of Lords 
striding to aristocracy at the end of the last reign, the 
crown making larger steps at the beginning of this. The 
mob are now led on to the destruction of the constitution : 
why should the people^ the least formidable part, though 
the most impetuous in the onset, be more successful than 
the other branches? The whole legislature^ too^ is now 
engaged in one cause. 

Methinks these various yibrations of the scale show how 
excellently well the constitution is p(»aed. But what 
signifies anticipating what nine days wiQ give some light 
into? Tet, administration has a difficult game to play, 
when both great firmness and great temper are absolutely 
necessary. The licentiousness of abuse surpasses all exampla 
The most savage massacre of private characters passes for 
sport ; but we have lately had an attack made on the King 
himself, exceeding the North Briton. Such a paper has 
been printed by the femous Junius, whoever he is, that it 
would scarce have been written before Charles I was in 
Garisbrook Castle. The Dukes of Gloucester and Cumberland 
are as little spared ; the former for having taken a wife for 
himself —so says the North Briton ; observe, I do not say so ; 
and the latter, for having taken another man's — ^for opposite 
actions are equally criminal in the spectacles of opposition, 
the two glasses of which are always made, the one to see black 
as white, the other white as black, and also both to see that 
white and black are both black. To be sure, the younger 
Highness has had the mishap of being surprised, at least 
once, with my Lady Orosvenor, who is actually discarded by 
her Lord. Indeed there was none of that proof which my 
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Lady Townahend onoe said there was in another case, when, 
being asked if there was any proof, she said, 'Lord, child, 
she was all over proof.' In the present case the lovers were 
onlff locked into a room togeUier. 

Well I we are not singular. Another Junius has appeared 
in PortugaL There it seems they write satires with a dub 
— ^the first instance^ I suppose, of thrashing a Eing^. His 
Majesty received two blows on his shoulder and his amv 
intended, d la JuniennCj at his head The Queen instantly 
called for a gun to shoot the bruiser hersell * No,' said the 
Ejng, 'arrest him.' They tell a melancholy story for the 
assassin ; that, having lost a commission, he gave a memorial 
to the King, who bade him give it to the Secretary at War, 
which the poor creature did not think a likely method of 
redres& He was then prosecuted for not paying his tax 
out of nothing. Despair carried him to the fountain head ; 
yet I doubt H. d'Oeyras will discover a plot ; and lop some 
more noble heads. I have often said, and oftener think, that 
this toofid is a comedy to those that thkik, a tragedy to those that 
fed — a solution of why Democritus laughed and Heraditus 
wept. The only gainer is History, which has constant 
opportunities of showing the various ways in which men 
can contrive to be fools and knaves. The record pretends 
to be written for instruction, though to this hour no mortal 
has been the better or wiser for it. Adieu I 

P. a, Jan. 2, 1770. 
Last night we heard that the Lord Lieutenant has pro- 
rogued the Lrish Parliament for three months; but^ 
fortunately, the money bills were passed first. 

« Joseph I; d. 1777. 
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SiB» Ariington Street, Jan. 1» 177a 

I haye read wiih great pleasure and information your 
Hifltory of Scottish Councils. It gave me much more 
satisfaction than I could have expected from so dry 
a subject. It will be perused, do not doubt it, by men of 
taste and judgement ; and it is happy that it wiU be read 
without occasioning a controyersy* The curse of modem 
times is, that almost everything does create controyersy, 
and that men who are willing to instruct or amuse the 
world haye to dread maleyolence and interested censure^ 
instead of receiying thanks. If your part of our country 
is at all free from that odious spirit, you are to be enyied. 
In our region we are giyen up to eyery yenomous mis- 
chieyous passion, and as we behold all the public yices 
that raged in and destroyed th6 remains of the Boman 
Commonwealth, so I wish we do not experience some of 
the horrors that brought on the same reyolution. When 
we see men who call themselyes patriots and friends of 
liberty attacking the House of Commons, to what, Sir, 
can you and I, who are really friends of liberty, impute 
such pursuits, but to interest and disappointed ambition? 
YThen we see, on one hand, l^e prerogative of the crown 
excited against Parliament, and on the other, the King and 
royal family traduced and insulted in the most shameless 
manner, can we believe that such a faction is animated by 
honesty or love of the constitution? When, as you very 
sensibly observe, the authors of grievances are the loudest 
to complain of them, and when those authors and their 
capital enemies shake hands, embrace, and join in a common 
cause, which set can we believe most or least sincere ? And 
when everg set of men have acted eoery part, to whom shall 
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the well-meaning look up ? What can the latter do, but sit 
with folded arms and praj for miradee ? Tes^ Sir, they may 
weep over a prospect of ruin too probably approaching, and 
regret a glorious country nodding to its fall, when yictory, 
wealth, and daily univeraal improrements, might make it 
the admiration and envy of the world 1 Is the crown to be 
forced to be absolute 1 Is OflBsar to enalaTe us, because he 
eonquered Gaull Is some Cromwell to trample on us^ 
because Mr& Uacaulay i^proTes the army that turned out 
the House of Commons, the necessary consequence of such 
mad notionsl Is eloquence to talk or write us out of 
ourselves? or is Catiline to save Jis,lmtso m bjffire? Bir, 
I talk thus freely, because it is a satisfaction, in ill-looking 
moments, to rent one's apprehensions in an honest bosom. 
You will not, I am sure, suffer my letter to go out of your 
own hands. I haye no views to satisfy or resentments to 
gratify. I have done with the world, except in the hopes 
of a quiet enjoyment of it for the &w years I may have to 
come ; but I love my country, though I desire and expect 
nothing from it, and I would wish to leave it to posteriiy, 
as secure and deserving to be valued, as I found it. 
Despotism, or unbounded licentiousness, can endear no 
nation to any honest man. The French can adore the 
monarch that starves them, and banditti are often attached 
to their chief; but no good Briton can love any constitution 
that does not secure the tranquillity and peace of mind 
of alL 

1289. To Sib Hobacb Kaits. 

Arlington Street, Jaa* 10, 177a 
Thb great day ^ is over, and you will not be sorry to hear 
the event of it in both Houses. Without doors everything 
was quiet, except some cries in favour of Wilkes. Lord 
laaram, 1380.—^ Tbe opening of Fhdiament on Jan. e, 1770. 
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Chatham, who, Lord Tengple said, was grown so violent that 
he could not moderate him, made his appearance and two 
long speeches, but^ like an old beauty in an unfashionable 
diess, which became her in her youth, he found that his 
eharma are no longer killing. Lord Mansfield answered 
his first speech, and Lord Sandwich defied any lord in the 
House to make sense out of the seoond. The object of the 
day was to create a breach between the two Houses, by an 
amendment proposed by Lord Chatham to the address in 
which the House should inquire into the grievance of the 
Middlesex election* Their Lordships were so little disposed 
to quarrel with their good brethren the Commons, though 
the Chancellor' himself laboured the point agamai the 
court, that at ten at night the motion was rejected by an 
hundred to thirtp'six. Old Myra, in her fsrdingale, will 
probably not eacpose herself again to neglect this session. 

The other House sat till one in the morning, where 
the court also triumphed; though Lord Granby and the 
Solicitor-Oeneral Dunning deserted to the minority ; yet the 
latter were but 138 to 264. Thus ends the mighty bluster 
of petitions; which, notwithstanding all the mnse and 
labour bestowed on them, have not yet been presented frovn 
about nine or ten counties of the fifty*twOb They would 
come limping now to very little purpose. The most serious 
part is the defection of Lord Granby ; for though he has 
sunk his character by so many changes, a schism in the 
army would be very unpleasant, especially as there are men 
bad enough to look towards rougher divisions than Parlia- 
mentary. I hope the ministers will have sense and temper 
enough to stop the progress of this wound. I shall not 
think them very wise if they dismiss the Chancellor *. Such 
union in the whole legislature will reduce the present 
fikctions to insignificance, if not attended by presumption 
* liord OMniien. WaSlfidU, 
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and excess of confidence. The clouds that hung over us 
are certainly dispelled by the success of yesterday ; but, as 
folly assembled them, it may assemble them again. Yet, 
when I say douds are dispersed, you will understand only 
those Tapours drawn up into petitions. Where so many 
caldrons full of passions are boiling, they are not extin* 
guished by one wet sheet of Totes. 

Still it is most fortunate that France is so utterly unable 
to profit of our difficulties. Dinvaux, H. de Choiseul's 
fayourite OomptroUer-Gteneral, has been obliged to resign ; 
yet I belieye the defect of resources was more in their 
circumstances than in the man. Madame du Barri has been 
raining honours and preferments on her creatures: Madame 
de Mirepoix has obtained les gtvndes enMes ; so has the 
Oomte de Broglie; and Monsieur de Castries has had a 
new military post created for him. These look to me aa 
signals fixed to warn the minister to resign. 

Much, I own, I do not expect from the Bussian fleet, 
though I do not believe in the great naval force which, 
the French pretend, is prepared at Constantinople. It will 
be unlucky for the fEuithful, if the Czarina does demolish 
the Ottoman-Empire, that the present generation will not 
trouble themselves to prove this era foretold by the 
Bevelations. The abasement of the Pope is a terrible 
oountexpart to such a triumph. 

Friday, 12Ui. 

Though the court is singing lo P»ans, the campaign is 
&r from being at an end. A most unheard-of attack has 
been made on the House of Commons. Sir (George Savile, 
a man of great fortune, spotless character, and acute though 
injudicious head, has twice told them to their faces that 
they sit illegally, having betrayed their trust, and that he 
was ready to receive the punishment for telling them so. 
Burke^ not quite so rich, nor immaculate, but of better 
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abiEtieB, has twice aaid as much, and allowed that he ought 
to be sent to the Tower for what he said, but knew their 
guilt was too great to let them yenture to commit him. 
Hitherto this language has been borne ; but as there is not 
so great a mule as a martyr, I have no doubt but these two 
saints will insist on receiving the crown of glory ; and, it is 
said, many more wiU demand the honour of sharing their 
cross. This will be a more respectable rubric than Wilkes's. 
We shall see whether Saints Simon and Jude or Si Beel- 
zebub wiU haye most followers* Nay, but this is yery 
unpleasant I It urges bat to sanguinary decision. I hear 
too that the victors will certainly dismiss the Chancellor, 
and that Lord Granby wiU resign ' in consequence. More 
and more madness 1 What has the ministry and Parliament 
to do, but to lie by and let all the proyocation take its rise 
from the opposite fiiction? Is it wise to furnish sedition 
with reasons? 

There is a tolerable episode opened in Ireland, where the 
Lord Lieutenant has been forced to prorogue the Parliament 
for three months ; so nearly do we tread in the steps of 
1641 ! I sit by, unconnected with all parties, but viewing 
the whole with much concern, and wishing I could put my 
trust in any for deliyering us out of these calamities ; but 
I doubt it is too far gone to subside without a conyulsion ; 
and in what can a convulsion end but in the destruction of 
our constitution? What hopes has liberty, whether Charles 
or Oliver preyail? As some reyolution may happen any 
day, be cautions for your own sake what you reply to me. 
I always say lees than I could, because I consider how 
znany post-house ordeals a letter must pass ; and I am not 
desirous our enemies should know more than it is yain to 
attempt to keep from them. Adieu I 

* He WM lCMter-<3en«nJ of ihe Ordiuuaoe. 
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1290. To Sib Hoeaqs Makk. 

Arlington Str«et, Jan. 18, 1770. 

AvFAiss are so serious^ and in ao eritical a sitaation, that 
I am sure you would not think my letters too frequent if 
I wrote every poei Nothing provee the badness of generals, 
like an ill use of a great victory. Ours have not hurt their 
own success by neglecting to piusue it, but by pursuing it 
too &r. Lord Huntingdon was turned out the next day, 
not for having joined the enemy, but merely for having 
absented himself : for him, he has played the fool ; he has 
no strength of his own, and had no support but the "King ; 
and so falls unpitied. Lord Bristol was inunediately tran»> 
ferred from the Privy Seal to be Oroom of the Stole. Lord 
Coventry, already more than wavering towards the opposi- 
tion, seized that pretence of quarrelling, and resigned his 
post in the Bedchamber. 

A more unlucky event is the resignation of the Duke of 
Beaufort, who took up the same minute for giving up his 
Mastership of the Horse to the Queen, because he could not 
wrench the lieutenancy of two Welsh counties from Morgan 
of Tredegar, the old Whig enemy of his house, and the 
more potent in Parliament. However, as the Duke was 
the first convert of his family from Jaoobitiam, his defection 
is to be lamented, and may carry back some of the Tories. 

But the most imprudent step has been the dismission of 
the Chancellor, and that before any preparation was made 
for a successor. The Seals were indeed privately offered to 
Lord Mansfield, who refused them, but published the offer ; 
and then to Mr. Yorke ; but the Chancellor heard the news 
by common report^ before he had received the least notifioa^ 
tion of his disgrace. Though I believe he did not intend to 
remain in office, these slights will not have soothed him. 
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They have hurried on, too, the recdgnation of Lord Granby, 
who yesterday gaTe up the command of the army and the 
Ordnance, only reeerving his regiment of Blues. 

Tou may imagine how these events have raised the spirits 
and animosity of the opposition ; but the greatest blow is 
yet to come. Mr. Yorke, the night before last, absolutely 
declined the Seals, though the great object of his life and of 
his yariations; but terror and Lord Bockingham pulled 
more forcibly the other way. There is nobody else ; the 
Chief Justice Wilmot's health will not allow him to take 
them, and the Attorney-General ^ cannot be spared from the 
House of Commons, where it is supposed Dunning, the 
Solicitor-General, will follow his friend the Chancellor, 
especially as he spoke on the same side the first day. When 
the Seals go Spbegging, and the army is abandoned by the 
popular general, you will not think the circumstances of 
administration very flourishing. Well! you will not be 
more astonished than I was yesterday, at four o'clock, to 
hear that Mr. Yorke had just accepted, and is Chancellor. 
The rage of the opposition speaks the importance of this 
acquisition to the court It will be great indeed if it stops 
the tide of resignation& The ministers hare gained still 
more time by an accident; the Speaker' has been seized 
with a paralytic disorder, and is thought dying. Yesterday 
he sent his resignation and mace to the House, which is 
accordingly adjourned to next Monday to consider of a suc- 
cessor, by which time, I suppose, the vacant employments 
will be filled up. No fewer than four earls have asked to be 
Master of the Horse to the Queen, Essex, Carlisle, Walde- 
grave, and Fowls; a proof that things are not thought 
desperate. That the opposition are so, and intend to make 
the nation so^ is but too evident Their speeches are out- 

Lnm 1890..^ Sir WiUlAm de * Sir John Oiut TTotpoltf.— He 
Grey. di«d on Jan. 84, 1770. 

WAUOU. Yll A a 
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rageous, and it is not their fault that some of them have not 
been Bent to the Tower. In short, the option seems to lie 
between the greatest violences, or a change of administra- 
tion and a dissolution of Parliament, the latter of which, 
I think, would not let in all other evils upon u& 

Friday, 19th. 

I had not time yesterday to finish my letter. The court 
has recovered from its consternation and is taking measures 
of defence. Another great thorn is drawn out of its side, 
Sir Fletcher Norton, who vomited fire and flame on Yorke's 
promotion, having consented to be Speaker of the House of 
Commons.' I do not yet hear whether the opposition will 
set up a candidate for the chair against him. Nothing can 
exceed the badness of his character even in this bad age ; 
yet I think he can do less hurt in the Speaker's chair than 
anywhere else. He has a roughness and insolence, too, 
which will not suffer the licentious speeches of these last 
days, and which the poor creature his predecessor did not 
dare to reprimand As sedition is the word, perhaps it is 
not unlucky that some capital rogues should be opposed to 
others ; they know each other^s weak parts. 

A countiy is undone before people distinguish between 
affected and real virtue, and Cato is dead before anybody 
minds him. I could write a volume of reflections or com- 
parisons, but to what purpose? Writings impel, but can 
restrain nobody. Every Glodius of the hour takes the name 
of Cato to himself, and bestows his own name on his enemy. 
Truth surmounts but an hundred years afterwards ; is then 
entombed in history, and appears as flat as, or less interesting 
than, the lies with which it is surrounded and has been 
overwhelmed. Everybody talks of the constitution, but all 
sides forget that the constitution is extremely well, and 
would do very well, if they would but let it alone. Indeed 
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it must be a strong constitution, considering how long it 
has been quacked and doctored. If it had a fever, it was 
a slow one. Its present physicians imitate the faculty so 
servilely, that they seem to think the wisest step is to 
convert the slow fever into a high one; then, you know, 
the patient is easily cured — or killed. 

Considering how much I have seen, perhaps I ought not 
to be so easily alarmed, but a bystander is more apt to be 
serious than those who are heated and engaged in the game. 
I have the weakness of loving national glory ; I exulted in 
the figure we made in the last war ; but as I am connected 
with neither court nor opposition, I enjoy the triumphs of 
neither, which are made at the expense of the whole. Their 
squabbles divert us from attention to greater interests, and 
their views are confined to the small circle of themselves 
and friends. If the quarrel becomes very serious, one 
knows, whichever side prevails, the crown in the long run 
must predominate; and what matters it which party or 
faction shall then be uppermost? 

I will enliven this grave letter with a bon mot, that, like 
a bawdy epilogue to a tragedy, shall send you away smiling. 
Lord Chatham, lying on his couch before the Parliament 
met, declared he would at all events go to the House of 
Lords, and if he could not stand, would speak, he said, in 
that horizontal posture. Mrs. Ann Pitt, his sister, not his 
friend, asked Lord Chesterfield if he designed to go and 
hear her brother speak in a horufontdl posture ? ' No I Madam, ' 
replied he, 'but I would if I was not seventy-five and deaf, 
for the most agreeable things I ever heard in my life were 
from persons in a horUfontcH posture,* What gaiety and spirit 
at seventy-five, and how prettily expressed ! It contains the 
cheerfulness of the wars of the Fronde in France. I cannot 
say our commotions are often so enlivened. Adieu ! 

▲ a 2 
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1291. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

Arlington Street, Monday, Jan. 22, 1770. 

What a straDge event I Though my letters tread on 
each other^B heels, they can scarce keep up with the rapid 
motion of the times. Mr. Yorke is dead ! — ^yes, the new 
Chancellor I He kissed the King's hand for the Great Seal 
on Wednesday night, and expired between five and six on 
Saturday evening. It was Semele perishing by the light- 
nings she had longed for. When you have recovered your 
surprise, you will want to know the circumstances. I believe 
the following are nearly the truth. To be the second 
Chancellor in succession in his own house had been the 
great object of Mr. Yorke's life ; and his family were not 
less eager for it. This point had occasioned much un- 
certainty in their conduct In general, they were attached 
to Lord Bockingham, but being decent, and naturally legale 
they had given in to none of the violences of their party, 
particularly on the petitions, all the brothers absenting 
themselves on the first day of the session. When the Great 
Seal, on the intended dismission of Lord Camden, was 
offered to Mr. Yorke, his connections, and dread of abuse, 
weighed so strongly against his ambition, that he deter- 
mined to refuse it. Some say that his brother Lord Hard- 
wicke advised ; others, that he dissuaded the acceptance. 
Certain it is, that he had given a positive refusal both to 
the King and the Duke of Grafton, and that the Earl had 
notified it to Lord Rockingham. Within two hours after, 
the King prevailed on Yorke to accept. 

The conflict occasioned in his mind by these struggles, 
working on a complexion that boiled over with blood, 
threw him into a high fever on Wednesday nighty and 
a vomiting ensuing on Thursday morning, he burst a blood- 
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yessel, and no art could save him. The Cerberus of 
Billingsgate had opened all its throats, but must shut them, 
for the poor man had accepted handsomely, without making 
a single condition for himself ; I do not reckon the peerage^ ; 
as a Chancellor must have it, or is a mute at the head of the 
House of Lords. The blow is heavy on the administra- 
tion. The Chief Justice Wilmot, it is thought, will be 
prevailed upon to accept the Seals, but at present they 
must be put into commission, for the Chancery cannot 
stand stilL 

You are a sort of man whom virtue can comfort under ill 
success, and therefore I will teU you what will charm you. 
The Sang offered the Mastership of the Ordnance, on Lord 
Granby's resignation, to Mr. Conway, who is only Lieutenant^ 
General of it. He said he had lived in friendship with 
Lord Granby, and would not profit of his spoils ; but, as he 
thought he could do some essential service in the ofSce, 
where there are many abuses, if his Majesty would be 
pleased to let him continue as he is, he would do the 
business of the office without accepting the salary. The 
King replied, ' You are a phenomenon I I can satisfy 
nobody else, and you will not take even what is offered to 
you.' I believe his Majesty would not find the same 
difficulty with many Patriots. As extremes meet, even Sir 
Fletcher Norton acts moderation. He was destined for 
Speaker of the House of Commons. On Yorke's death, it 
was expected that he would again push to be Chancellor. 
No such thing : he says he will not avail himself of the 
distresses of Government; but, having consented to be 
Speaker, will remain so ; and is to be installed to^ay, the 
opposition not being able to find a concurrent There ! — 
there is Cassius as self-denying as Brutus I Lord Walde- 

LxTTSR 1291.--^ The patent for den was awaiting his signature in 
llr. Yorke'8 oreation as Baron lior- the room in irhioh he died. 
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grave* is Master of the Horse to the Queen: the other 
employments are not yet filled ; but, as I begin my letter 
to-day, and it is not to set out till to-morrow, I may have 
half a volume more to write, if the times keep up the same 
tone of vivacity. 

Taesday. 

Sir Fletcher Norton is Speaker. Two or three of the 
opposition, only to mark their disgust to him, proposed the 
younger Thomas Townahend, one as little qualified for the 
office as you are, and whose consent they had not asked. 
He disavowed them, and Sir Fletcher was chosen by 237 to 
121 : exactly the same majority as on the first day ; so that 
the court maintains its strength, notwithstanding so many 
unfavourable accidents. The same day, Lord Bockingham 
wretchedly, and Lord Chatham in his old brilliant style, 
moved to inquire into the state of the nation, which was 
not opposed, and is to be discussed on Thursday. 

In the meantime, resignations revive. Dunning, the 
Solicitor-General ; Hussey, Attorney-General to the Queen ; 
James Grenville, Vice-Treasurer to the Queen, and two 
Lords of the Admiralty, have given up their places ; and, 
what is worse, no Chancellor is to be found. Lord Chatham, 
who, four years and a half ago, was turned out of Lord 
Bockingham's house^ has been to wait on the latter, and 
they are the best friends in the world, as far as common 
hostility can make them ; but the Harquis is firm in 
insisting on the Treasury, which the Orenvilles will not 
waive. It is a most distracted scene I People ciy, where 
will it end ? I say, where will it begin ? I know where it 
will end ; in the destruction of this free constitution. 

Should anything happen, I shall write to you with more 
circumspection. I condemn both sides, or rather, all sides. 
I have not a connection with anything called minister; 
s John, third Earl of Waldegrata WalpoU, 
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but as the weU-being of the House of Commons depends on 
this administration, I must wish their success. If the 
House of Commons is blasted by authority, what is left? 
Must we pass through a mob Parliament to confusion, and 
thence to absolute power ? I tremble. Adieu ! 

P.S. If the Parliament is dissolved, Lord Chatham and 
Lord Rockingham may separately flatter themselves, but 
the next Parliament will be Wilkes's. 
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Sib, ArliDgton Street, Jan. 28, 1770. 

I have not had time to return you the enclosed sooner, 
but I give you my honour that it has neither been out 
of my hands, nor been copied. It is a most curious piece, 
but though affecting art, has very little ; so ill is the satire 
disguised. I agree with you in thinking it ought not to 
be published yet, as nothing is more cruel than divulging 
private letters which may wound the living. I have even 
the same tenderness for the children of persons concerned ; 
but I laugh at delicacy for grandchildren, who can be 
affected by nothing but their pride— and let that be hurt 
if it wilL It always finds means of consoling itself. 

The rapid history of Mr. Yorke is very. touching. For 
himself, he has escaped a torrent of obloquy, which this 
unfeeling and prejudiced moment was ready to pour on 
him. Many of his survivors may, perhaps, live to envy 
him I Madness and wickedness gain ground — and you may 
be sure borrow the chariot of virtue. Lord Chatham, not 
content with endeavouring to confound and overturn the 
legislature, has thrown out, that one member more ought to he 
added to each cownty ; so little do ambition and indigence 
scruple to strike at fundamentals 1 Sir (George Savile and 
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Edmund Burke, as if enyying the in&mous intoxkation of 
Wilkes, have attacked the House of Commons itself, in 
the most gross and vilifying language. In short, the plot 
thickens fast, and Catilines start up in every street I 
cannot say Oiceros and Catos arise to face them. The 
phlegmatic and pedants in history quote Sang William's 
and Sacheverers times to show the present is not more 
serious ; but if I have any reading, I must remember that 
the repetition of bad scenes brings about a catastrophe at 
last! It is small consolation to living sufferers to reflect 
that history will rejudge great criminals ; nor is that sure. 
How seldom is history fairly stated ! When do all men 
concur in the same sentence ? t)o the guilty dead regard 
its judicature, or they who prefer the convict to the judge ? 
Besides, an ape of Sylla will call himself Brutus, and the 
foolish people assist a proscription before they suspect that 
their hero is an incendiary. Indeed, Sir, we are, as Milton 
says — 

On evil days fallen and evil tongues I 

I shall be happy to find I have had too gloomy apprehen- 
sions. A man, neither connected with ministers nor 
opponents, may speculate too subtly. If all this is but 
a scramble for power, let it fall to whose lot it will I It 
is the attack on the constitution that strikes me. I have 
nothing to say for the corruption of senators ; but if the 
senate itself is declared vile by authority, that is by a 
dissolution, will a re-election restore its honour? Will 
Wilkes, and Parson Horne^ and Junius (for they will name 
the members) give us more virtuous representations than 
ministers have done? Beformation must be a blessed 
work in the hands of such reformers! Moderation, and 

livmcR 1292.— 1 Bev. John Home He wm at thia time a warm sap- 

(178e-1812),af1;erwards Home-Tooke. porter of Wilkes, bat qnamUed with 

He was the founder of the * Society him in 1771. 
for lapportinff the BiU of Bights.' 
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attachment to the constitution, are my prindplea. Is the 
latter to be risked rather than endure any single evil? 
I would oppose, that is restrain, by opposition check, 
each branch of the legislature that predominates in its 
turn ; — ^but if I detest Laud, it does not make me love 
Hugh Peters. 

Adieu, Sir I I must not tire you with my reflections; 
but as I am flattered with thinking I have the sanction 
of the same sentiments in you, it is natural to indulge even 
unpleasing meditations when one meets with sympathy, 
and it is as natural for those who love their country to 
lament its danger. I am, Sir, &c 

1298. To Sib Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 80, 1770. 
I DO not know how the year will end, but, to be sure, 
it begins with as many erents as ever happened to any 
one of its predecessors. The Duke of Grafiion has resigned : 
in a very extraordinary moment indeed; in the midst of 
his own measures, in the midst of a session, and un- 
defeated. It is true, his last victory was far from being as 
complete as the former ; and hence, as Horatio says \ have 
the talkers qf this populous cU/y taken occasion to impute this 
sudden retreat to as sudden a panic You must know, 
that last Friday, upon a question on that endless topic 
the Middlesex election, the court had a majority, at past 
three in the morning, of only four and forty. The expul- 
sion of the Chancellor', the resignation of Lord Oranby, 
and of so many others, and much maladroitnees in stating 
the question on the court side, easily accounted for that 
diminution in the numbers ; and yet, though I believe that 
that defalcation determined this step, I know it was not 
LsiTEB lS9a-J In The Fair PmiUiU. WcHipole, > Lord Camden. 
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a new thought Whenever the current did not run smooth, 
his Grace's first thought has been to resign. When Mr. 
Yorke refused to accept^ the fit returned violently: when 
he did accept^ the wind changed; and I believe I gave 
you an obscure hint of the extreme importance of that 
acceptance. Mr. Yorke's precipitate death unhinged all 
again ; the impossibility of finding another Chancellor fixed 
the wind in the resigning comer, and the slender majority 
overset the vessel quite. In short, it is over. A very bad 
temper, no conduct, and obstinacy always ill-placed, have 
put an end to his Grace's administration. 

What will follow is impossible to say. In the meantime 
Lord North is First Minister. He is much more able, more 
active, more assiduous, more resolute, and more fitted to 
deal with mankind. But whether the apparent^ nay, glaring 
timidity of the Duke may not have spread too general an 
alarm, is more than probable ; and there is but the interval 
of to-day to take any measures, as the question of Friday' 
must be reported to the House to-morrow ; whence^ at least, 
the lookers-out may absent themselves till the trump is 
turned up. The fear of a dissolution of Parliament may 
keep a large number together, and the fluctuation of prob« 
ability between Lord North, Lord Chatham, and Lord 
fiockingham, may occasion a confusion of which the Gk>vem- 
ment may profit The King, in the meantime, is much 
to be pitied; abandoned where he had most confidence, 
and attacked on every other side. I write to-day, because 
the post goes out, and I choose to give you the earliest 
intelligence of such a material event ; but the letter I shall 
certainly send you on Friday will tread upon a little firmer 
ground. 

* Apparently a slip for Thursday, land and the usage of Parliament, 

Jan. 96, on which day DowdesweU which is part thereof.' {Jiemoirs of 

moved * that the House of Commons Qwi^ IIJ^ ed. 1894, toL iv. p. iS.) 
is bound to follow the laws of the 
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I have received an odd indiiect overture myself, not from . 
administration nor opposition, but from France. H. de 
Choiseul has a great desire that I should be Ambassador 
at that court As no man upon earth is less a Frenchman, 
as you know, than I am, I did not at all taste the proposal, 
nay, not his making it. I sent him word in plain terms 
that he could not have desired a person that would suit 
him less ; that whatever private connections or friendships 
I have in France, however grateful I may be for the 
kindness I have met with there, yet, the moment I should 
be Ambassador, he would find me more haughty and 
inflexible than all the English put together; and that 
though I wish for peace between the two countries, I should 
be much more likely to embroil them than preserve union, 
for that nothing upon earth could make me depart from 
the smallest punctilio, in which the honour of my nation 
should be concerned. I do not think he will desire me 
to be sent thither. 

Afl this letter is but a prologue to the ensuing scenes, 
you will excuse my making it short You may depend 
on my frequency till things are settled into some system. 
Adieu I 

1294. To Seb Horace Mann. 

Arlington Stxeet, Friday, Feb. 2, 1770. 

WsDHBSDAY^ the Very critical day, is over, and the 

administration standa The opposition flattered themselves 

with victory, and the warmest friends of the court expected 

little better than a drawn battle, yet the majority for the 

latter was forty. Few enough in conscience for triumph, 

Lnm 1294.— 1 Jan. 81, 1770, on a penon eUgible by lair cannot by 

■which day Lord North appeared for expulsion be rendered incapable of 

the first time in the House of Com- being re-ohosen, unless by Act of 

mons as Prime Minister. The House Parliament.' The ministry was vio- 

went into Committee on the state of torions by 226 to 186. 
the nation. The qaestion was * that 
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but sufficient to make a stand with. Lord North pleased 
all that could bring themselves to be pleased : he not only 
spoke with firmness and dignity, but with good-humour; 
and fairly got the better of Colonel Barr6, who attacked 
him with rudeness and brutality. Lord North has very 
good parts, quickness, great knowledge, and, what is as 
much wanted, activity. The impracticability of the Duke 
of Grafton's temper had contributed more to the present 
crisis than all the labours of all the factions. His friends 
were more discontented with him than even his enemies 
were. It was impossible to choose a more distressful 
moment than he selected for quitting; and had the scale 
turned on Wednesday, I do not know where we should 
have been. The House of Commons contradicting itself, 
a reversal of the Middlesex election, a dissolution of Parlia- 
ment, or the King driven to refuse it in the face of a 
majority! I protest I think some fatal event must have 
happened. Let the constitution but be saved, the factions 
may squabble as they please. They are engaged at this 
moment at the House of Lords, but that is a very bloodless 
scene : my Lord Chatham will make as little impression 
there as in his expeditions to the coast of France. 

The people are perfectly quiet, and seem to have dele- 
gated all their anger to their representatives — a proof th<xt 
their representaiwes had instructed their constituents to he angry. 
Wilkes is never mentioned, but as his name occurs in the 
debates on the Middlesex election. Yet am I far from 
thinking this administration solidly seated. Any violence, 
or new provocation, may dislodge it at once. When they 
could reduce a majority of an hundred and sixteen to forty, 
in three weeks, their hold seems to be very slippery. 

In the meantime, what a figure do we make in Europe ! 
Who can connect with us ? Nobody wilL Nay, who can 
treat with us? Is every secret of every court to pass 
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through the hands of every cabal in England ? This goes 
to my heart, who, you know, wish to dictate to all the 
world, and to sit, a private citizen, in the Capitol, with 
more haughtiness than an Asiatic monarch. All public 
ambition is lost in personal. It would soothe my pride 
a thousand times more to be great by my country than in 
it It would flatter me more to walk on foot to Paris, and 
be reverenced as an Englishman, than go thither Ambas- 
sador, with the Garter. This might have been ! but it [is] 
past; and what signifies all the rest? I was bom with 
Boman insolence, and live injdece Bomulil 

The vivacity of this last month has so multiplied my 
letters, that their number must excuse the shortness of 
them. 

If the present system settles into any stability, I shall 
relapse into my nwfUhty famUff-diUy. Should fresh changes 
happen, you are sure of being advertised. That strange 
event, Mr. Yorke's death, is already history, that is, for* 
gotten. We give few things time to grow stale. 

Where is the fiussian fleet? The ships drop in, one 
by one, like schoolboys after their holidays: and none of 
them, I doubt, perfect in their lesson. 

Our schoolboys, at least those just come from school, are 
much more expeditious. 

The gaming at Almack's, which has taken the pas of 
White's^ is worthy the decline of our Empire^ or Common- 
wealth, which you please. The young men of the age lose 
five, ten, fifteen thousand pounds in an evening there. 
Lord Stavordale *, not one-and-twenty, lost eleven thousand 
there, last Tuesday, but recovered it by one great hand at 
hazard: he swore a great oath, — 'Now, if I had been 
playing deep, I might have won millions.' His cousin, 

> Eldest ion of Stephen Fox, flnt niooeeded hia &ther in 1776, and 
Barl of Iloheftar. YTo^poIe.— He died in 1808. 
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Charles Fox, shines equally there and in the House of 
Commons. He was twenty-one yesterday se'nnight; and 
is already one of our best speakers. Yesterday he was 
made a Lord of ihe Admiralty. We are not a great age, 
but surely we are tending to some great revolution. 
Adieu ! 

1295. To Sib Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 27, 1770. 
It is very lucky, seeing how much of the tiger enters 
into the human composition, that there should be a good 
dose of the monkey too. If ^sop had not lired so many 
centuries before the introduction of masquerades and operas, 
he would certainly have anticipated my observation, and 
worked it up into a capital fable. As we still trade upon 
the stock of the ancients, we seldom deal in any other 
manufacture ; and, though nature, after new combinations, 
lets forth new characteristics, it is very rarely that they are 
added to the old fund ; else how could so striking a remark 
have escaped being made, as mine, on the joint ingredients 
of tiger and monkey ? In France the latter predominates, in 
England the former; but, like Orozmades and Arimanius^ 
they get the better by turns. The bankruptcy in France, 
and the rigours of the new Comptroller-Qeneral*, are half 
forgotten, in the expectation of a new opera at the new 
theatre. Our civil war has been lulled asleep by a sub- 
scription masquerade, for which the House of Commons 
literally adjourned yesterday. Instead of Fairfaxes and 
Cromwells, we have had a crowd of Henrys the Eighth, 
Wolseys, Vandykes, and Harlequins ; and because Wilkes 

LxmcB 1996. — ^i So in MS. for and grants by the half, bat striking 

Oromasdes and Arimanes. at the interest on the debt ; and was 

' The AbM Joseph ICarie Terray on the point of blowing up the credit 

(17J6'1778),who* immediately set out of France entirely, especially with 

with a Tiolence and rigonr beyond foreign oonntries.' {Memoir$QfO«frg6 

eTKmplei not only lessening penaioni //i| ed. 1891, toL It. p. 18.) 
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was not mask enough, we had a man dressed like him, with 
a visor, in imitation of his squint, and a cap of liberty on 
a pole. In short, sixteen or eighteen young lords have 
given the town a masquerade; and politics, for the last 
fortnight, were forced to give way to habit-makers. The 
ball was last night at Soho; and, if possible, was more 
magnificent than the King of Denmark's. The bishops 
opposed : he of London ' formally remonstrated to the Sang, 
who did not approve it, but could not help him. The 
consequence was, that four divine vessels belonging to the 
holy fathers, alias their wives, were at this masquerade. 
Monkey again ! A fair widow ^ who once bore my whole 
name, and now bears half of it, was there, with one of those 
whom the newspapers call great personages — ^he dressed like 
Edward the Fourth, she like Elizabeth Woodville, in grey 
and pearls, with a black veil. Hethinks it was not very 
di£Scult to find out the meaning of those masks. 

As one of my ancient passions, formerly, was masquerades, 
I had a large trunk of dresses by me. I dressed out 
a thousand young Conways' and Gholmondeleys*, and went 
with more pleasure to see them pleased than when I formerly 
delighted in that diversion myself. It has cost me a great 
headache, and I shall probably never go to another. A 
symptom appeared of the change that has happened in the 
people. 

The mob was beyond all belief: they held flambeaux to 
the windows of every coach, and demanded to have the 
masks pulled off and put on at their pleasure, but with 
extreme good humour and civility. I was with my Lady 
Hertford and two of her daughters, in their coach : the mob 

s Biohaxd Terrick. " Sons of Fnnois, Earl of Hertford, 

« Maria Walpole, Oonntefli Dowa- Mr. Walpole's oonain-geiman. WdU 

g«r of Waldegraye ; leoondly married poU, 

to William Henxy, Bake of Olou- • Mr. Walpole's nephewa. Wal- 

oeeter. Edward 'IV married the pdU, 

widow Lady Gray. WalpoU 
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took me for Lord Hertford, and huzzaed and blessed me I 
One fellow cried out, 'Are you for Wilkes?' another said, 
'Damn you, you fool, what has Wilkes to do with a 
masquerade?' 

In good truth, that stock is fallen very low. The court 
has recovered a minority of seventy-fiye in the House of 
Commons ; and the party has succeeded so ill in the Lords^ 
that my Lord Chatham has betaken himself to the gout, 
and appears no more. What Wilkes may do at his enlarge* 
ment in April, I don't know, but his star is certainly much 
dimmed. The distress of France, the ii^ustice they have 
been reduced to commit on public credit, immense bank* 
ruptdes, and great bankers hanging and drowning them* 
selves, are comfortable objects in our prospect; for one 
tiger is charmed if another tiger loses his taiL 

There was a stroke of the monkey last night that will 
sound ill in the ears of your neighbour the Pope. The 
heir-apparent^ of the house of Norfolk, a drunken old mad 
feUow, was, though a Catholic, dressed like a Cardinal: 
I hope he was scandalized at the wives of our bishops. 

So you agree with me, and don't think that the erusado 
from Bussia will recover the Holy Land I It is a pity ; for, 
if the Turks keep it a little longer, I doubt it will be the 
Holy Land no longer. When Bome totters, poor Jerusalem I 
As to your Count Orloff's denying the murder of the late 
Czar, it is no more than every felon does at the Old Bailey. 
If I could write like Shakespeare, I would make Peter^s 
ghost perch on the dome of Sancta Sophia, and, when the 
Bussian fleet comes in sight, roar, with a voice of thunder 
that should reach to Petersbuxgh, 

Let me sit heavy on thy soul to-morrow I 

We have had two or three simpletons return from Bussia, 
7 GharlM Howmrd ; afterwardM Duke of Norfolk. WalpdU, 
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charmed with the murderess, believing her imiocent, because 
she spoke graciously to them in the Drawing-room. I don't 
know what the present Grand Signior's name is, Osman, or 
Mustapha^ or what, but I am extremely on his side against 
Catharine of Zerbst; and I never intend to ask him for 
a farthing, nor write panegyrics on him for pay, like 
Voltaire and Diderot ; so you need not say a word to him 
of my good wishes. Benedict XIY deserved my friendship, 
but being a sound Protestant, one would not, you know, 
make all Turk and pagan and infidel princes too familiar. 
Adieu! 

1296. To Sib Hobacb Mann. 

ArUngton Street, March 16, 1770. 

Thb troubles that seemed to have a little subsided, or 
that were, at least, repelled by the vigorous majorities in 
Parliament, have again broken out, and (like flames blown 
backward) with redoubled violence. As a prelude to what 
was to follow, rather as the word of battle^ Lord Chatham 
some days ago declared to the Lords, that there is a secret 
influence (meaning the Princess) more mighty than Majesty 
itself, and which had betrayed or clogged every succeeding 
administration. His own had been sacrificed by it In 
consequence of this denunciation, papers, to which the 
North Britons were milk and honey, have been published 
in terms too gross to repeat The Whisperer and The ParUch 
mentary Spy are their titles. Every blank wall at this end 
of the town is scribbled with the words, ' Impeach the King's 
Mother' ; and, in truth, I think her person in danger. 

But the manifesto on which all seems to turn, is the 
Bemonstrance ' from the City. Tou will have seen it in the 
public papers, and certainly never saw a bolder declaration 
both against King and Parliament. Sixteen aldermen have 

Lbttbb 1896.-1 See Atm. Beg, 1770, p. 109. 
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protested against it, but could not stop it. The King, after 
some delay, received it yesterday on his throne. It was 
brought by the Lord Mayor and Sheriffs, accompanied by 
an immense multitude, decently however, except in hissing 
as they passed Carlton House '• A few days ago^ when the 
sheriffs went to demand the acceptance of it» both Town* 
shend and Sawbridge, it is said, behaved with provoking 
disrespect The King read his answer with great dignity 
and calmness, and it was indeed drawn with extreme temper 
and firmness. Had as prudent an answer been given to the 
petitions, instead of mocking the people* with that nonsense 
on the horned cattle, much ill-humour had been prevented. 

The crisis is now tremendous. Should the House of 
Commons, or both Houses, fall on the Bemonstrance as it 
in a manner dares them to do, it is much to be apprehended 
that not only the Lord Mayor and sheriffs wiU uphold their 
act, but that many lords and members will avow them, and 
demand to be included in the same sentence. The Tower, 
crammed with such proud criminals, will be a formidable 
scene indeed. The petitioning counties will certainly turn 
remonstrants. An association among them is threatened, 
and a general refusal by the party of paying the land*tax« 
In short, rebellion is in prospect, and in everybody's mouth. 
I, you know, have long foretold, that if some lenient 
measures were not applied, the confusion would grow too 
mighty to be checked* 

It is not yet, I hope^ too late for wisdom and temper to 
9tep in. I sigh when I hear any other language. The 
English may be soothed — I never read that they were to be 
frightened. The experience of ten years has shown that 
harshness, and standing on the letter of defence, has but 
added to the ill*humour of the times. I have a great opinion 

s The XMidenoe of the Frinoen Dowager in PaU MaU, WalpoU, 
* In the King*! Speech. WalpoU. 
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of Lord North's prudence, and by the answer to the Bemon- 
strance, I conceive that he sees the true and only means of \ 
quieting those distempers, U being WMCh easier for a King of 
England to disarm the minds of his subjects than their hands. 
This is my creed, and all our history supports it. ' 

Friday, 16th. 

I was interrupted yesterday, since when the die is cast 
Sir Thomas OLavering^ moved to address the King to lay 
the Remonstrance and his Answer before the House. The 
Lord Mayor, the two BherifFs^ and Alderman Trecothick' 
avowed the hand they had had in that outrageous paper. 
Fortunately, no more members took the same part, and 
some of the best condemned it. The House, you may 
imagine, was full of resentment^ and at eleven at night the 
Address was carried by 271 to 108 : a vast majority in the 
present circumstances, and composed, as you may guess, of 
many who abandoned the opposition. The great point is 
still in suspense — what to do with the offenders. The 
wisest, because the most temperate, method that I have 
heard suggested is, to address the King to order a prosecution 
by the Attomey-G^neraL Two others that have been men- 
tioned are big with every mischief — ^the Tower, or expulsion* 
Think of the three first magistrates of the City in prison, or 
of a new election for London I I pray for temper, but what 
can one expect when such provocation is given? I will 
write to you again next weel^ and I wish to send you better 
news. I forget whether it was Eang David or King 
Solomon said it, but I often think of the wisdom of that 
expression, ' A soft word tumeth away anger.' 

Pray be upon your guard against the person who told you 

^ Sir Thomas OlaTering, eighth * Barlow Trecothlok, M.P. for the 
Baronet, of AzweU Park, Darham ; City of London. 
M.P. for Durham county ; d. 1794. 
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that Johnson was the author of the False Alarm, I believe 
he is ; but the person* who told you so is a most worthless 
and dangerous fellow, and capable of any mischief. Adieu ! 
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Arlington Street, March 28, 1770. 
OuB storms rather loiter than disperse; but they have 
deceived me so often, that if I thought them blown over, 
I should be cautious of saying so. Lord North's temper 
and prudence has prevailed over much rash counsel; and 
will, I hope, at last, defeat the madness of both sides. 
There has not been much heat in the House of Gonmiona 
The Bockingham faction has left Lord Chatham's agroimd, 
and would not defend the indecency of the Bemonstranca 
This alarmed my Lord Mayor, and, though he affected to 
keep up his spirit, it sunk visibly. The House, you may be 
sure, resented the insult offered to them, and the majorities 
have been very great; yet has there been no personal 
punishment or censure, no dubbing of martyrs. The 
country gentlemen have even declared that they will 
support the court in no violence. This is very happy, at 
a time when the first overt act of violence on either side 
may entail long bloodshed upon u& The disavowal has 
given Lord Chatham a real or political fit of the gout ; and 
he neither appeared yesterday in the House of Lords, when 
an address to the King against the Remonstrance was voted, 
nor at a sumptuous dinner and ball, given to the opposition 
by the Lord Mayor. They passed in solenm procession, 
escorted by the Liverymen of London on horseback, from 
the Thatched House Tavern, near St James's, to the Mansion 
House, amidst thousands of people. At night, a small 
drunken mob, consisting, I believe, chiefly of glaziers and 
• Smollett Walpcie. 
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tallow-chandlers, obliged some houses at Charing Gross to 
put out some lights, and broke some windows, but dispersed 
of themselves in a quarter of an hour. These follies, how- 
ever, exasperate ; and both sides, I fear, grow too angry not 
to be glad to be enraged at any trifle : the chiefe of both 
not considering that, like other projectors, the first inventois 
of mischief never reap the profit Laud, Strafford, Hampden, 
Pym, all perished before their manufactures were crowned 
with success. OromweU and Clarendon, who came into 
their shops, got all the business. 

Our weather is as perverse as the rest of the season. We 
have had a hard firoet above this fortnight, which they 
say has killed all the peas and beans; but so they say 
every year, and of the fruit too. I suppose, if so much was 
not destroyed, we should be devoured by peas, beans, and 
apricota 

Lord Beauchamp has desired I would trouble you with 
a commission ; it is to send him about six dozen of wine of 
Aleatico, and four dozen of the white Verdea. I knew you 
would undertake it with pleasure ; you must draw upon me 
for the money, and I will pay your brother. 

You know I have always some favourite, some successor 
of Patapan^. The present is a tanned black spaniel, called 
Bosette. She saved my life last Saturday night, so I am 
sure you will love her toa I was undressing for bed. She 
barked and was so restless that there was no quieting her. 
I fancied there was somebody under the bed, but there was 
not As she looked at the chimney, which roared much, 
I thought it was the wind, yet wondered, as she had heard 
it so often. At last, not being able to quiet her, I looked to 
see what she barked at, and perceived sparks of fire falling 
from the chinmey, and on searching farther perceived it in 
flames. It had not gone far, and we easily extinguished it. 
Lbttxb 1897^—^ A foyoiirite dog Mr. Walpole brought from Some. WaljpoU, 
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I wish I had as much power over the nation's chimney. 
Adieu! 

1298. To Geobgb Moktagu. 

Arlijigtaii Street, Maroh 81, 1770. 

I SHALL be extremely obliged to you for Alderman Baek- 
welL A scarce print is a real present to me, who have 
a table of weights and measures in my head veiy different 
from that of the rich and covetous. 

I am glad your journey was prosperous. The weather 
here has continued very sharp, but it has been making 
preparations for April to-day, and watered the streets with 
some soft showers. They will send me to Strawberry 
to-morrow, where I hope to find the lilacs beginning to 
put forth their little noses. Mr. Chute mends very slowly, 
but you know he has as much patience as gout 

I depend upon seeing you whenever you return this way- 
ward. You will find the round chamber far advanced, 
though not finished, for my undertakings do not stride 
with the impetuosity of my youth. This single room has 
been half as long in completing as all the rest of the castle. 
My compliments to Mr. John, whom I hope to see at the 
same time. Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1299. To GEonaE Augustus Selwyn. 

Deab Gboboe, Thursday morning. 

After you was gone last night, I heard it whispered about 
the room that a bad representation had been made at the 
Queen's House against the unhappy young man^ Do not 

LaTTXBl299.— -Notin 0.; reprinted demned to death on April IS, 1770, 

ftom Oeorge Selwifn cmd his Oontemr for the murder of a watchman. £V>r 

poraiHeay ed. 1883, yoL ii. p. 892. the reasons whioh induced Walpole 

1 Matthew Kennedy, who was con- and Selwyn to Interest themselves in 
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menidon this, as it might do hurt ; but try privately, with* 
out talking of it, if you oannot get some of the ladies to 
mention the cruelty of the case; or what do you think 
of a hint by the Gterman women * if you can get at them ? 

Yours, &c,, 

H.W. 

1800. To Seb Horacb Mann. 

Arlington Street, Tharflday, April 19, 1770. 

Thb day so much apprehended of Wilkes's enlargement 
is passed without mischiei He was released late the night 
before last, and set out directly for the country. Last 
night seyeral shops and private houses were illuminated, 
from affection, or fear of their windows, but few of any 
distinction, except the Duke of Portland'& Falling amidst 
the drunkenness of Easter week, riots were the more to be 
expected ; yet none happened. Oreat pains had been taken 
to station constables, and the Light Horse were drawn 
nearer to town, in case of emergency. The Lord Mayor 
had enjoined tranquillity — as Mayor. As Beckford, his 
own house in Soho Square was embroidered with ^ Liberty,^ 
in white letters three feet high. Luckily, the evening was 
very wet, and not a mouse stirred. 

However, this delivery may give date to a fresh era. 
Wilkes has printed manifestoes against the House of 
Commons, designs to be sworn in alderman, and, they say, 
to demand his seat in Parliament. An approaching event 
will flavour his designa Lord Sandys has been overturned, 
and fractured his skulL The succession of his son* to the 
title vacates the seat of the latter for Westminster, and 
opens a new scene of rioting. Wilkes will not stand 

the affair see Mefmoim of Oeorge II J^ dom. 

ed. 1894, voL iv. pp. 110-1. Ln-rxa 1800.— » Edwin Sandys 

s TheQaeen's German attendants, (1726-1797), second Baron Sandys. 
Mesdames SobweUenberg and Hage- 
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himself adhering to his pretensions for IGddlesex, but may 
name whom he pleases. The court, I should think, would 
not oppose his nominee ; and in that case there may be 
the less tumult 

Well, we must see now what turn this man's destiny 
will take : whether he will persist, and if he does, what 
the event will be ; or whether he will not be abandoned 
by degrees, and sink into obscurity. Except as a mere 
tool of faction, he has lost all hold but with the lower part 
of the people, while his own vanity and obstinacy makes 
him most important in his own eyes, and may in reality 
have made him an enthusiast Monsieur de la Chalotais, 
a man of real principles, does not triumph less. He has 
driven his tyrant, the Due d'Aiguillon, to demand a trial, 
and it is now going on before the King at Versailles ; an 
unprecedented compliment and evidence of the Duke's 
favour. Yet he is fallen into a jaundice with vexation, 
after receiving a noble rebuff from the oppressed. Dudos 
was sent with the offer of 400,000 livres, of erecting his 
estate into a marquisate, and of ensuring the place of 
Procureur*G4ntod' to his son. La Chalotais was in bed 
when Dudos drew his curtains; he said immediatdy, 
' Mon ami, j'esp^re que vous ne venez pas me proposer des 
bassessee?' He refused everything; said he would persist 
in pursuing his oppressor for his own vindication tiU he 
had not a sSlon left, and hoped his children would have 
spirit enough to go on with the suit Such offers speak 
the innocence of the sufferer; and yet, having read the 
procedure, I think there is not the least probability in 
one of the charges, that of an attempt to have La Chalotais 
poisoned. It is glorious, however, to find that even in 
France the loftiest criminals cannot escape from the cry of 
the public I 

' Prooareiir-G^ntotl of the FteUMnent of Bxetagne^ Walptie, 
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One of the King's daughters ' is gone into a convent of 
Garmelitee — the youngest. The King refused his consent 
for three months. Had he had as much more sense as was 
necessary, he should have abolished the order in terrorefn, 
for I take for granted this is a machine played off by Mother 
Church to revive her credit 

Do you know that I am much scandalized at a paragraph 
in your last, where you say the Czarina was reduced to 
murder her husband by the option between that crime and 
a great empire? Is it possible that you can have given 
credit to the tales of her very accomplices? There was 
not a shadow of probability that the Czar intended to put 
her to death. His nature was most humane and beneficent, 
and her antecedent and subsequent murders too glaring and 
horrid proofs of her blackness, to 'leave one any doubt 
There is great reason to believe she poisoned the late 
Czarina ; and none but such simpletons as we have sent to 
Petersburgh can be imposed on by the gross denial of her 
hand in the massacre of the Czar John. 

My dear Sir, leave it to Voltaire and the venal learned to 
apologize for ihat wretched woman. I am not dazzled with 
her code of laws, nor her fleets in the Archipelago. La 
Chalotais, in prison or exile, is venerable. Catharine will 
be detestable, though she should be crowned in St Sophia, 
and act a farce of Christianity there. Pray deny her place 
in so pure a heart as your own. The proper punishment 
of mighty criminals is their knowing that they are, and 
must be for ever despised by the good. Adieu ! 

1801. To Sib Hobage Makk. 

strawberry Hill, May 6, 1770. 
I don't know whether Wilkes is subdued by his imprison* 
ment, or waits for the rising of Parliament, to take the 
* ICadame Looife. Waipole, 
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field ; or whether his dignity of aldenuan has dulled him 
into prudence, and the love of feasting ; but hitherto he has 
done nothing but go to City banquets and sermons, and ait 
at Guildhall as a sober magistrate. What an inversion of 
the proverb, 'Si ex quovis Mercurio fit lignum M What 
do you Italians think of Harlequin Podestk? In truth, his 
party is crumbled away strangely. Lord Chatham has 
talked on the Middlesex election till nobody will answer 
him; and Mr. Burke (Lord Bockingham's governor) has 
published a pamphlet^ that has sown the utmost discord 
between that faction and the supporters of the Bill of 
Bights. Mrs. Macaulay has written against it. In Par* 
liament their numbers are shrunk to nothing, and the 
session is ending very triumphantly for the court. But 
there is another scene opened of a very different aspect. 
You have seen the accounts from Boston. The tocsin 
seems to be sounded to America. I have many visions 
about that country, and fancy I see twenty empires and 
republics forming upon vast scales over all that continent, 
which is growing too mighty to be kept in subjection to 
half a dozen exhausted nations in Europe. As the latter 
sinks, and the others rise, they who live between the eras 
will be a sort of Noahs, witnesses to the period of the Old 
World and origin of the New. I entertain myself with the 
idea of a future senate in Carolina and Virginia, where 
their Patriots will harangue on the austere and incorruptible 
virtue of the ancient English! will tell their auditors of 
our disinterestedness and scorn of bribes and pensions, and 
make us blush in our graves at their ridiculous panegyrica 
Who knows but even our Indian usurpations and villainies 
may become topics of praise to American schoolboys? As 
I believe our virtues are extremely like those of our pre- 

LvrrxB 1801.-1 ITwughU on the Prttad DitconUnU, 
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decessors the Bomans, so I am sure our luxury and 
extravagance are too. 

What do you think of a winter Banelagh * erecting in 
Oxford Boad, at the expense of sixty thousand pounds? 
The new bank, including the value of the ground, and of 
the houses demolished to make room for it, will cost three 
hundred thousand; and erected, as my Lady Townley' 
says, by sober cUigens too 1 I have touched before to you on 
the incredible profusion of our young men of feushion. I 
know a younger brother who literally gives a flower-woman 
half a guinea every morning for a bimch of roses for the 
nosegay in his button-hole. There has lately been an 
auction of stuffed birds ; and, as natural history is in 
fashion, there are physicians and others who paid forty 
and fifty guineas for a single Chinese pheasant : you may 
buy a live one for five. After this, it is not extraordinary 
that pictures should be dear. We have at present three 
exhibitions. One Weet^ who paints history in the taste 
of Poussin, gets three hundred pounds for a piece not too 
large to hang over a chimney. He has merit, but is hard 
and heavy, and far unworthy of such prices. The rage 
to see these exhibitions is so great, that sometimes one 
cannot pass through the streets where they are. But it is 
incredible what sums are raised by mere exhibitions of 
anything ; a new fashion^ and to enter at which you pay 
a shilling or half a crown. Another rage is for prints of 
English portraits : I have been collecting them above thirty 
years, and originally never gave for a mezzotinto above 
one or two shillings. The lowest are now a crown ; most, 
from half a guinea to a guinea. Lately, I assisted a clergy- 
man ' in compiling a catalogue of them ; since the publica- 

a The Pantheon. Walpols. « Benjamin West (1788-1820). 

> In the comedy of the Provoked ^ Mr. Giani^er's work is entitled 
Husband, Walpole. BiograplUeal Eidory. WaipoU. 
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tion, scarce heads in books, not worth threepence, will sell 
for five guinea& Then we have Etruscan vases, made of 
earthenware, in Staffordshire ^ from two to five guineas; 
and or moidUj never made here before, which succeeds so 
well, that a tea-kettle, which the inventor offered for one 
hundred guineas, sold by auction for one hundred and thirty. 
In short, we are at the height of extravagance and improve- 
ments, for we do improve rapidly in taste as well as in 
the former. I cannot say so much for our genius. Poetry 
is gone to bed, or into our prose ; we are like the Komans 
in that too. If we have the arts of the Antonines, — we 
have the fustian also. 

Well ! what becomes of your neighbours, the Pope and 
Turk? is one Babylon to fall, and the other to moulder 
away ? I begin to tremble for the poor Greeks ; they will 
be sacrificed like the Catalans, and left to be impaled for 
rebellion, as soon as that vain-glorious woman the Czarina 
has glutted her lust of fame, and secured Azoph by a peace, 
whicAi I hear is all she insists on keeping. What strides 
modem ambition takes I We are the successors of Aurung* 
zebe ; and a virago under the Pole sends a fleet into the 
^gean Sea to rouse the ghosts of Leonidas and Epami- 
nondas, and bum the capital of the second Boman Empire ! 
Folks now scarce meddle with their next-door neighbours ; 
as many English go to visit St. Peter's that never thought 
of stepping into St. Paul's. 

I shall let Lord Beauchamp know your readiness to 
oblige him, probably to-morrow, as I go to town. The 
spring is so backward here that I have little inducement 
to stay ; not an entire leaf is out on any tree, and I have 
heard a syren as much as a nightingale. Lord Fitzwilliam^, 

« At Jociah Wedgwood*i vwAm at Wentworth-FitswiUiam (1748-1888), 
* Stniria^' opened in 1788. Moond Earl FitawiUiam. 

7 William FitEwilliam, afterwards 
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who, I suppose, is one of your latest acquaintance, is going 
to marry Lady Charlotte Ponsonby, Lord Besborough's 
second daughter, a pretty, sensible and very amiable girl. 
I seldom tell you that sort of news, but when the parties 
are very fresh in your memory. Adieu I 



1802, To GBOEaE Montagu. 

strawberry HiU, May 6, 1770. 

If you are like me, you are fretting at the weather. We 
have not a leaf yet large enough to make an apron for 
a Miss Eve of two years old. Flowers and fruits, if they 
come at all this year, must meet together as they do in 
a Dutch picture. Our lords and ladies, however, couple as 
if it were the real giaventU ddF anno. Lord Albemarle \ 
you know, has disappointed all his brothers and my niece ; 
and Lord Fitzwilliam is declared sposo to Lady Charlotte 
Ponsonby. It is a pretty match, and makes Lord Besborough 
as happy as possible. 

Masquerades proceed in spite of Church and King. That 
knave the Bishop of London persuaded that good soul the 
Archbishop to remonstrate against them ; but happily the 
age prefers silly follies to serious ones, and dominoes, comme 
de raisan^ carry it against lawn sleeves. 

There is a new institution that begins to make, and if 
it proceeds, will make a considerable noise. It is a dub 
of both sexes to be erected at Almac's, on the model of that 
of the men of White's. Mrs. Ktzroy, Lady Pembroke, 
Mrs. Meynell, Lady Molyneux, MissPelham, and Miss Loyd, 
are the foundresses. I am ashamed to say I am of so 
young and fashionable a society; but as they are people 
I live with, I choose to be idle rather than morose. I can 

Lbttxr 1802. — 1 Lord Albemarle daughter of Sir Jobn Miller, fourth 
married on April 90, 1770, Anne, Baronet, of F^yle, Hampahire. 



382 To Sir Horace Mann [1770 

go to a young supper, without forgetting how much sand 
is run out of the hour-glasa Tet I shall never pass a trist 
old age in turning the Psalms into Latin or English verse. 
My plan is to pass away calmly ; cheerfully if I can ; 
sometimes to amuse myself with the rising generation, but 
to take care not to fatigue them, nor weary them with old 
stories, which will not interest them, as their adventures 
do not interest me. Age would indulge prejudices if it did 
not sometimes polish itself against younger acquaintance; 
but it must be the work of folly if one hopes to contract 
friendships with them, or desires it, or thinks one can 
become the same follies, or expects that they should do 
more than bear one for one's good humour. In short, they 
are a pleasant medicine, that one should take care not to 
grow fond of. Medicines hurt when habit has annihilated 
their force: but you see I am in no danger. I intend 
by degrees to decrease my opium, instead of augmenting 
the dose. Good night ; you see I never let our long-lived 
friendship drop, though you give it so few opportunities of 
breathing. 

Yours ever, 

H. W. 

1803. To Sib Hobaob Makk. 

Arlington Street, May 24, 1770. 
Not only the session is at an end, but I think the 
Middlesex election too, which my Lord Chatham has heated 
and heated so often over, that there is scarce a spark of fire 
left The City, indeed, carried a new Bemonstrance ^ 
yesterday, garnished with my Lord's own ingredients, but 
much lees hot than the former. The court, however, was 
put into some confusion by my Lord Mayor, who, contrary 
to all form and precedent, tacked a volunteer speech to the 

Lnrn 1808.— ^ See ilfifi. Beg. 1770, p. aOl. 
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Bemonstrance. It was wondrous loyal and respeciful, but 
being an innovation, mucb discomposed the solemnity. It 
is always usual to furnish a copy of what is to be said to 
the King, that he may be prepared with his answer. In 
this case, he was reduced to tuck up his train, jump from 
the throne, and take sanctuary in his closet, or answer 
extempore, which is no part of the royal trade; or sit 
silent and hare nothing to reply. This last was the erent, 
and a position awkward enough in conscience. Wilkes did 
not appear. When he misses such an opportunity of being 
impertinent, you may imagine that his spirit of martyrdom 
is pretty well burnt out Thus has the winter, that set 
out with such big black clouds, concluded with a prospect 
of more serenity than we have seen for some time. Lord 
Camden, Lord Oranby, Lord Huntingdon, and the Duke 
of Northumberknd, have no great cause to be proud of the 
finesse of their politics, and Lord Chatham has met with 
nothing but miscarriages and derision. Disunion has ap- 
peared between all the parts of the opposition, and unless 
experience teaches them to unite more heartily during the 
summer, or .the court commits any extravagance, or Ireland 
or America furnishes new troubles, you may compose 
yourself to tranquillity in your representing ermine, and 
take as good a nap as any monarch in Europe. 

During this probable lethargy, I shall take my leave of 
you for some time, without writing only to make excuses 
for having nothing to say, which I have made for so many 
summers, and which I cannot make even so well as I have 
done. My pen grows very old, and is not so foolish as to 
try to conceal it ; and if Oil Bias was to tell me that my 
parts, even small as they were, decay, I should not resent it 
like his archbishop, nor turn away the honest creature for 
having perceived what I have found out myself for some 
time. As my memory, however, is still good, you may 
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depend upon hearing from me again, when I have anything 
worth telling you. One can always write a gazette, and 
I am not too proud to descend to any office for your servioe* 
Adieu I 

1304 To Geobgb Moktagu. 

strawberry Hill, Jane 11, 1770, 
My company and I hare wished for you very much to- 
day. The Duchess of Portland, Mrs. Delany, Mr. Bateman, 
and your cousin, Fred. Montagu, dined here. Lord Guilford 
was very obliging, and would hare come if he dared haye 
ventured. Mrs. Montagu was at Bill Hill with Lady (}ower« 
The day was tolerable, with sun enough for the house, 
though not for the garden. Tou, I suppose, never will 
come again, as I have not a team of horses large enough to 
draw you out of the clay of Oxfordshire. 

I went yesterday to see my niece ^ in her new principality 
of Ham. It delighted me and made me peevish. Close to 
the Thames, in the centre of all rich and verdant beauty, it 
is so blocked up and barricaded with walls, vast trees, and 
gates, that you think yourself an hundred miles off and an 
hundred years back. The old furniture is so magnificently 
ancient, dreary and decayed, that at every step one's spirits 
sink, and all my passion for antiquity could not keep them 
up. Every minute I expected to see ghosts sweeping by ; 
ghosts I would not give sixpence to see, Lauderdales, 
Talmachs, and Maitlands* I There is an old brown gallery 
full of Vandycks and Lelys, charming miniatures, delightful 
Wouvermans, and Polenburghs, china, japan, bronzes, ivory 
cabinets, and silver dogs, pokers, bellows, &c., without end. 

LxTTBB 1804. — ^ Charlotte, dangh- Countess of pysart in her own right, 

ter of Sir Edward Walpole and wife married (1) Sir Lionel Tollemaohe, 

of fifth Barl of Pysart, who had re- third Baronet, of Helmingham, Snf- 

oently saooeeded to the title. folk ; (2) John Maitland, Duke of 

< Elisabeth Hurray (d. 1698), Lauderdale. 
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One pair of bellows is of filigree. In this state of pomp 
and tatters my nephew intends it shall remain, and is so 
religious an obsenrer of the venerable rites of his house, 
that because the gates never were opened by his father but 
once for the late Lord Oranville*, you are locked out and 
locked in, and after journeying all round the house, as you 
do round an old French fortified town, you are at last 
admitted through the stable-yard to creep along a dark 
passage by the housekeeper's room, and so by a back-door 
into the great hall. He seems as much afraid of water as 
a cat, for though you might eigoy the Thames from every 
window of three sides of the house, you may tumble into it 
before you would guess it is there. In short, our ancestors 
had so little idea of taste and beauty, that I should not have 
been surprised if they had hung their pictures with the 
painted sides to the waU. Think of such a palace com- 
manding all the reach of Bichmond and Twickenham, with 
a domain from the foot of Bichmond Hill to Kingston 
Bridge, and then imagine its being as dismal and proepectlees 
as if it stood 

On Stanmore's wintry wild I 

I don't see why a man should not be divorced from his 
prospect as well as from his wife, for not being able to 
eigoy it. Lady Dysart frets, but it is not the etiquette of 
the family to yield, and so she must content herself with 
her ch&teau of Tondertentronk as well as she can. She has 
another such ample prison in Suffolk \ and may be glad to 
reside where she is. Strawberry, with all its painted glass 
and gloomth, looked as gay when I came home as Mrs. 
Comelis's ball-room. 

I am very busy about the last volume of my Painters^ 
but have lost my index, and am forced again to turn over 
all my Vertues, forty volumes of miniature MSS. ; so this 
s Akthfir-in-UwofthelateEarL « Hehningham HalL 

WALPOLB. VII C 
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will be the third time I shaU hare made an index to them. 
Don't say I am not persevering, and yet I thought I was 
grown idle. What pains one takes to be forgotten I Gk>od 

night ! 

Tours ever, 

H. Walpolb. 



1805. To Sib Horace Makk. 

Arlington Street, June IS, 1770. 

I HAVE no public event to tell you, though I write again 
sooner than I purposed. The journey of the Prinoese 
Dowager to Germany is indeed an extraordinary circum- 
stance ', but besides its being a week old, as I do not know 
the motives, I have nothing to say upon it It is mudi 
canvassed and sifted, and yet perhaps she was only in 
search of a little repose from the torrents of abuse that have 
been poured upon her for some years. Yesterday they 
publicly sung about the streets a ballad, the burthen of 
which was, the cow has left her cd{f. With all this we are 
grown very quiet, and Lord North's behaviour is so sensible 
and moderate that he offends nobody. 

Our family has lost a branch, but I cannot call it a mis- 
fortune. Lord Gholmondeley' died last Saturday. He was 
seventy, and had a constitution to have carried him to an 
hundred, if he had not destroyed it by an intemperance^ 
especially in drinking, that would have killed anybody else 
in half the time. As it was, he had outlived by fifteen 
years all his set, who have reeled into the ferry-boat so long 
before him. His grandson' seems good and amiable, and 

loBmnt 1806.— I The object of the * George, third Eerl of Gholmoa- 

Prinoeas's journey wae to see and re- deley, married Ifaiy, daughter of Sir 

monstrate with her daughter, the Robert Walpole. Wolpole, 

Qaeen of Denmark, upon her undue ' Gkorge James Gholmondeley 

fiuniliarity with the physioian Sim- (1749-1827), fourth Earl of Ghohnon- 

ensee. deley, oreated a Marquis in 1816. 
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though he comes into but a small fortune for an earl, fire- 
and-twenty hundred a year, his unole the General ^ may 
re-establish him upon a great foot— but it will not be in his 
life, and the General does not sail after his brother on a sea 
of daret. 

Tou have heard details, to be sure, of the horrible 
catastrophe at the fireworks at Paris *. Franc^ the French 
minister, told me the other night that the number of the 
killed is so great that they now try to stifle it ; my letters 
say between five and six hundred ! I think there were not 
fewer than ten coach-horses trodden to death. The mob 
had poured down from the l^toile by thousands and ten 
thousands to see the illuminations, and did not know the 
havoc they were occasioning. The impulse drove great 
numbers into the Seine, and those met with the most 
favourable death& 

We hear again that my Lady Orford is coming to England 
— I cannot believe it, after she has been twice at Califs and 
recoiled. 

This is a slight summer letter, but you will not be sorry 
it is so short, when the dearth of events is the cause. Last 
year I did not know but we might have a battle of Edgehill 
by this time. At present, my Lord Chatham could as 
soon raise money as raise the people ; and Wilkes will not 
much longer have more power of doing either. If you was 
not busy in burning Constantinople, you could not have 
a better opportunity for taking a trip to England. Have 
you never a wish this way? Think what satisfaction it 
would be to me I — but I never advise ; nor let my own 
inclinations judge for my friends. I had rather suffer their 
absence, than have to reproach myself with having given 

^ Gtonecal Hon. James Oholiiioii- of the DauphiiL to the Arohdaohew 

deley ; d. 1776. ICaxie Antoinette. The cataetroi^ 

* (hi the oocMion of the manlagB wm cawed by a panic in the crowd. 

c c a 
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them bad counaeL I therefore say no more on what would 
make me so happy. Adieu ! 



1806. To Geobgb MoNTAau. 

strawberry Hill, June 29, 1770. 
SiKCB the sharp mountain will not come to the little hill, 
the little hill must go to the Mont*aigu. In short, what do 
you think of seeing me walk into your parlour a few hours 
after this epistle ? I had not time to notify myself sooner* 
The ease is, Princess Amalie has insbted on my going with 
her to, that is, meeting her at, Stowe on Monday, for a week. 
She mentioned it some time ago, and I thought I had parried 
it, but having been with her at Park Place these two or three 
days, she has commanded it so positirely, that I could not 
refuse. Now, as it would be extremely inconvenient to my 
indolence to be dressed up in weepers and hatbands by six 
o'clock in the morning, and lest I should be taken for chief 
mourner going to Beckford's^ funeral, I trust you will be 
charitable enough to give me a bed at Atterbuiy*for one 
night, whence I can arrive at Stowe in a decent time, and 
caparisoned as I ought to be, when I have lost a brother-in- 
law, and am to meet a Princess. Don't take me for a Lausun*, 
and think all this favour portends a second marriage between 
our family and the blood royal ; nor that my visit to Stowe 
implies my espousing Miss Wilkes \ I think I shall die as 
I am, neither higher nor lower ; and above all things^ no 
more politics. Yet I shall have many a private smile to 
myself, as I wander among all those consecrated and 
desecrated buildings, and think what company I am in, and 

LaiTBR 180e. — "^ William B6okfoxd son, and his projeoted marriage to 

died on June 21, 1770. llademoiseUe de Montpensier, oonsln 

s Adderbury, in Oxfordshire. of Louis XIV. 

* An aUosion to Antoine Nompar * Kary, daughter of John WUkee; 

de Oanmont (1688-1798), Dnc de Lau- d. unmarried, 1808. 
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of all that is past — ^but I must shorten my letter, or you 
will not have finished it when I arrive. Adieu I Tours — 
a-coming ! a-coming I H. W. 



1807. To Gbobgb Montagu. 

Adderbary, Sunday night, July 1, 1770. 
Tou will be enough surprised to reeeive a letter from me 
dated from your own house, and may judge of my mortifica- 
tion at not finding you here-— exactly as it happened two 
years ago. In short, here I am, and will tell you how 
I came here — in truth, not a little against my will. I have 
been at Park Place with Princess Amalie, and she insisted 
on my meeting her at Stowe to-morrow. She had men- 
tioned it before, and as I haye no delight in a royal progress^ 
and as little in the Seigneur Temple, I waived the honour 
and pleasure, and thought I should hear no more of it. 
However, the proposal was turned into a command, and 
everybody told me I could not refuse. Well, I could not 
come so near, and not call upon you ; besides, it is extremely 
amvemefd to my Lord Castkcomerj for it would have been 
horrid to set out at seven o'clock in the morning, full-dressed 
in my weepers, and to step out of my chaise into a drawing- 
room. I wrote to you on Friday, the soonest I could after 
this was settled, to notify myself to you, but find I am 
arrived before my letter. Mrs. White is all goodness ; and 
being the first of July, and consequently the middle of 
winter, has given me a good fire and some excellent coffee 
and bread and butter, and I am as comfortable as possible, 
except in having missed you. She insists on acquainting 
you, which makes me write this to prevent your coming ; 
for as I must depart at twelve o'clock to-morrow, it would 
be dragging you home before your time for only half an 
hour, and I have too much regard for Lord Guilford to 
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depriye him of your company. Don't therefore think of 
making me this unneoessary compliment. I hare treated 
your houise like an inn, and it will not be friendly, if you 
do not make as free with me. I had much rather that you 
would take it for a visit that you ought to repay. Hake my 
best compliments to your brother and Lord Guilford, and 
pity me for the six dreadful days I am going to pass. Boaette 
is fast asleep in your chair, or I am sure she would write 
a postscript. I cannot say that she is either commanded or 
invited to be of this royal party; but have me, have my dog. 
I must not forget to thank you for mentioning Mrs. 
Wetenhall, on whom I should certainly wait with great 
pleasure, but have no manner of intention of going into 
Cheshire. There is not a chair or a stool in Gholmondeleyy 
and my nephew, I believe, will pull it down. He has not 
a fortune to furnish or inhabit it ; and, if his undo should 
leave him one, he would choose a pleasanter country. 
Adieu I Don't be formal with me, forgive me, and don't 
trouble your head about me. Tours ever, 

H. Walfolb. 



1808. To QKOEaE Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, Saturday night, July 7, 1770. 
After making an inn of your house, it is but decent to 
thank you for my entertainment^ and to acquaint you with 
the result of my journey. The party passed off much better 
than I expected. A Princess at the head of a very small set 
for five days together did not promise welL However, she 
was very good-humoured and easy, and dispensed with 
a large quantity of etiquette. Lady Temple is good nature 
itself, my Lord was very civil, Lord Besborough is made 
to suit all sorts of people, Lady Mary Coke respects 
royalty too much not to be very condescending, Lady Ann 
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Howard^ and Mra. Middleton' filled up the dTawing-room^ 
or rather made it out, and I was so determined to carry 
it off as well as I could, and happened to be in such good 
spirits, and took such care to avoid politics, that we laughed 
a great deal, and had not a cloud the whole time. 

We breakfasted at half an hour after nine; but the 
Princess did not appear till it was finished ; then we 
walked in the garden, or drove about it in cabriolets, till 
it was time to dress; dined at three^ which, though properly 
proportioned to the smallness of company to avoid ostenta- 
tion, lasted a vast while, as the Princess eats and talks 
a great deal; then again into the garden till past seven, 
when we came in, drank tea and coffee, and played at 
pharaoh till ten, when the Princess retired, and we went 
to supper, and before twelve to bed. Tou see there was 
great sameness and little vivacity in all this. It was a little 
broken by fishing, and going round the park one of the 
mornings; but, in reality, the number of buildings and 
variety of scenes in the garden made each day different 
from the rest: and my meditations on so historic a spot 
prevented my being tired. Every acre brings to one's mind 
some instance of the parts or pedantry, of the taste or want 
of taste, of the ambition or love of £&me, or greatness or 
miscarriages, of those that have inhabited, decorated, 
planned, or visited the place. Pope, Congreve, Yanbrugh, 
Kent, Gibbs, Lord Cobham, Lord Chesterfield, the mob of 
nephews, the Lytteltons, Grenvilles, Wests, Leonidas Olover 
and Wilkes, the late Prince of Wales, the Sling of Denmark, 
Princess Amelie, and the proud monuments of Lord 
Chatham's services, now enshrined there, then anathematized 



1808.— 1 Eldest daughter married in 1784), fourth daughter of 

of fourth Earl of Carlisle hy his Sir William Middletoiii second fiaro- 

second wife, and Lady-in- Waiting to net, of Belsajr Castle, near Kewoastle- 

the Princess Amelia. on-1^ne, and Lady-in- Waiting to the 

> Mrs. Catherine Middleton (d. un- Princess Amelia. 



392 To George Montagu [i770 

there, and now again commanding there, with the Temple 
of Friendahip, like the Temple of Janus, sometimes open to 
war, and sometimes shut up in factious cabals — all these 
images crowd upon one's memory, and add visionary person- 
ages to the charming scenes, that are so enriched with fanes 
and temples, that the real prospects are little less than 
visions themselres. 

On Wednesday night a small Vauxhall was acted for us 
at the grotto in the Elysian fields, which was illuminated 
with lamps, as were the thicket and two little barks on the 
lake. With a little exaggeration I could make you believe 
that nothing ever was so delightfuL The idea was really 
pretiy, but, as my feelings have lost something of their 
romantic sensibility, I did not quite enjoy such an enter- 
tainment dl fresco so much as I should have done twenty 
years ago. The evening was more than cool, and the 
destined spot an3rthing but dry. There were not half 
lamps enough, and no music but an ancient militia-man, 
who played cruelly on a squeaking tabor and pipe. As our 
procession descended the vast flight of steps into the garden, 
in which was assembled a crowd of people from Buckingham 
and the neighbouring villages to see the Princess and the 
show, the moon shining very bright, I could not help 
laughing as I surveyed our troop, which, instead of tripping 
lightly to such an Arcadian entertainment, were hobbling 
down by the balustrades, wrapped up in cloaks and great- 
coats, for fear of catching cold. The Earl, you know, is 
bent double, the Countess very lame, I am a miserable 
walker, and the Princess, though as strong as a Brunswic 
lion, makes no figure in going down fifty stone stairs. 
Except Lady Ann — and by courtesy Lady Mary, we were 
none of us young enough for a pastoral. We supped in the 
grotto, which is as proper to this climate as a sea-coal fire 
would be in the dog-days at Tivoli 
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But the chief entertainment of the week, at least what 
was so to the Princess, is an arch, which Lord Temple 
has erected to her honour in the most enchanting of all 
picturesque scenes. It is inscribed on one side Ameliae 
SopHiAE, Aug., and has a medallion of her on the other. 
It is placed on an eminence at the top of the Elysian fields^ 
in a grove of orange-trees. You come to it on a sudden, 
and are startled with delight on looking through it : you at 
once see, through a glade, the river winding at the bottom ; 
from which a thicket rises, arched over with trees, but 
opened, and discovering a hillock full of hay-cocks, beyond 
which in front is the Palladian bridge, and again over that 
a larger hill crowned with the castle. It is a tall landscape 
framed by the arch and the over-bowering tiees, and com- 
prehending more beauties of lights shade, and buildings, 
than any picture of Albano I ever saw. 

Between the flattery and the prospect the Princess was 
really in Elysium : she visited her arch four and five times 
every day, and could not satiate herself with it. The 
statues of Apollo and the Muses stand on each side of the 
arch. One day she found in Apollo's hand the following 
lines, which I had written for her, and communicated to 
Lord Temple : — 

T'other day, with a beautiful frown on her brow, 
To the rest of the gods said the Venus of Stow, 
^What a fuss is here made with that arch just erected! 
How our temples are slighted, our altars neglected I 
Since yon nymph has appeared, toe are noticed no more. 
All resort to her shrine, all her presence adore ; 
And what's more provoking, before all our faces. 
Temple thither has drawn both the Muses and Graces.' 
' Keep your temper, dear child,' Phoebus cried with a smile, 
' Nor this happy, this amiable festival spoil. 
Can your shrine any longer with garlands be drest? 
When a true goddess reigns, all the false are supprest.' 
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If you will keep mj counsel, I will own to you, iliat 
originally the two last lines were much better, but I was 
forced to alter them out of decorum, not to be too pagan 
upon the occasion; in shorty here they are as in the first 
sketch, — 

Recollect, once before that our oracle ceased, 
When a real Divinity rose in the East 

So many heathen temples around had made me talk as 
a Roman poet would have done : but I corrected my verses, 
and have made them insipid enough to ofiend nobody. 
Good night. I am rejoiced to be once more in the gay 
solitude of my own little Tempo. Yours ever, 

H. W. 



1809. To THE Eabl of Strafford. 

strawberry Hill, July 9, 1770. 
I AM not going to tell you, my dear Lord, of the diversions 
or honours of Stowe, which I conclude Lady Mary' has writ 
to Lady Strafford. Though the week passed cheerfully 
enough, it was more glory than I should have sought of 
my own head. The journeys to Stowe and Park Place 
have deranged my projects so, that I don't know where 
I am, and I wish they have not given me the gout into 
the bargain ; for I am come back very lame, and not at 
all with the bloom that one ought to have imported from 
the Elysian fields. Such jaunts when one is growing old is 
playing with edged tools, as my Lord Chesterfield, in one of 
his Worlds^ makes the husband say to his wife, when she 
pretends that grey powder does not become her. It is 
charming at twenty to play at Elysian fields*, but it is no 
joke at fifty ; or too great a joke. It made me laugh as we 

Lvnm 1009.^1 Lady ICary Ck>ke, sifter of Lady Strafford. 
• At Stowe. Waipois. 
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were descending the great flight of steps from the house 
to go and sup in the grotto on the banks of Helicon : we 
were so cloaked up, for the eyening was very cold, and so 
many of us were limping and hobbling, that Charon would 
have easily belieyed we were going to ferry oyer in earnest. 
It is with much more comfort that I am writing to your 
Lordship in the great bow-window of my new round room, 
which collects all the rays of the south-west sun, and 
composes a sort of summer ; a feel I haye not known this 
year, except last Thursday. If the rains should eyer cease, 
and the weather settle to fine, I shall pay you my yisit at 
Wentworth Castle; but hitherto the damps haye afiPected 
me so much, that I am more disposed to return to London 
and light my fire, than braye the humours of a climate so 
capricious and uncertain, in the country. I cannot help 
thinking it grows worse ; I certainly remember such a thing 
as dust : nay, I still haye a clear idea of it, though I haye 
seen none for some years, and should put some grains in 
a bottle for a curiosity, if it should eyer fly again. 

News I know none. You may be sure it was a subject 
carefully ayoided at Stowe ; and Beckford's death had not 
raised the glass or spirits of the master of the house. The 
papers make one sick with talking of that noisy yapouring 
fool, as they would of Algernon Sidney. 

I haye not happened to see your future nephew', though 
we haye exchanged yisits. It was the first time I had been 
at Marble Hill since poor Lady Suffolk's death; and the 
impression was so uneasy, that I was not sorry not to find 
him at homa Adieu, my good Lord I Except seeing you 
both, nothing can be more agreeable than to hear of yours 
and Lady Strafford's health, who, I hope, continues perfectly 
welL 

* Johxii Moond Earl of Backixig- daaghtdrofLadyAnneGonoUj, sister 
ham, married to his second wife a of har^ Strafford. WalpoU, 
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1810, To THE Hon. Henby Sbymoub Conway. 

Arlingion Street, July 12, 1770. 
Beposiko under my laurels I No, no, I am reposing in 
a much better tent, under the tester of my own bed. I am 
not obliged to rise by break of day and be dressed for the 
drawing-room ; I may saunter in my slippers till dinner- 
time, and not make bows till my back is as much out of 
joint as my Lord Temple's. In short, I should die of the 
gout or fatigue^ if I was to be Polonius to a Princess for 
another week\ Twice a day we made a pilgrimage to 
almost every heathen temple in that proTinoe that they 
call a garden ; and there is no sallying out of the house 
without descending a flight of steps as high as St. Paul's. 
Hy Lord Besborough would hare dragged me up to the top 
of the column, to see all the kingdoms of the earth ; but 
I would not, if he could have given them to mew To crown 
all, because we live under the line, and that we were all of 
us giddy young creatures, of near threescore, we supped in 
a grotto in the Elysian fields, and were refreshed with rivers 
of dew and gentle showers that dripped from all the trees, 
and put us in mind of the heroic ages, when kings and 
queens were shepherds and shepherdesses, and lived in 
caves, and were wet to the skin two or three times a day* 
Weill thank Heaven, I am emerged from that Elysium, 
and once more in a Christian country I— Not but, to say the 
truth, our pagan landlord and landlady were very obliging, 
and the- party went off much better than I expected. We 
had no very recent politics, though volumes about the 
Spanish war; and as I took care to give everything a 
ludicrous turn as much as I could, the Princess was 
diverted, the six days rolled away, and the seventh is my 

LvrncR 1810. — * Mr. Walpole had meet her royal highness the l*te 
been for a week at Stowe, the seat of Princess Amelia. WalpoU, 
Earl Temple, with a party incited to 
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aabbath ; and I promise you I will do no manner of work, 
I, nor my cat, nor my dog, nor anything that is mine. For 
this reason, I entreat that the journey to Goodwood may 
not take place before the 12th of August^ when I will attend 
you. But this expedition to Stowe has quite blown up my 
intended one to Wentworth Castle : I have not resolution 
enough left for such a journey. Will you and Lady Ailesbury 
come to Strawberry before, or after Ooodwood? I know 
you like being dragged from home as little as I do ; there- 
fore you shall place that yisit just when it is most convenient 
to you. 

I came to town the night before last, and am just return- 
ing. There are not twenty people in all London. Are not 
you in despair about the summer ? It is horrid to be ruined 
in coals in June and July. Adieu I Yours ever. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

1811. To GsoBGE Montagu. 

Sfcnwberry Hill, July 14, 1770. 
I 8BE by the papers this morning that Mr. Jenkinson ^ is 
dead. He had the reyersion of my place, which would go 
away, if I should lose my brother. I haye no pretensions 
to ask it, and you know it has long been my fixed resolution 
not to accept it. But as Lord North is your particular 
friend, I think it right to tell you, that you may let him 
know what it is worth, that he may giye it to one of his 
own sons, and not bestow it on somebody else, without 

LsTTKB 1811.— > This was a &1m miralty, 1766-^7 ; Loxd of the Trea- 

lepoit. Charles Jenkinson (1729- snzy, 1767-78; Joint yice-Treasnzer 

1808), M.P. for Appleby; or. (1788) of Ireland, 1772-76; Seoretaxy at 

Baron Hawkesboxy of Hawkesbory, War, 1778-82 ; President of the 

Olonoestershire ; saooeeded his ooasin Board of Trade, 1786-1804. He had 

as seventh Baronet in 178d; or. great infinenoe with G^rge III, and 

Earl of liyerpool in 1796. Under was one of the smaU body known as 

Seoretaxy of State for the Southern the * King's firisnds.' 
ProTinoe, 1761-62 ; Lord of the Ad- 
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being appriaed of its yalua I have seldom received leas 
than fourteen hundred a year in money, and my brother, 
I think, has four more from it There are besides many 
plaees in the gift of the offioe, and one or two very consider- 
able. Do not mention this but to Lord North, or Lord 
Guilford. It is unnecessary, I am sure, for me to say to 
you, but I would wish them to be assured that in saying 
this, I am incapable of, and above any finesse or view to 
mysell I refused the reversion for myself several years 
ago, when Lord Holland was Secretary of State, and offered 
to obtain it for me. Lord Bute, I believe, would have been 
very g^ad to have given it to me, before he gave it to 
Jenkinson; but I say it very seriously, and you know 
me enough to be certain I am in earnest^ that I would 
not accept it upon any account. Any favour Lord North 
will do for you will give me all the satisfaction I desire. 
I am near fifty-three ; I have neither ambition nor interest 
to gratify. I can live comfortably for the remainder of my 
life, though I should be poorer by 1,4002. a year; but I 
should have no comfort if, in the dregs of life, I did 
anything that I would not do when I was tweniy years 
younger. I will trust to you, therefore, to make use of 
this information in the friendly manner I mean it, and to 
prevent my being hurt by its being taken otherwise than 
as a design to serve those to whom you wish well. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H. W, 

1812. To Geobge MoNTAau. 

strawberry Hill, Sunday [July 15, 1770]. 
I AX sorry I wrote to you last night, for I find it is the 
woman Jenkinson^ that is dead, and not the man; and 

Lvrm 181S.— 1 Amelia, daughter Wmiam and Preeident of the Council 
of William Watti, GoTemor of Fort in Bengal ; m. (1769), ae his flrrt wife, 
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therefore I should be glad to have this arrive time enough 
to prevent your mentioning the contents of my letter. In 
that case, I should not be concerned to have given you that 
mark of my constant good wishes, nor to have talked to you 
of my affairs^ which are as well in your breast as my own. 
They never disturb me, for my mind has long taken its 
stamp, and as I shall leave nobody. much younger than 
myself behind me for whom I am solicitous, I have no 
desire beyond being easy for the rest of my life: I could 
not be so if I stooped to have obligations to any man 
beyond what it would ever be in my power to return* 
When I was in Parliament, I had the additional reason of 
choosing to be entirely free ; and my strongest reason of 
all is, that I will be at liberty to speak truUi both living 
and dead*. This outweighs all considerations of interest, 
and will convince you, though I believe you do not want 
that conviction, that my yesterday's letter was as sincere in 
its resolution as in its professions to you. Let the matter 
drop entirely, as it is now of no consequence. Adieu I 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 



1813. To Sib Hobace Mann. 

strawberry HiU, July 26, 1770. 
Abb you not glad to have been so long without hearing 
from me ? Tour ministerial blood has had time to cool, and 
settle into the channels of representative dignity* Instead 
of Wilkes having been so, it looks as if Beckford had been 
the firebrand of politics, for the flame has gone out entirely 
since his death. 

And com grows now where Troy town stood: 

OhttrlM J«nkiii0ozi| aft«iimrds Barl * FrohMj an aUnsioii to the 
ofLiverpooL Memoin, 
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both country gentlemen and fiurmers aie thinking of their 
harvest;^ not of petitions and lemonstranoea. 

Yet, don't think I write merely to tell you that I have 
nothing to tell you. If I have nothing to tell, I have some- 
thing to ask — something that you would grant without my 
asking, and yet that you will like to do because I ask it. In 
short, not to convert my request into a riddle, the Duke of 
Newcastle's eldest son. Lord Lincoln, is coming to your 
Florence^ and his father has desired my recommendation. 
I have represented how little occasion there could be for 
my interposition; you knew his fe^er, are obliging to 
everybody, and attentive to such rank. However, if you 
can throw in a little eictraordinary cordiality for my sake, 
it will much oblige me. The Duke and I have been 
intimate from our schoolhood, and I should like to have 
him find that I have been zealous about his son. But if 
a word is enough to the wise^ a syllable is enough to the 
kindness and friendship you have ever had for me, and there- 
fore I will only add, that the Duke has begged anothw 
word for Hr. Ghamberlayne^, who travels with Lord Lincoln. 
I hope you will find he deserves it : I do not know him, and 
therefore I am always in a fright when I frank anybody to 
you that I cannot answer for. And, what is worse, you 
never complain though one send you bears or tigers. 

Hy Lady Orford has been in England this month, and 
overwhelms folks with kisses and embraces. I suppose her 
son thinks she would stifle him, for I believe he has not 
come near her— but I do not trouble myself with their 
affairs. She is now gone to her estate in Devonshire, and 
they say talks of returning to Italy in September. 

Lamm 1818. — ^ Probably Edward Secretary to tbe Treasory in Haioh 

Ohamberlayne, who also acted as 1788, but was fO overcome by tlia 

tator to the eldest son of Horace idea of his responsibilities that he 

Walpole's cousin, Lord Walpole of committed saicide after holding his 

Wolterton. He was appointed Joint of&oe a few days. 
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I have quite done with your Bussiui expedition; it 
tmyele as slowly as if it went by the stage-coaoh. I expected 
another Bajaset in chains by this time. Instead of that, 
they are haggling with the Turk about some barbarous 
Tillages in tiie Horea. They stop at eyerything, though 
their mistiess stops at nothing. I know this is a very brief 
letter ; but you do not wish that I should hare a battle of 
Naseby to send you. Adieu I 



1814 To Sib Hoeaoe Mank. 

ArliBgton StxMt, Aug. 81, 1770. 
I MUST write to you this very minute. I hare just seen 
my Lady Qrford and Cayalier Hozzi. I came to town this 
morning on some business, and alter dinner went to HoUand 
House^ where I was sitting with Lord and Lady Holland, 
when the Countess and her knight-errant were announced. 
Lady Holland was distressed, and offered to go down to her: 
I said, by no means, it was quite a matter of indifference to 
xde; nay, that I had rather see her than not. Up they 
came : we bowed and curtseyed, grew perfectly free immedi* 
ately, and like two persons that are well-bred, easy, and not 
much acquainted. She stayed a full hour ; we pronounced 
each other's name without any di£Beulty, and when she took 
leave, for she sets out on Tuesday, she asked if I had any 
orders for Paris. I find her grown much older, bent, her 
cheeks £Edlen in, and half her teeth fallen out ; but much 
improved in her manner and dres& The latter is that of 
other old women, her hce not flustered and heated as it 
used to be, her impetuosity and eager eyes reduced within 
proper channels, and none of her screams and exclamations 
left^ though a good deal of kissing remains at her entry and 
exit It is not fair to judge at first sight and hearing, but 
the cavalier seems no genius, and stiU less adapted to his 

WALTOUt. vn D d 



402 To Sir Horace Mam [i770 

profession en tUre d^offiee. I cannot say I disooyered anything 
of the Countess's asthma or ilI-healtL So I hear her silly 
son thought. He has at last been to see her, but I belieYe 
only once^ and that for one hour only. I do not think that 
if she was dying, he would give himself more trouble : he 
has no more attention for himself than for anybody else. 

If you saw this town, you would not think there could be 
any news in it It is as empty as Ferrara. Not that there 
is an3^hing more new anywhere elsa If a dead calm 
portends a storm at land as well as at sea, we are at the 
eye of a yiolent hurricane. We haye liyed these two months 
upon the poor Duke of Cumberland, whom the newspapeis, 
in so many letters, call the Boyal Idiot I do not know how 
such language will be taken abroad, but there has been 
a paper on the King of Spain that has half-choked the 
Prince of Hasserano. Unluckily, it was written with 
uncommon humour, and described his Catholic Majesty 
falling down upon the floor with excessiye fittigue from 
thrashing a horse in the tapestry, which he tried to mount. 
Another paper on Louis XYwas threatened, but two French 
officers went to the printer and assured him that they would 
haye the honour of putting him to death if a word appeared 
against their master, — and the paper has not appeared. 
The Spanish Ambassador has menaced and complained: 
the ministers, who could scarce keep their countenances, 
the paper was so droU, lamented, ^Ma, cft« fare? Not 
a tapestiy-horse at home escapes: how can we make you 
reparation, when we cannot help ourselyes ? ' In the mean- 
time, I must confess, we are a parcel of sayages, and scalp 
all the world 

Our newspapers tell us of Russian yictories by sea and 
land, but I will not belieye them till they haye your 
confirmation. I hate such rambling wars: the accounts 
are more like a book of trayels, than journals of a campaign. 
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One hears a town is besieged^ and iliree months after, one 
learns that no army has been within two hundred leagues 
of it I know almost as much of the Emperor of the moon 
as of the Grand Signior. 

My Lady Orford says you have the gout — I don't mean 
just now, but she spoke of it as if it was upon your regular 
establishment. She offered to carry you a pair of the 
boctikins, but I said I thought I had sent you some, at 
least that I had mentioned them to you. Did not I? 
Your brother finds benefit from them, and I yery consider- 
able benefit 'You have said so little of your gout^ that 
I thought it was not more than, as the French say, a 
preienmn. She says as everybody says, that you are 
fatter. I wonder what she thought of me ; I believe she 
did not find me much younger than I thought her; con- 
sidering it is at least sixteen years since we met, and such 
a period embellishes nobody. 

Adieu I my dear Sir, tell me if you would have any 
bootikins. I had rather you would tell me you have no 
occasion for them ; not that I am one of the great abhorrers 
of the gout ; at leasts as I have it rarely. I find it a total 
dispensation from physicians, and that is something. 

1816, To Lady Maby Comb. 

strawberry Hill, Sept. 18, 1770. 
Thb first moment's intermission from pain ought to be 
dedicated, good Lady Mary, to you, though I have still 
enough left to make even the pleasure of writing to you 
some anguish. Your kindness never alters, you [are] one 
of the very few upon whom one may for ever depend. As 
I have been out of bed but two single hours since Saturday 

Lnm 1816.— Kot In 0. ; reprinted firam LMtn amd JtmrvaU cf Lady 
Mwry OMi, toI lii p. SSS, a. 1. 

D d a 
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nighty I cannot dare to guess when I shall be in town. 
I should be sorrj indeed not to see your Ladyship before you 
go, but at present I am worse than I should wish any friend 
to see me. Be so good as to thank Lady Greenwich and 
Lady Charlotte Edwin for their goodness to me, and if you 
see Lady Townshend, pray be so obliging as to tell her how 
sincerely I am concerned for her loss^ I am too weak to 
say more. I wish you all the happiness you deserve. Lady 
Mary, and am ever faithfully and dcTotedly yours, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1816. To THE COXTKTESS OF UpPBB OsSOBY. 

strawberry HUl [Sept. 1770]. 
I AX quite ashamed, Hadam, that your Ladyship should 
ask for such trifles as my writings, and ask so often. I b^ 
your pardon, and obey, to save you any more trouble; which 
is the cause of my sending them in so improper a manner. 
I have none bound, nor any but what I send. There aze^ in 
truth, besides, and I ought to blush that there are so many, 
the Anecdotes cf Faii/drng, the CasOe of (Hnmto, and Biduurd 
the Third. The first cannot entertain you ; the second, not 
a second time ; and the third must appear dry when no 
longer a noyelty. Tour Ladyship shall have all these if 
you please, but be assured that, though nobody's approbation 
flatters me so much as your Ladyship's, it cannot persuade 
me that my writings deserve half you are so good as to say 
of them. If you knew how little I am content with them, 
you would know that I had much rather never hear them 
mentioned. As I wish to be allowed to see your Ladyship 
and Lord Ossory as much as I may without being trouble- 

1 Th» daath of h«r daoghter-in- original editor, bat the day of the 
laW| Lady Townahend. month ia probaUy wrong, aa the 

Larntt 1816.— Dated Sept. 16 by ibUowing latter ia dated S^pt 16. 
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somey let it be, Madam, without the authorship coming iu 
question. I hold that character as cheap as I do almost 
everything else, and, haying no respect for authors, am not 
weak enough to haye any for myself on that account It is 
a much greater honour to be permitted to call myself 

Yours^ &C. 



1817. To THE Countess op TJppkb Ossoby. 

strawberry HiU, Sept. 15, 177a 
It was lucky for your Ladyship and Lord Ossory, that 
I prevented your doing me the honour of a visit last 
Monday. The very night I wrote (this day se'nnight) I 
was put into my bed, and have not been out of it since ^ 
but three times, to have it made. I will not tell your 
Ladyship what I have suffered, because lovers and good 
Christians are alone allowed to brag of their pains, and /y 
to be very vain of being very miserabla I am content 
at present with having recovered my write-abiliiy enough, 
to thank your Ladyship and Lord Ossory for your kind 
intentions, which, for my own sake, I have not virtue j 
enough to decline, nor for your sakes the confidence to 
accept Lord Ossory has seen me in the gout, and knows 
I am not veiy peevish; consequently you might bear to 
make me a visit, but as I cannot flatter myself that I shall 
be able to quit my bedchamber before Tuesday, since, at 
this instant, I am writing in bed, I dare not ask you, Madam, 
to risk passing any time in a sick chamber. 

As nothing would give me more pleasure sincerely than 
to see your Ladyship and Lord Ossory here for a few days, 
when I could enjoy it, why should not you a short time 
hence bring Mr. Pitzpatrick ^, Harry Conway, Charles Pox, 

LnTBS 1817. — 1 Hon. Biohaand of fint Earl of Upper OsMry, and 
Fitspatrick (17i7-1818X woond son brother-in-law of Horace Walpole's 
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or who you please, and make a little October party hither? 
It would be the most agreeable honour in the world to me, 
and I flatter myself, from your kind disposition to me, 
Madam, would not be Ysry tedious to you. If you will 
name your time, nothing shdU interfere with it. When a 
fit of the gout has just turned the comer, one flatters one- 
self that nothing bad can happen, and one talks with an 
impudent air of immortality — how you would smile if you 
saw the figure my immortality makes at this moment! 
I fancy I look very like the mummy of some sacred crane 
which Egyptian piety bundled up in cered cloths^ and called 
preserving. The very bones of the claw I am writing with 
are wrapped in a flannel glove. However, your Ladyship 
sees to how near the end of my existence I am 

Yourfi^ &C. 

1818. To Sib Hobacs Mank. 

strawberry Hill, Sept. 20, 1770. 
Yestebdat I received your confirmation of the great, the 
vast, the complete victory of the Russians^ over the Turkish 
fleet. Indeed, for shortness, I had chosen to credit the first 
account. As all the part I take in it is the bigness of the 
event, it would have lost all its poignancy if I had waited 
to have it authenticated. It is impossible to interest oneself 
for that woman, who, by murdering her husband, has had 
an opportunity of spreading so much devastation. Yet, as 
the French have miscarried in blowing up this conflagration, 
I am not sorry Catharine is triumphant. It is amusing too, 

oozreepondont, the Ooontew of Upper was the meet intimate firiend of 

Oasozy. He entered the army in Charles James Fox. He was a good 

1706, and saw senrioe during the soholar, and a writer of vert desooMML 

American War. He heoame M.P. for His i>oHfuIa, a Tmon Eclogue^ was 

TaTistook in 177i ; Ohief Secretary printed at Strawberry Hill in 1775. 

for Ireland, 178S ; Seoretaiy at War, LmrsB 18I&— i At Chevne, in 

1788; Oeneral, 1808. Sitspatriok Asia Minor, on Joly 5, 1770. 
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to liye at the crisis of a prodigious empire's fall. Conse^ 
quently, you must take care that Constantinople does not 
escape. I do not insist on its being sackedi or that^ 
according to a line of Sir Charles Williams, in a parody 
of a bombast rant of Lord GranTille, there 

Should viziers' heads come rolling down Constantinople's 
streets I 

I have no Christian fury to satiate, and wish reyolutions 
could happen with as little bloodshed as in the BehearsdL 
Nor do I interest myself for the honour of prophecies. If 
the Church pretends, for want of knowing what better to do 
with it, to wrench Daniel's Hmes^ and time^ and haHf a HmCf 
to the present case, it can only be by the job being 
accomplished in half the time that anybody else expected, — 
and, let me tell you, it is a good deal for prophecy to come 
a quarter so near any truth. What will the Czarina do 
with the Ottoman world ? will she hold it m commmdam^ 
or send her son to reign there, that he may not remain too 
near her own throne ? It may save poisoning him. 

And pray what has carried the Pretender to Florence ? 
Does he remain there? Has anybody a mind to be doing 
with him? He must be adroit indeed if he escapes your 
vigilance. 

I am laid at length upon my couch while I am writing to 
you, having had the gout above these three weeks in my 
hand, knee, and both feet, and am still lifted in and out 
of bed by two servants. This gives me so melancholy a 
prospect, that I taste very little comfort in that usual 
compliment, of the gout being an earnest of long life, — 
alas ! is not long life then, an earnest of the gout ? and do 
the joys of old age compensate the pains ? What cowards 
we are, when content to purchase one evil with another! 
and when both are sure to grow worse upon our hands I 
Let the happiest old person recount his enjoyments, and see 
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who would coyet them ; yet each of us is weak enough to 
expect a hotter lot! Oh, my dear Sir, what self-ddiuding 
fools we are through erery state !— hut why fill you with my 
gloom? perhaps our hest resource is the cheat we practise 
on ourselyes. Adieu I 

1319. To Lady Maby Coke. 

Monday evwiiiig, Sept. 24, 1770. 
It was a thorough mortification, dear Lady Mary, not to 
see your Ladyship yesterday, when you was so yery good as 
to call ; and it was no small one not to be able to answer 
your note this morning. My relapse, I belieye^ was owing 
to the yery sudden change of weather. Howeyer, it has 
humbled me so much that I shall readily obey your com- 
mands and be much more careful of not catching cold again. 
If it is possible I shall remoye to London before you set 
out : if it is not, I wish you health, happiness, and amuse- 
ment—and, may I say, a surfeit of trayelling. I am glad 
you cannot go and yisit the Ottoman Emperor, and I haye 
too good an opinion of you to think you will yisit the 
Northern Fury. If after this journey you will not stay 
at home with us, I protest I will haye a painted oOdoth 
hung at your door, with an account of your haying been 
shown to the Emperor of Germany and the Lord knows 
how many other potentates. Weill Madam, make haste 
back ; you see how fast I grow old ; I shall not be a yeiy 
creditable loyer long, nor able to drag a chain that is heayier 
than that of your watch. Yet while a shadow of me lasts, 
it will glide after you with friendly wishes, and put you in 
mind of the attachment of 

Your most fidthful slaye. 

Hob. Walpols. 

Lsms ISia^Not in 0. ; reprinted ttcm LMut and JowmaU of La/Bbfi 
Mary Cfoke^ voL liL pi 8M, n. 1. 
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1320. To Geobgb Montagu. 

strawberry Hill, Oct. 8, 1770. 

I AM going on in the sixth week of my fit^ and having 
had a return this morning in my knee, I cannot flatter 
myself with any approaching prospect of recoyery. The 
gate of painfdl age seems open to me, and I most traTel 
through it as I may I 

If you haye not written one word for another, I am at 
a loss to understand you. You say you haye taken a house 
in London for a year, that you are gone to Waldeshare for 
six motUhs, and then shall come for the winter. Either you 
mean six ioeeiSf or differ with most people in reckoning 
April the beginning of winter. I hope your pen was in 
a hurry, rather than your calculation so uncommon. I 
certainly shall be glad of your residing in London. I haye 
long wished to live nearer to you, but it was in happier 
days — I am now so dismayed by these returns of gout, that 
I can promise myself few comforts in any future scenes of 
my life. 

I am much obliged to Lord Guilford and Lord North, 
and was yery sorry that the latter came to see Strawberry 
in BO bad a day, and when I was so extremely ill, and full 
of pain, that I scarce knew he was here; and as my coach- 
man was gone to London to fetch me bootikins, there was 
no carriage to offer him — but, indeed, in the condition I then 
was, I was not capable of doing any of the honours of my 
house, suffering at once in my hand, knee, and both feet. 
I am still lifted out of bed by two servants, and by their 
help travel from my bedchamber down to the couch in my 
blue room — but I shall conclude, rather than tire you with 
so unpleasant a history. Adieu I 

Tours ever, 

H.W; 
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1821. To THE Countess of Ufpeb Ossoby. 

strawberry Hill, Oot 4, 1770. 

TouB Ladyship's very obliging letter would at any other 
time have been a cruel disappointment to me ; but I am 
so unfit to receive good company, that^ in charity to your 
Ladyship and Lord Ossory, I bdieye I should once more, 
mortifying as it would haTe been to me^ have begged you 
to ayoid me. Had you come hither, Madam, at your return 
from WinterslowS you would hare found me about as much 
at ease as St Lawrence was upon his gridiron, and, though 
I have been in no danger, as he was^ I think I may say I 
haye been saved, hut so as by fire ; for I do not beUeve roast* 
ing is much worse than what I have suffered — one can be 
broiled, too, but once ; but I haye gone through the whole 
fit twice, it returning the moment I thought myself cured. 
I am stiU dandled in the arms of two servants, and not yet 
arrived at my go-cart In short, I am fit for nothing but 
to be carried into the House of Lords to prophesy. 

I beg your Ladyship's pardon for troubling you with this 
account The young and happy ought not to be wearied 
with the histories of the ancient and the sick. We should 
bid adieu to the world when we are no longer proper for it ; 
it is enough if we are excused for being out of our co£Bn, 
without fatiguing people till they wish one there. Tou 
may depend upon it, therefore^ Madam, that I will not 
come to Houghton Park^ with any monumental symptoms 
about me. If by one of those miracles which self-love or 
blindness firmly believes in, I should grow prodigiously 
juvenile and healthy before Christmas, I will certainly come 

Lbttbk 1891. — 1 Lord Holland'! seat in B6dfordBlure,-witli Houghton 

seat near Saliflbnxy. Park Hooae, an anoient manBion at 

* Horace Walpole here seems to no great distance from it. 
oonAiae AmpthiU Park, Lord Ossoiy's 
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and ttiank you, MadaiH| for all your goodneas. If not^ you 
willy I trusty belieye my gratitudoy till I can assure you of 
it in Brook Street, where I hope you will still allow me 
a place by your fireside, in consideration of my haying been 
so long 

Your Ladyship's most devoted, &c 



1822. To Sib Hobaob Mank. 

Strawbeny HiU, Oct 4, 1770. 
Seeino such accounts of press-gangs in the papers, and 
such falling of stocks, you will wonder that in my last 
I did not drop a military syllable. Alas! when I had 
a civil war all over my own person, you must not wonder, 
unpatriotic as it was, that I forgot my country. But 
I ought not to call ignorance forgetf ulness : I did not even 
know with whom we were going to war; and now that 
I know with whom, I do not know that we are going to 
war. England that lives in the north of Europe^ and Spain 
that dwells in the south, are vehemently angry with one 
another about a morsel of rock^ that lies somewhere at 
the very bottom of America, — for modem nations are too 
neighbourly to quarrel about anything that lies so near 
them as in the same quarter of the globe. Pray, mind; 
we dethrone nabobs in the most north-east comer of the 
Indies ; the Czarina sends a fleet from the Pole to besiege 
Constantinople; and Spain huffs, and we arm, for one of 

LvrrBB 1822. — * The lUkland bury) to demand the reetitatioii of 

Iriand. WaXpdle. — ^In June 1770 the the wttlement and the disavowal of 

English garrison at Port Kgmont in the (Jovexnor's action. The ooort 

the Falkland Isles was oaptnred by of Spain xefbsed to comply with these 

the Spanish nnder the OoTeznor of demands, and Mr. Harris was ordered 

Buenos Ayres. When this news l^ the Secretaiy of State to leave 

reached Bngland (in October) the liadxid. Before he had got far from 

Gh>vemment made preparations for the capital he was overtaken by a 

war, and instructed the Bnglish courier who announced that Spain 

Chflurgd d*AfE!ures at Madrid (Mr. had granted the demands of Bngland 

Harris, afterwards Sari of Maimer- (Jan. 1771). 
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the extiemitiies of the aonthem hemisphere. It takee a 
twelTemonth for any one of us to arriye at our object, and 
almoBt another twelyemonih before we can leam what we 
haye been about. Tour patiiarcha, who liyed eight or nine 
hundred years, could afford to wait eighteen or twenty 
months for the post coming in, but it is too ridiculous in 
our post-diluvian circumstances. By next centuiy, I suppose, 
we shall fight for the Dog-star and the Great Bear. The 
stocks begin to recover a little from their x>anic, and their 
pulse is a yery tolerable indication. 

Two of your brethren died last Sunday morning ; so your 
spurs, wherein true knighthood lies, should go into double 
mourning. Lord Grantham* and Sir Bichard Lyttelton are 
the persons ; the hitter died very suddenly, though each has 
long been in a deplorable way, the first with excess of 
scurvy, the latter with the loss of his limba Lord Gran* 
tham was a miserable object, but Sir Bichard all jollity and 
generosity, and a yery cheerful statue. 

I am not such a philosopher with my temporary confine- 
ment To-day I began to be led a little about the room. 
The pain would be endurable, were it to end here; but 
being the wicket through which one squeezes into old age, 
and the prospect pointing to more such wickets, I cannot 
comfort myself with that common delusion of intermediate 
health. What does the gout cure that is so bad as itself ? 
With this layen-croaking mortality at my window, I am 
acting as if I did not believe its bodings — I am building 
again I Nay, but only a bedchamber, the sort of room 
I seem likely to inhabit much time together. It will be 
large, and on the first floor, as I am not at all proud of 
that American state, being carried on the shoulders of my 
servants. Indeed, I raise mole-hiUs with little pleasure 

* Sir Thomas Bobinion, Knight of tlie Bftth, and fint Lord Gnmtham of 
thatfiunilj. WatfioU, 
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now. When reflection has onoe mixed itself with our 
pursuits, it renders them very insipid Charming, thought- 
less folly can alone give any substance to our visions I The 
moment we peroeire they are visions, it is in vain to shut 
our eyes and pretend to dream. 

Saturday, Sth. 

I was interrupted on Thursday by a visit from London, 
and now my letter cannot set out till Tuesday ; but it gives 
me time to acknowledge one I received from you this morning 
of September 22nd. 

Notwithstanding the testimonies you give, and which 
I well recollect, of the juvenile huntings of the great Prince 
of Tuscany', and the slaughter he used to make of game in 
tapestry, it is, nevertheless, certain that the paper published 
here was a mistake^ and ascribed to him what related to his 
predecessor. It was King Ferdinand that was so watch- 
mad, and who kept a correspondence by constant couriers 
vnth EUiker^ the fiamous watchmaker. It was Ferdinand, 
too, who, on going out of the drawing-room, always made 
an effort, or at least motion with his leg, that indicated 
a temptation to mount a horse in tapestry that hung near 
the door. It may, indeed, be a disorder in the family, and 
it may run in the blood to have an itch after tapestry 
animals. I am sure I wish I had a rage for riding and 
shooting my furniture^ by a genealogic disorder, instead of 
the gout, which, though we can scarce discover any gouty 
stains in my pedigree, I must conclude derived thence, as 
my temperance and sobriety would have set up an ancient 
philosopher. I begin to creep about my room, and can tell 
you, for your comfort, that by the cool, uncertain manner in 
which you speak of your fits» I am sure you never have had 
the gout I have known several persons talk of it, that 

s Don Oarlof, afterwards King of Haploii and then of Spain. WalpoU. 
* Probably John Bllioofct ; d. 1773. 
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might as well haye fancied they had the gout when they 
sneezed. Tou shall have, however, a pair of bootikins to 
hang up in your armoory. 

I still know nothing of the war. Vast preparations eyery- 
where go on, yet nobody thinks it will ripen. We used to 
make war without preparing; I hope the reverae will be 
true now. Where is the gentleman ' that came lately from 
Eome? Has there been any thought of lending him a 
tapestry-horse? There is a terrible set of hangings in the 
House of Lords ^ that would frighten them — I was going to 
say, out of, but I should say, into their sense& It is the 
representation of the destruction of the Sx>anish Armada. 
It is enough to cure the whole royal family of Spain of their 
passion for encountering tapestry. 

We haye a new ship, which, I hear, terrifies all the foreign 
ministers ; it is named the Britannia^ and though carrying 
an hundred and twenty guns, sails as pertly as a frigate. 
Seamen flock in apace; the first squadron will consist of 
sixteen ships of the line. Tour Corps Diplomatique says 
our seamen are so impetuous, and so eager for prize-money, 
that it will be impossible to ayoid a war : I am sure it would 
be impossible if they were the contrary. 

Who do you think is arrived? The fiemcious Princess 
Daschkaw, the Csearina's ibvourite and accomplice, now in 
disgrace — and yet alive I Nay, both she and the Empreas 
are alive t She has put her son to Westminster SchooL 
The devil is in it, if the son of a conspiratress with an 
English education does not turn out a notable politician. 
I am impatient to get well, or at least hope she may stay 
till I am, that I may see her. Cooled as my curiomiy is 
about most things, I own I am eager to see this amazon, 
who had so great a share in a revolution, when she was not 

* The Ftetender. Walpole. 

* AtapestiySntlMHoiiMofIioid& WdlpdU, 
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above nineteen. I have a print of the Czarina, with Buasian 
yerses under it, written by this virago. I do not undeiv 
stand them, but I conclude their value depends more on the 
authoress than the poetry. One is pretty sure what they do 
not contain — truth. Adieu I 



1828. To Geobob Montagu. 

Arlington Street, Get. 16, 1770. 

At last I have been able to remove to London, but though 
seven long weeks are gone and over since I was seized, I am 
only able to creep about upon a flat floor, but cannot go up 
or down stairs. However, I have patience, as I can at least 
fetch a book for myself, instead of having a servant bring 
me a wrong one. 

I am much obliged to Lord Guilford * for his goodness to 
me, and beg my thanks to him. 

When you go to Canterbury, pray don't wake the Black 
Prince ; I am veiy unwarlike^ and desire to live the rest of 
my time upon the stock of glory I saved to my share out 
of the last war. 

I know no more news than I did at Strawberry ; there 
are not more people in town than I saw there. I intend to 
return thither on Friday or Saturday. Adieu ! 

Yours ever, 
H.W.« 

Larm 18S8.— ^ The letter Is ad- gpcmdenoe between himnlf and Ifon- 

dxeeMd to tttgfo^ is prefixed to the ooUection of 

* George If ontego, Biq., the ori^bial letters of Walpole to 

at the Earl of Gxulford% llontagn in the Kimbolton M8S. y-~ 

Waldflshare, 'Mr. Frederiok llontaga wiU do 

Kent.' what he pleases with these letters. 

* This is the last of the letters ad- As mine most be preserved, they may 

dresMd by Walpole to llontaffn. The be kept together, as they may senre 

following note in Horace walpole*s to explain passages in each other. 

handwriting, relating to the oorre- Oet 28, 1784. Hob. Walpolb ' 
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1824. To THS Eabl of Stbaffobd. 

Arlington Street, Oct 16, 1770. 

Though I haye bo yeiy little to say, it is but my duty, 
my dear Lord, to thank you for your extreme goodness to 
me and your inquiring after me. I was very bad again last 
week, but have mended so much since Friday night, that 
I really now believe the fit is over. I came to town on 
Sunday, and can creep about my room even without a stick, 
which is more felicity to me than if I had got a white one. 
I do not aim yet at such preferment as walking upstairs ; 
but haying moulted my stick, I flatter myself I shall come 
forth again without being lame. 

The few I have seen tell me there is nobody else in town. 
That is no grievance to me, when I should be at the mercy 
of all that should please to bestow their idle time upon me. 
I know nothing of the war-egg^ but that sometimes it is to 
be hatched and sometimes to be addled. Many folks get 
into the nest, and sit as hard upon it as they can, concluding 
it will produce a golden chicL As I shall not be a feather 
the better for it, I hate that game-breed, and prefer the old 
hen Peace and her dunghill brood. My compliments to my 
Lady and all her poultiy. 

I am, my dear Lord, 
Your infinitely obliged and faithful humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolk. 

1325. To thb Eabl of Chaslbuoixt. 

My Lobb, Arlington Street, Cot. 17, 1770. 

I am very glad your Lordship resisted your disposition to 
make me an apology for doing me a great honour ; for, if 
you had not, the Lord knows where I should have found 
words to have made a proper return. Still you have left 
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me greatly in your debt It is very kind to remember me, 
and kinder to honour me with your commands : they shall 
be zealously obeyed to the utmost of my little credit ; for an 
artist that your Lordship patronizes will, I imagine, want 
little recommendation, besides his own talents. It does not 
look, indeed, like yeiy prompt obedience, when I am yet 
guessing only at Mr. Jervais's^ merit; but though he has 
lodged himself within a few doors of me, I have not been 
able to get to him, haying been confined near two months 
with the gout, and still keeping my house. My first visit 
shaU be to gratify my duty and curiosity. I am sorry to 
say, and beg your Lordship's pardon for the confession, that^ 
however high an opinion I have of your taste in the arts, 
I do not equally respect your judgement in books. It is in 
truth a defect you have in common with the two great men 
who are the respective models of our present parties — 
The hero William, and the martyr Charles. 

You know what happened to them after patronizing Eneller 
and Bernini — 

One knighted Blackmore, and one pension'd Quarles. 

After so saucy an attack, my Lord, it is time to produce 
my proof. It lies in your own postscript, where you express 
a curiosity to see a certain tragedy, with a hint that the 
other works of the same author have found favour in your 
sight, and that the piece ought to have been sent to you. 
But, my Lord, even your approbation has not made that 
author vain ; and for the play in question, it has so many 
perils to encounter, that it never thinks of producing itsel£ 
It peeped out of its lurking comer once or twice ; and one 
of those times, by the negligence of a friend, had like to 

Lvrm ISaS.-^ John J«rvaii or iHndow in New CoUes« dnqpol, Oz- 
Jmrria (d. 1790), a g1— ptfater. Ha Ibid, for whioh th« dMigna wero 
WM AfUrwarda employed on the giTen by Sir Joehiw Biunoldai 

wAuouL vn X e 
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have been, what is often pretended in preftoee, sMen^ and 
consigned to the press. When your Lordship comes to 
England, which, for every reason but that, I hope will 
be soon, you shall certainly see it; and will then allow, 
I am sure, how imjnroper it would be for the author to risk 
its appearance in public. However, unworthy as that author 
may be, from his talents, of your Lordship's faYour, do not 
let its demerits be confounded with the esteem and attache 
ment with which he has the honour to be, my Lord, your 
Lordship's most devoted servant. 



1326. To Sib Eobacb Mank. 

Arlington Street, KoY. 15S, 1770. 
I BEoiK my letter to-night, on the eve of many events, 
which will probably fill my paper, but at present I am only 
making my letter ready. The Parliament is to meet 
to-morrow, though the definitive courier from Spain is 
not expected these three days ; so the Bang's Speech must 
blow both hot and cold. However, the ministers need fear 
no Parliamentary war of any consequence. The deaths of 
Beckford and Lord Granby, and that of Mr. Grenville\ 
which is expected every day, leave Lord Chatham without 
troops or generals, and unless like Almanzor* he thinks 
he can conquer alone, he must lean on Lord Rockingham ; 
and God knows! that is a slender reed. Wilkes and his 
party are grown ridiculous; so that, upon the whole, 
opposition is little formidable. I believe and hope the 
complexion of the answer from Spain will be pacific We 
have by this time, or shall by to-morrow, have a Lord 

lanrma. 18S6L — > (^eoige Ghrenville, ohegoer. WalpoU. 

yooDfer brother of BicfaAvd, Earl > In Diyden*» O omq tm t of Gfmmda, 

Ttrnple, had b««n Fizet Lord of the WalpoU, 
Treasury, and ChanceUor of the Bx- 
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Chancellor*. It is De Grqr, the Attoniey*Qe&eraI ; a very 
proper one, as often as the gout will let him be so. I am 
not afSioted with it like him, and mine, thanks to water 
and the bootikins, is entirely gone ; yet I wotdd not take 
the Great Seal Mr. Conway has succeeded Lord Granby as 
Colonel of the Blues, the most agreeable post in the army* 
Lady Aylesbury's &ther *, the Duke of Atgyle, is just dead ; 
so the charming Duchess of Hamilton is now Duchess of 
Argyle. As she is not quite so charming as she was, I don't 
know whether it is not better than to retain a title that put 
one in mind of her beauty. Lord Egmont* is given oyer 
too, so ttie next volume of our history will have few of the 
old actors in ii Thus much for prefiuse. To-morrow, or 
Friday, I may tell you more. 

To-morrow, 18th. 

Mr. Grenville died at seven this morning ; consequently 
Lord Chatham and Lord Temple cannot be at the House 
of Lords. The Eing^s Speech is very firm, and war must 
ensue if Spain is not very yielding. As we shall probably 
know in two or three days, I shall keep back my letter till 
Friday. 

Thunday, ISth. 

No courier, no Chancellor yet. De Grey was only to be 
Lord Keeper, and now hesitates — ^for men in these times are 
the reverse of commodities at an auction : when there is but 
one man to be sold, and but one bidder for him, that bidder 
is forced to enhance upon himself. Half the revenue goes 
in salaries, and the other half wiU go in pensions to persuade 
people to accept those salaries. However, Lord Mansfield, 
who had already been frightened out of the Speaker's chair, 
will not be encouraged by a Junius that came out yesterday, 

* The Ghreat Seal oontinaed in OQm« of AxgyU, in that title. Waipdls, 
mJaion until Janvazy 1771. > John Peroeval, second Barl of 

* General John Campbell sao- Egmont TTolpob.— He died on Dec 
eeeded his eoiudn Arokibald, Bake 4, 1770. 

s e 3 
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the most outrageous, I suppose, ever published against so 
high a magistrate by name. The excess of abuse, the 
personality, and new attacks on the Scotch, make people 
ascribe it to Wilkes— to me the composition is far above him. 
The Parliament opened with nothing more than conyersa- 
tion in both Houses : Lord Chatham, Lord Temple, and all 
the friends of Mr. OrenviUe, absenting themselves, as he 
was dead that morziing. The complexion, however, seemed 
to be military. Lord North spoke well, and with great 
prudence; Colonel Barrd with wit and severity; Burke 
warmly, and not welL I write this to-day because I am 
obliged to go to Strawberry to-morrow on some business of 
my own ; but if I learn anything particular to-night, I will 
add it before I set out in the morning. 

Friday morning. 

No, nothing new, but OiBt Baron Smyth, one of the 
Commissioners of the Great Seal, is to be Lord Keeper. 
I know nothing of him, but that he is a Methodist, and 
a grandson of Waller's Sachariasa, by a second husband. 

Well! I have seen the Princess Daschkaw, and she is well 
worth seeing — not for her person, though, for an absolute 
Tartar, she is not ugly: her smile is pleasing^ but her eyes 
have a veiy Catiline fierceness. Her behaviour is extra- 
ordinarily frank and easy. She talks on all subjects, and 
not ill, nor with striking pedantry, and is quick and very 
animated. She puts herself above all attention to dress, and 
everything feminine^ and yet sings tenderly and agreeably, 
with a pretty voice. She, and a Bussian lady that 
accompanies her, sung two songs of the people, who are 
all musical; one was grave, the other lively, but with 
very tender tums^ and both resembling extremely the 
Venetian barcarolles. She speaks EngUah a little, under- 
stands it easily: French is very &miliar to her, and she 
knows Latin. When the news of the naval victory over 
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the Turks arrived at Petersburghy the Czarina made the 
archbishop mount the tomb of Peter the Great, and ascribe 
the victory to him as the founder of the marine. It was 
a bold coup de iMdtrey and Pagan enough. The discourse, 
which is said to be veiy elegant, the Princess has translated 
into French, and Dr. Hinchcliffe, Bishop of Peterborough, 
is to publish it in English. But, as an instance of her 
quickness and parts, I must tell you that she went to 
a Quakers' meeting. As she came away, one of the women 
came up to her, and told her she saw she was a foreigner, 
that she wished her all prosperity, and should be very glad 
if an3rthing she had seen amongst them that day should 
contribute to her salvation. The Princess thanked her very 
civilly, and said, * Madame, je ne s^ais si la vole de silence 
n'est point la meilleure fa^n d'adorer T^tre Supreme.' In 
short, she is a very singular personage^ and I am extremely 
pleased that I have seen her. Adieu I 

1827. To THE Eev. "William Cole. 

Dbab Sib, Arlington Street, Not. 15, 1770. 

If you have not engaged your interest in Cambridgeshire, 
you will oblige me much by bestowing it on young Mr. Brand, 
the son of my particular acquaintance, and our old school- 
fellow. I am very unapt to trouble my head about elections, 
but wish success to this. 

If you see Bannerman, I should be glad you would tell 
him that I am going to print the last volume of my 
PainterSf and should like to employ him again for some 
of the heads, if he cares to undertake them : though there 
will be a little trouble, as he does not reside in London. 
I am in a hurry, and am forced to be brief, but am always 
glad to hear of you, and from you. Tours most sincerely. 
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1328. To THB Bby. Wiluah Colb. 

Arlington Street, Not. 90^ 1770. 

I BKLiEVB our letters eroeeed one another without knowing 
it Mine, it seema, was quite unneoeesaiy, for I find 
Mr. Brand has given up the election. Yours was very 
kind and obliging, as tbej always are. Braj be so good 
as to thank Mr. Tyson for me a thousand times; I am 
yastly pleased with his work, and hope he will give me 
another of the plates for my volume of heads (for I shall 
bind up his present^ and I by no meai^ relinquish his 
promise of a complete set of his etchings, and of a visit to 
Strawberry HilL Why should it not be with you and 
Mr. Essex, whom I shall be very glad to see — ^but what 
do you talk of a single day? Is that all you allow me in 
two years? 

I rejoice to see Mr. Bentham's advertisement at last. 
I depend on you, dear Sir, for procuring me his book^ the 
instant it is possible to have it. Pray make my compliments 
to all that good family. 

I am enraged, and almost in despair, at Peajnon' the 
glass-painter, he is so idle and dissolute — ^he has done very 
little of the window, though what he has done is glorious, 
and approaches yery nearly to Price. 

My last volume of PainUrs b^ns to be printed this week, 
but, as the plates are not begun, I doubt it will be long 
before the whole is ready. I mentioned to you in my last 
Thursday's letter a hint about Bannerman the engraver. 
Adieu I 

Dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely. 

Hob. WaiiFols. 

Lvms 189a— 1 The Biatory of Ely OathedaralL 
« JamM Peaiwrn ; d. 1806. 
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1829. To Sib Hobaob Makk. 

Arlijigton Street, Nov. 26, 1770. 
I THIS minute receive your letter of October 27th, and do 
not wonder you are impatient to bear wbat the Spanish 
courier says. He arriyed this day sevennight ; and, had bis 
message been definite, or published, you should bare heard 
immediately ; but, whatever he brought, it was left to the 
Spanish Ambassador to tra£Se with, and make the best 
market he could of it. At first, the stocks, who are our 
most knowing politicians^ opined that the answer was 
pacific, and they held their heads very high. On Saturday 
last, their hearte sunk inte their breeches ; all officers were 
ordered te their posts. I am just come from the Eing^s 
levee^ where Lord Howe kissed hands for being appointed 
commander in the Mediterranean* He is no trifler. The 
army is te be augmented. Still I will hope we shall remain 
in peace, for, whether we beat or are beaten, we always 
oontriye te make a shameful treaty. At home, the ministers 
are yictorioua. Motions were made in both Houses last 
Thursday for the papers relating te Falkland's Island, which 
were refused in the Lords by 61 te 25 ; in the Commons, by 
225 to 101. Lord Chatham, who is Almanaor himself, and 
kicks and cuffs friend and enemy, abused the ministers, 
opposition, Wilkes, and the City. Lord Temple did not 
appear, nor any of Greniille's friends. Wilkes has lus own 
civil wars in his own party, and by the consequence of 
fractions in small numbers, both he and his rival-mates 
are become ridiculous. This is the present state at home. 
We have neither Chancellor nor Keeper yet: Bathurst^ is 
now talked of. 

LnrsB 1899.-1 Hon. Henry B»- Jan. 98, 1771, when lie wm made a 
thnnt, appointed Lord OhanoeUor on peer ae Baron Apeley. 
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I am much obliged to you for the detafl of Le Feyie's 
medicine; but I am perfectly recovered without it, and 
strong in opinion against it. I am persuaded he is a quack, 
and his nostrum dangerous. By quack I mean impostor, 
not in opposition to, but in common with physicians. He 
has been here and carried off five thousand pounds, at a 
hundred pounds per patient ^ Tou must know, I do not 
belieye the gout to be curable. In the next place, I am 
sure he cannot give any proof of its being a humour, and if 
it is, it is not a single fund of humours, but probably a mass 
thrown off at periods by the constitution. It is doubtful 
whether wind is not the essence of gout ; it certainly has 
much to do with it. There must have been longer experience 
of this new remedy's effects before I would tiy it upon 
mysel£ I have known many nostrums stop every cranny 
into which the gout is used to crowd itself, and the conse- 
quence has always been an explosion. I am not desperate, 
nor like the adage, Ml or cure. But my great objection of 
all is, that the medicine begins with ffivmg the gout. Thank 
it ; I have not the disorder above once in two years, and it 
would be bad economy to bring on what I may never live to 
have. In short, the bootikins, water, and lemonade, have 
restored me so completely, that I have not the smallest 
symptom left of lameness or weakness ; and Mr. Chute, who 
has a much deeper mine of gout in his frame than I have, 
finds his fits exceedingly diminished by the constant use of 
the bootikins, and walks better than he did ten years aga 

Taesday. 
I must send away my letter without being able to tell 
you whether it is war or peace. Tou shall hear again as 
soon as either is determined. Adieu. 

s Hi8 medioine proved eictremely noodoiu, Walpdle, 
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1880. To Sib Hobaob MAim. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 18, 1770. 

Thi Peace is an errant Will-o'-wisp, a Jaok-o'-Ianthom, 
that dances before one's eyes, and one cannot set one's foot 
upon ii A new vapour has started up before it, which, 
as I am no natural philosopher, I cannot tell whether it 
will bring us nearer to the meteor, or preyent our reaching 
it. The day before yesterday Lord Weymouth resigned 
the Seals. If you ask why? so does everybody ; and I do 
not hear that anybody has receiTed an answer. Lord 
Sandwich succeeds him, but takes the Northern Province^ 
not yours, as you would wish. Howeyer, Lord Bochford 
does, and I flatter myself you are very well with him toa 

Becent as this event is, it is almost forgotten in a duel 
that happened yesterday between Lord G^rge (Jermaine^ 
and a Oovemor Johnstone*, the latter of which abused 
the former grossly last Friday in the House of Commons. 
Lord (George behaved with the utmostcoolnessand intrepidity. 
Each fired two pistols, and Lord (Jeorge's first was shattered 
in his hand by Johnstone's fire, but neither were hurt 
However, whatever Lord George Sackville was. Lord (George 
Qermaine is a hero I 

If we have nothing else to do after the holidays we are 
to amuse ourselves with worrying Lord Mansfield, who 
between irregularities in his couri^ timidity, and want of 
judgement, has lowered himself to be the object of hatred 
to many, and of contempt to everybody. I do not think 
that he could re-establish himself if he was to fight Governor 
Johnstone. 

Iattbb 1880. — > Lo(rd G^eorge Sack- Johnstone, third Beionet, of Wetter^ 

ville took the name of Oermain on hall ; ILP.forOookermoath ; Qover- 

euooeeding to the estate of Lady nor of West Florida, 1768-67; Oom- 

Elisabeth Germain in 1768. misrioner to treat with Amerioa, 

1 Commodore G^rge Johnstone 1778. 
(1780-1787), fourth son of Sir James 
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Last week there was a great uproar in the House of 
Lords*, followed by a secession of Lord Chatham and a 
doeen of the opposition. They returned next day very 
quietly. Part of the House of Commons, whose members 
the majority had turned out, attempted to convert this riot 
into a quarrel between the Houses, but could make nothing 
of it\ M. de Ouines*, the new French Ambassador, stares 
and wonders what all these things mean: some fresh 
burly burly aniyes before he has got halfway into a com- 
prehension of the preceding. He is extremely dyil and 
attentive to please^-I do not know whether he will have 
time to succeed. 

This is but a mezzanine letter ; something, if you will 
allow me to pun, between two stories. I don't know what 
is to be built up or pulled down, for I am no architect, 
but only sketch out what I see. Our falHrica^ indeed, of 
late years, seem to be erected with cards, easily raised, 
and as easily demolished. As we have used all our packs 
round and round, we can but have some of the old ones 
again. Adieu t 

1831. To THE Ekv. "Wiluam Colb. 

DXAB SZB, Arlington Street, Dee. 20, 1770. 

I am very zealous, as you know, for the work, but I 
agree with you in expecting very little success from the 

s On Deo. 10, when the Dnke of homonr the CknnmonB, joined in the 

HaaeheBter made a motion eaUinc blame, bat dhmededthe motion. li 

attention to the defenoeleas rtate of wap battled, however, for two hoan; 

Uie nation. and aoma Lords idio had 



4 <The memben of the Oommona thither were tamed oat: bat the 

went down in a Airy to their own motion was rejected by ^e inflaenoe 

Honse. . . . (Hoige Onalow . , . made of the ooortleEB.' {Memotn cf Q^atge 

oomplaint of the injazioua manner 111^ ed. 1884, toL it. p. 146.) 

in which tibagr had beiQ throat oat by « Adrian Looiade Boonitoea (178&<- 

force, and moved for a Committee to 1806), Comtei afterwards D«o, d^ 

inspect the joamals of the Lords en Qoineft 
that occaaion. • . . Lord North, to 
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plan \ AciiTity li tlie bcMst implement in sueh undertakings, 
and that seems to be wanting ; and, without that, it wero 
Tain to think of who would be at the expense. I do not 
know whether it were not best that Mr. Essex should publish 
his remarks as simply as he can. For my own part, I can 
do no more than I have done, sketch out the plan. I grow 
too old, and am grown too indolent, to engage in any more 
works, nor haye I time. I wish to finish some things 
I haye by me, and to have done. The last Tolume of my 
An^edoUs^ of which I was tired, is completed, and with 
them I shall take my leare of publications. The hwt years 
of one's life are fit for nothing but idleness and quiet, and 
I am as indifFerent to fame as to politics. 

I can be of as little use to Mr. Granger in recommending 
him to the Antiquarian Society. I dropped my attendance 
there four or fiye years ago^ from being sick of their igno* 
ranee and stupidity, and haye not been three times amongst 
them since. They have chosen to expose their dullness to 
the world, and crowned it with Dean Milles's* nonsense. 
I haye written a little answer to the last, which you shall 
see, and there wash my hands of them. 

To say the truth, I haye no yery sanguine expectation 
about the Ely window. The glass-painter, though admir- 
able, proyee a yery idle worthless fellow, and has yet 
scarce done anything of consequence. I gaye Dr. Nichols 
notice of his character, but found him apprised of it ; the 
Doctor, howeyer, does not despair, but pursues him warmly. 
I wish it may succeed ! 

If you go oyer to Cambridge, be so good as to ask Mr. 
Oray when he proposes being in town : he talked of last 

Lnm ISat^J 'Box % Hiitooty of Aoo9mt far liSS, Urn OorfmaHim €j 

Qothio Airoliiteotiue. Siehard JIl^ Answered by Horace 

• JefemiAh HiUee (1714-1784), WalpoU in A Stphf to eft« OftM/txi- 

Deon of Bzeier, President of the Utm» <^fDeam MOlei on the Wardrobe 

Society of Antiqwies. He pnUisbed Acoom^ 
in 1770 OboervaUom on the Wardrobe 
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month. I must beg yon, too, to thank Mr. Tyson for his 
last letter. I can say no more to the plan than I haye said. 
If he and Mr. Essex should like to come to town, I shall be 
yery willing to talk it oyer with them, but I can by no 
means think of engaging in any part of the composition. 

These holidays I hope to haye time to range my drawinge^ 
and giye Bannerman some employment towards my book — 
but I am in no hurry to haye it appear, as it speaks of 
times so recent ; for though I haye been yeiy tender of not 
hurting any liying relations of the artiste, the latter were 
in general so indifferent^ that I doubt their families will not 
be yery well content with the coldness of the praises I haye 
been able to bestow. This reason, witii my unwilUngnees 
to finish the work, and the long interyal between the com- 
position of this and the other yolumes, haye, I doubt, made 
the greatest part a yery indifferent performance. An author, 
like other mechanics, neyer does well when he is tired of 
his profession. 

I haye been told that, besides Mr. Tyson, there are two 
other gentlemen engrayers at Cambridge. I think their 
names are Sharp or Show, and Oobbe, but I am not at all 
sure of either. I should be glad, howeyer, if I could procure 
any of their portraits — and I do not forget that I am already 
in your debt Boydell* ia going to recommence a suite of 
Illustrious Heads, and I am to giye him a list of indubitable 
portraits of remarkable persons that haye neyer been en* 
grayed ; but I haye protested against his receiying two sorts ; 
the one, any old head of a family, when the person was 
moderately considerable; the other, spurious or doubtful 
heads ; both sorts apt to be sent in by families who wish 
to crowd their own names into the work ; as was the case 
more than once in Houbraken's set^ and of which honest 

s John BojdeU (1719-180AX print imUiaher; elected Aldennan in 1788; 
Loxd ICa^or, 1790. 
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Vertue often complained to me. The Duke of Buckingham, 
Garr, Earl of Somerset, and Thurloe^ in that list, are 
absolutely not genuine— the first is John Digby, Earl of 
Bristol 

I am, dear Sir, 

Tours most sincerely, 

Hob. Walfolx. 



1332. To THE Hon. Henby Setvoub Conway. 

Arlington Street, Ghrifltmas Day. 

If poplar pines ^ erer grow, it must be in such a soaking 
season as this. I wish you would send half a dozen by 
some Henley barge to meet me next Saturday at Strawberry 
Hill, that they may be as tall as the Monument by next 
summer. My cascades give themselves the airs of cataracts, 
and Mrs. dive looks like the sun rising out of the ocean. 
Poor Mr. Baftor is tired to death of their solitude ; and, as his 
passion is walking, he talks with rapture of the brave rows 
of lamps all along the street, just as I used formerly to 
think no trees beautiful without lamps to them, like ihose 
at Yauxhall. 

As I came to town but to dinner, and have not seen 
a soul, I do not know whether there is any news. I am 
just going to the Princess', where I shall hear all there is. 
I went to Kimg Arthur* on Saturday, and was tired to death, 
both of the nonsense of the piece and the execrable per- 
formance, the singers being still worse than the actors. The 
scenes are little better (though Garrick boasts of rivalling 



« John Thnrloe (1616-1668X Secre- 
tary of State ; his portrait was en- 
graTed by Vertue. 

Larm 1888.—^ Aooordingto ICiM 
Berry the first poplar pine (or Lom- 
hardy poplar) raised in England was 
at Park Flaoe, from a ontting brought 
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from Turin by the Earl of Soohf ord, 
and planted by Oeneral Conway. 

* The late Prinoess Amelia. Wat- 
pole, 

8 An opera by Dxyden, altered by 
Garriok. 
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the Frenoh OperaX except a pretty bridge, and a Oothic 
ehureh with windows of painted glasa Thia soene, which 
should be a barbarous temple of Woden, is a perfect 
cathedral, and the deyil officiates at a kind of high mass I 
I never saw greater absurdities. Adieu I 
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Arlington Street, Deo. 29, 1770. 
The trees' came safe: I thank you for them: they are 
gone to Strawberry, and I am going to plant them. This 
paragraph would not caU for a letter, but I haye news for 
you of importance enough to dignify a dispatch. The Due 
de Ohoiseul is fallen I The express from Lord Harcouri' 
arrived yesterday morning ; the event happened last Monday 
night, and the courier set out so immediately, that not 
many particulars are yet known. The Duke was allowed 
but three hours to prepare himself^ and ordered to retire 
to his seat at Chantdoup : but some letters say, ' il ira plus 
loin.* The Due de Praslin is banished, too, and Ch&telet 
is forbidden to visit ChoiseuL Chfttelet was to have had 
the Marine ; and I am sure is no loss to us. The Chevalier 
de Muy is made Secretary of State pour la guetre ; and it 
is concluded that the Due d'Aiguillon is Prime Minister, but 
was not named so in the first hurry. There I there is a 
revolution 1 there is a new scene opened 1 Win it advance 
the war? Will it make peace? These are the questions 
all mankind is asking. This whale has swallowed up all 
gudgeon-questions. Lord Harcourt writes, that the d'Aiguil« 
lonlsts had officiously taken opportunities of assuring him, 
that if they prevailed it would be peace ; but in this country 
we know that opponents turned ministers can change their 

Lsrm 1888. — ^ Tlie LombArdy 'ThonBmbMflndoratBKflt. YFtfl* 
popUn. WalpoU, poU, 
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language. It ia added, that the morning of Choiaeul'a 
baniflhmenty the King aaid to him, 'Monsieur, je vous ai 
dit que je ne Touloia point la guerre. ' Tet how does this 
agree with France's' eager protestations that Choiseul's 
fate depended on preserving the peace ? How does it agree 
with the Oomptroller-Generars offer of finding fiinds for 
the war, and of Choiseul's proving he could not? — But 
how reconcile half the politics one hears? De Guisnes and 
Frances sent their excuses to the Duchess of Argyle last 
night ; and I suppose the Spaniards, too ; for none of them 
were there. — ^Well 1 I shall let all this bustle cool for two 
days ; for what Englishman does not sacrifice anything to 
go his Saturday out of town? And yet I am v»y much 
interested in this event ; I feel much for Madame de Ghoiseul, 
though nothing for her Comcan husband ; but I am in the 
utmost anxiety for my dear old friend *, who passed every 
evening with the Duchess, and was thence in great credit ; 
and what is worse, though nobody, I think, can be savage 
enough to take away her pension, she may find great 
difficulty to get it paid — and then her poor heart is so good 
and warm, that this blow on her friends, at her great age, 
may kill her. I have had no letter, nor had last post — 
whether it was stopped, car whether she apprehended the 
event, as I imagine — for everybody observed, on Tuesday 
night, at your brother's, that France could not open his 
mouth. In short, I am most seriously alarmed about her. 

Tou have seen in the papers the designed arrangements 
in the law. They now say there is some hitch ; but I suppose 
it turns on some demands, and so will be got over by their 
being granted. 

Mr. Mason, the bard, gave me yesterday the enclosed 
memorial, and begged I would recommend it to you. It is 

•Then the Charge deiiJIUxet from « IfadamelalCarquiaedaDeiEuid. 
UxeFrenoh oo«irt in LondoD. WdipoU. WtApoU, 
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in fayour of a very ingenious painter. Adieu! the sun 
fihinea brightly; but it is one o'clock, and it will be set 
before I get to Twickenham. Tours oyer, 

Hob. Walpolb. 



1834 To Sm HonAOB Mank. 

Strftwberry Hill, Saiuidaj eyening, Deo. 29, 1770. 
Wx are alarmed, or very glad, we don't know which. 
The Duke de Choiseul is fallen ! but we cannot tell yet 
whether the mood of his successors will be peaceable or 
martial* The news arrived yesterday momiog, and the 
event happened but last Monday evening. He was allowed 
but three hours to prepare for his journey, and ordered to 
retire to his seat at Chanteloup ; but there are letters that 
say, 'qu'il ira plus loin/ The Duke de Praslin is baniahed 
too— a disagreeable man ; but his fate is a little hard, for 
he was just going to resign the Marine to ChAtelet, who, by 
the way, is forbidden to visit ChoiseuL I shall shed no 
tears for Chfttelei^ the most peevish and insolent of men, 
our bitter enemy, and whom M. de Choiseul may thank in 
some measure for his fall ; for I believe while Ch&telet was 
here, he drew the Spaniards into the attack of Falkland's 
Island. Ghoiseul's own conduct seems to have been not 
a little equivocal His friends maintained that his existence 
as a minister depended on his preventing a war, and he 
certainly confuted the Comptroller-General's plan of raising 
supplies for it^ Tet, it is now said, that on the very 
morning of the Duke's disgrace, the King reproached him, 
and said, ^Monsieur, je vous avois dit, que je ne youlois i>as 
la guerre ' ; and the Duke d' Aiguillon's firiends have officiously 
whispered, that if Choiseul was out it would certainly be 
peace ; but did not Lord Chatham, immediately before he 
was minister, protest not half a man should be sent to 
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Germany, and yety. were not all our men and all our money 
sent thither? The Gheyalier de Huy is made Secretary at 
War, and it is supposed Monsieur d'Aiguillon is, or will be, 
the minister. 

Thus Abishag^ has strangled an administration that had 
lasted fourteen year& I am sincerely grieyed for the 
Duchess de Choiseul, the most perfect being I know of 
either sex* I cannot possibly feel for her husband : Corsica 
is engraved ia my memory, as I belieye it is on your heart 
His cruelties there, I should think, would not cheer his 
solitude or prison. In the meantime, desolation and con- 
fusion reign all oyer France. They are almost bankrupts, 
and quite famished. The Parliament of Paris has quitted 
its functions, and the other tribunals threaten to follow the 
example. Some people say that Maupeou, the Ghaneellor, 
told the King that they were supported underhand by 
Ghoiseul, and must submit if he was remoyed» The sug- 
gestion is specious at least, as the object of their antipathy 
is the Duke d'Aiguillon. If the latter should think a war 
a good diversion to their enterprises, I should not be 
surprised if they went on, especially if a bankruptcy follows 
famine. The new minister and the Chancellor are in 
general execration. On the latter's lately obtaining the 
Cordon EleUt this epigram appeared: — 

Ce tyran de la France^ qui c^terche d mettre tout en feu, 
M4rUe un cordon^ maisjepense que ce n'estpaa le cordon Ueu, 

We shall see how Spain likes the fall of the author of the 

Family Compact. There is an Empress^ will not be pleased 

with it, but it is not the Bussian Empress ; and much less 

the Turks, who are as little obliged to that bold man's 

intrigues as the poor Corsicans. How can one regret such 

a general houte-feu ? 

LsTTEB 1881.— 1 Madame dn BarrL WaXpoU, 
s The Bmprew Maria Theresa. 

WAUOLB. VII y f 
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Perhaps our situation is not yeiy stable neither. The 
world, who are ignorant of Lord Weymouth's motives, 
suspect a secret intelligence with Lord Chatham. Oh, let 
us haye peace abroad before we quarrel any more at home 1 

Judge Bathurst is to be Lord Keeper, with many other 
ammgements in the law; but as you neither know the 
persons, nor I care about them, I shall not fill my paper 
with the catalogue, but reserye the rest of my letter for 
Tuesday, when I shall be in town. No Englishman, you 
know, will sacrifice his Saturday and Sunday. I have so 
little to do with all these matters, that I came hither this 
morning, and left this new chaos to arrange itself as it 
pleases. It certainly is an era, and may be an extensiye 
one ; not very honourable to old King Capet ', whatever it 
may be to the intrigues of his new ministers. The Jesuits 
will not be without hopes. They have a Mend * that made 
mischief ante Heknam, 

Jan. 1, 1771. 

I hope the new year will end as quietly as it begins, for 
I have not a syllable to tell you. No letters are come from 
France since Friday morning, and this is Tuesday noon. 
As we had full time to reason — ^in the dark— the general 
persuasion is, that the French Revolution will produce 
peace — I mean in Europe — not amongst themselvea 
Probably I have been sending you little but what you will 
have heard long before you receive my letter; but no 
matter; if we did not chat about our neighbour Eangs, 
I don't know how we should keep up our correspondence, 
for we are better acquainted with King Louis, King Carlos, 
and Empresses Catharine and Teresa, than you with the 
English that I live amongst, or I with your Florentines. 
Adieu ! 

a Louis XV. WiOpftU, v«mor of the late Daaphin, and a 

« The Duo de la Vangiiyon, go- pioteotor of the Jenxits. 
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Arlington Street, Jan. 10, 1771. 
As I am aoquamted with Mr. Paul Sandby S the brother 
of the architect, I asked him if there was a design, as I had 
heard, of making a print or prints of King's (College Chapel, 
by the Eing^s order ? He answered directly, by no means* 
His brother made a general sketch of the Chapel for the use 
of the Lectures he reads on Architecture at the Boyal 
Academy. Thus, dear Sir, Mr. Essex may be perfectly easy 
that there is no intention of interfering with his work. 
I then mentioned to Mr. Sandby Mr. Essex's plan, which 
he much approved, but said the plates would cost a gxeat 
sum. The King, he thought^ would be inclined to patronize 
the work ; but I own I do not know how to get it laid 
before him. His own artists would probably discourage 
any scheme that might entrench on their own advantages. 
Mr. Thomas Sandby, the architect, is the only one of them 
I am acquainted with, and Mr. Essex must think whether 
he would like to let him into any participation of the work. 
If I can get any other person to mention it to his Majesty, 
I will ; but you know me, and that I have always kept 
dear of connections with courts and ministers, and have 
no interest with either ; and i>erhaps my recommendation 
might do as much hurt as good, especially as the artists in 
favour might be jealous of one who understands a little of 
their professions, and is apt to say what he thinks. In 
truth, there is another danger, which is that they might 
not assist Mr. Essex without views of profiting of his 
labours. I am slightly acquainted with Mr. Chambers, the 

Lvms 1886. — ^ Paul Sandby Sandby (1721-1798), ProfeMor of Ar- 
(1725-1809), waier-ooloor painter and ohiteotore to the Boyal Academy, 
engrarer. Hia brother was Thomas 
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architect, and have a good opinion of him; if Mr. Essex 
approves my communicating his plan to him or Mr. Sandby, 
I should think it more likely to succeed by their inter- 
yention, than by any lord of the court, for, at last, the 
King would certainly take the opinion of his artists. When 
you have talked this oyer with Mr. Essex, let me know the 
result. Till he has det^mined, there can be no use in 
Mr. Essex coming to town. I am much obliged to you, as 
I am continually, for the trouble you haye taken to procure 
me Mr. Orde's, Mr. Topham's, and Mr. Sharpens prints*, and 
shall be yery thankful for them. As to Boman antiquities, 
I do not collect prints of them, haying engaged in too many 
other branches already. 

Mr. Gray will bring down some of my drawings to 
Bannerman, and when you go oyer to Cambridge, I will 
beg you now and then to supervise him. For Mr. Bentham's 
book, I rather despair of it ; and should it ever appear, he 
will have made people expect it too long, which will be of 
no service to it^ though I do not doubt of its merit. 
Mr. Gray will show you my answer to Dr. Millea 
I am, dear Sir, 

Your ever obliged 

Humble servant, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

* Perhapf portraits of Craven Ord Gfaxisti) GoUege, Gambridge, with aU 

(1766-1882), John Topham (1746- of whom Ck>le was lik^ to be ao- 

1808), antiquaries, and the Bev. qnainted. 
John Sharpe of Benet (or Corpus 

' ^ '^ 
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